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LET TEMEE 


Dear Mapan, 


FTER a long journey that took 
up four days, I arrived laſt week 
at my aunt's, where, I ſuppoſe I 
am to ſtay a conſiderable time; in 

which I aſſure you my chief uneaſineſs will 

conſiſt in being ſeparated from you; and 
that you may depend upon it, will be great 

B enough 
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enough o'conſcience, However, to paſs away 
ſome of my hours, which I foreſee will lie pretty 


heavy upon my hands, I will ſend you an 


account of all that happens worth your not'se : 
but you muſt not be offended if I tell you, I 
write as much to amuſe myſelf as to pleaſe you; 
ſince this employment will not only be a 


recreation to me, but will flatter and ſooth my 


ſriendſhip, and, in ſome meaſure, compenſate 
for the want of your company. I ſhall always, 


. while I am writing, think I am talking to you; 


and am even now delighted with the idea of 
that pleaſing intercourſe of minds we ſhall 
probably enjoy at this diſtance. How agreeable 
is the thought; that as often as you hear from 
me, you will learn every thing that paſſes in the 


ſoul of your friend, whilſt I in return ſhall meet 


with the ſame proof of an open undiſguiſed 
friendſhip from you] For my part, I intend to 
diſcover all the ſecret folds of my heart, and 
to unboſom myſelf to you without the leaſt 


.Teferve, as I am perſuaded I ſhall never have 


any ſecrets which you have not a right to be 
acquainted with, and which I ſhall not be very 
ready to communicate. Pray do you follow my 
example; write with the ſame unreſerved 
freedom, and never diſguiſe thoſe little affairs 


in Which your heart is concerned; for theſe 
things, 
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things, I think, my friendſhip gives me a 
peculiar right to know. 

I am now I don't know how many miles 
diſtant from dear London, the ſeat of your 
joys ; and muſt not expect for a long time to 
ſee again the Mall, the play-houſe, or tlie 
drawing-room ; but I begin to fancy, that in 
a month or two I ſhall be reconciled to gloomy 
ſhades, tall trees, and murmuring brooks, and 
al; the ſylvan ſcenes which ſurround me; and 
even ceaſe to regret my diſtance from the 
genteel diverſions of the gay and polite world; 
for if plain and ſimple nature can ever appear 
agreeable, it muſt be here where ſhe ſheyws 
herſelf in all her beauties. What a change 
have I already undergone ! I ariſe at leaſt three 
or four hours ſooner than Jever did in my 
life before; and even go to bed long before 
midnight. Inſtead of the rattling of coaches, 
I now hear only the ruſling of leaves, or the 
warbling of birds; and inſtead of rich perfumers 
my ſenſes are regaled with the milder fragrance 
of nature. 

Nay, prithee, my dear, don't laugh at me: 
I am yet neither poet, nor lover, nor do I find 
that I am in the leaſt danger of being either of 
them, You, I know, cannot perceive any 
charms in ſuch a rude retreat, fit to engage the 
B 2 attention 
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attention of a fine lady. Here are no powdered 
beaus, or gilt equipages, none of the ſplendid 
allurements, with which ladies of your vivacity 
are apt to be captivated ; but for my part, a 
natural tincture of gravity may poſſibly make 
me more eaſily ſupport the abſent of what 
your gayer diſpoſition may induce you to 
conſider as the very eſſence of happineſs. 

My aunt I find is a lady of plain good ſenſe, 
and of a molt free, eaſy and engaging behaviour; 
but as to her perſon, it is far from being 
agrecable ; her face is of en immodcrate length; 
her eye-hrows large and very dark; and her 
noſe of a more than ordinary ſize; but not- 
withſtanding this, ſhe has an air of affability 
and good-nature ſpread over her countenance, 
which at the firſt view inſpires every one 
that ſees her with a pleaſing confidence. Her 
ealy condeſcending goodneſs, her ſweetneſs, 
affability and complaiſant freedom, diffuſe over 
the minds of the meaneſt objects ſuch a ſelf- 
complacency, ſuch an unreſerved frankneſs 
of heart, as renders it impoſſible for them in 
her company to be ſtiffened by an uneaſy 
conſtraint. The loweſt being that bears the 
ſtamp of the human nature is an object of her 
regard. She puts herſelf upon a level with them 
in her conveiſation, and even uſes a language 

2 different 
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different from her own, in order to ſuit her 
diſcourſe to their ideas, and to make them 
underſtand her advice, the conſolation ſhe offers 
them, and the friendly concern ſhe feels ſor their 
happineſs. As to her ſtature, it is ſomething 
above the ordinary height, though ſhe is a littie 
awry; and, indeed, ſhe has nothing about 
her that ſpeaks the accompliſhed lady, though 
every body that fees her muſt immediately 
think, (I ſhould rather ſay feel) her a very good 
one. In Mort, ſhe is a woman of great prudencr, 
and a perfet œconomiſt, and therefore her 
thoughts ſeem equally divided between the 
management of her own ſamily, and a generous 
care for the welfare of thoſe who apply to her 

== fer aſſiſtance. The education of her children 

makes up a great part of her felicity; it is a 

4 delightful employment which ſhe knows h. 
| 3 to render as agreeable to them az to herſelf, Tre 

2 young ladies have been accuſtomed from inuir 
n infancy to ſhare with her in the delicate 
; pleaſure of communicating happineſs, and have 
| learnt ſrom her, and an Engliſh Seneca, which 
Y WH they have almoſt by heart, the moſt engaging 
c WE way of doing good. They have a ſmall ſalary 
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nme, ſhe often feels her heart glow with a ſecret 
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diſtreſſed, with that money with which they 
had intended to purchaſe ſome faſhionable 
piece of vanity, or ſome ornamental trifle, The 
vid gentleman, my uncle, who died about ſeven 
years ago, left her with four children, and a 
large eſtate, but very much incumbered with 
mortgages, which by her prudent management 
the has lately paid off. And ſhe would now be 
very happy, had ihe not a ſon, whoſe brutal 
extravagance and debaucheries render her 
extremely anxious for his welfare. This young 
man is about eighteen, of a robuſt conſtitution, 
pretty fat, and with a countenance perfectly 


expreive of the dulneſs and ſtupidity of his 


mind, which has been too rough to be poliſhed 
by a moſt free and liberal education; but as he 
is going to make the tour of Europe, I ſhal 


probably never have occaſion to mention him 


again. The eldeſt daughter I have not ſeen 
yet, ſhe being lately married to a gentleman 
at a conſiderable diſtance from hence. Amelia, 
her ſiſter, is alady agreeable in her perſon, and 


happy in the poſſeſſion of a calm, yet ſedate 


mind; her paſſions ſeem to be regular, her 
thoughts juſt, her language unaffected, ſoft, 
and flowing. Aſter this ſhort character, you 
cannot wonder that] no ſooner knew her, than 
I conceived a friendſhip for her, which I am 

perſuaded 
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perſuaded is now become reciprocal, Polly, 


the youngeſt daughter, is not quite ten years 


old; ſhe is a lovely little creature, of a moſt 
promiſing genius, and has ſuch an earneſt thirſt 
aſter knowledge, that her pretty queſtions 
frequently give me a very high ſatisfaction. 

W1TH theſe two young ladies, and ſome 
other agreeable companions, I ſoend great part 
of my time. The ſun is no ſooner riſen, than 
we take a walk, and taſte the freſhneſs of the 
morning air, in ſome of thoſe rural ſcenes which 
ſurround our houſe, while the innocent gaity 
of my new friends give an alacrity to my 
ſpirits, which is greatly heightened by tlie 
ſoftneſs of thaſe early breezes, and the various 
ſcenes of natural beauty, which every way 
preſent themſelves to our view. 

Bor it is time to conclude, ſince I have 
written enough for my firſt letter, and therefore 
ſhall only add, what your affection will, I am 
ſure, make you moſt ſollicitous to know; that 
is, that I am perfectly well, and have no other 


* 


uneaſineſs than what ariſes from my diſtance 8 


from you. I am, 


DEAR CHARLOTTE, 
Vour*s mot affeftionately, 
FELICIA, 
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LETTER I. 


1 HE pleaſure, dear Madam, you expreis 


at hearing from me, 1s ſuch a proof of 
your affection, that I cannot help taking notice 
of it. The endearments of a friend have 
ſomething ſo extremely charming in them, that 


it is impoſſible we ſhould be inſenſible of their 


value. If flattery eaſily infinuates itſelf into 
our hearts, it is chiefly becauſe it ſooths our 
deſire of pleaſing; but how much ſweeter are 
the careſſes of a perſon on whoſe eſteem we 
found our happineſs, aud whoſe ſatisfaction 
rebounds back, and gives us who confer it, a 
kind of feli-apprcbation. So much for preface. 
Two or three days after I ſent you my letter, 
my couſin Amelia propoſed our taking an airing 
in the coach, the.next morning as ſoon as it 
was light, which we accordingly put in practice: 
but we had not gone far before the {illneſs of 
the air, and the novelty of the preſpect to me, 
induced us to walk. A ſandy rock, out of 
which was cut huge caverns that ſeemed ready 
to fall, was on our leſt, and by a delightful 
contraſt, ſet off the ſpacious meadows and 
fields, which, on the right, extended to an 


inconceivable diſtance, where our fight was 
only 
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only bounded by a clear ſky, that ſeemed to 
meet the ground, and in ſome places by hills, 
which could hardly be diſtir guiſhed from the 
gilded clouds in which they wrapped themſelves. 
Our eye at one view took in abundance of little 
villages, which ariſing from amidſt the trees 
at a great diſtance, agreeably diverſified this 
delightful landſcape “. 

WHritsT we walked on, diſcourſing a. 
ſ.veral agreeable ſubjects, I obſerved that the 
ſcene preſently changed, and the frightful 
precipices terminated in a high and ſteep hill, 
{o full of tall trees and ſhrubs, that it formed 
2 moſt delightful grove. The graſs here was 
mixed with beds of violets and primroſes, which 
diffuſed a charming fragrance through the air. 
Here we fat down.to refreſh ourſclves, on the 
banks of a ſmall fountain, which with a gentle 
murmur ran from a cavity under the hill, and 
after having drank ſome of the water out of a 
baſon which was chained to the ſide of it, we 
firuck into a narrow winding path, and began 
to mount the eminence to take in a larger view 
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of the veroal beauties of this delightful ſcene z 
when I obſerved a fine river *, which with 
ſerpentine meanders, added to the beauty of 
the whole. But while we were liſtening to 
tne different warbling of a number of birds of 
various kinds, and obſerving the rabbets ſcudding 
along, and ſxipping at our approach into their 
burrows, we were interrupted from our 
contemplation of theſ< trifling amuſements by 
a voice that at once ſeized and fixed our 
attention ; for we were near enough to hear 
diſtinctly every word, though when we looked 
around us, we could diſcover no human object 
near, The unknown perſon ſeemed engaged 
in a contemplation of the harmony of nature, 
and with a ſoit, yet manly voice, ſpoke the 
following rhapſody. 

* O xRATURE ! how beautiful, how lovely 
« are all thy works! with what pleaſure do 
] gaze around, and view the vaſt profuſion 
« of wiſdom, and infinite {kill that furrounds 
«© me]! Bi:fted retreat! where every 
« object leads me to explore that bounteous 
« authorof all goodneſs, who thus diſtributes 
& his favours to men, and thus teaches us to 
& concur with him in promoting the univerſal] 
5 good. Vhile heaven, all communicative 


The river Trent, 


hea ven, 


* 


uſes 1 9 3 12 3 e 5 = * — 
E * of c e 3 


FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE. 11 


„heaven, thus proſuſely ſhewers down its 
„ bleſſings, and imparts to us all that can 
« charm our ſenſes, or raviſh our grateful 
„ minds with innocent delight, ſhall we with 
«© contracted hearts confine our pleaſures to the 
& narrow limits of ſelfiſh paſſions, and not rather 
<< exert out utmoſt abilities in order to diſperſe 
© a flood of joy, and render the beauteous, the 
© harmonious ſcene complete? But ah! how 
© {mall a ſhare can I contribute to the great 
« dchgn? Loſt in a manner amidſt the immenſi- 
„ty of nature, like a ſingle flower amidſt the 
© numbericſs number which enamel this ver- 
** Cant carpet, or a ſmall plant in this vernal 
** Jandſcape, too minute ſingly to gain the 
attention, and which could not be miſſed 
cut of the blooming ſcene ! But why 
co I complain ? Am I not ſufficiently happy, 
if, amidft the works of my creator, I can 
like them, by fulfilling the duties of my 
narrow ſphers, promote the general ſplendor 


and harmony of the whole, If the inanimate 
creation can. beſtow ſuch plesſures to a 
rational mind, how much nobler muſt be 
the ſatisfaction with which ſuperior beings 
view the beauteous order of the more noble, 
the intellectual world, when the paſſions 
and inclinations of the mind compole an 
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** harmonious ſcene, infini:ely more lovely than 
the fineſt and moſt elegant diſpoſitions of 
«« matter” 

HERE the voice ſtopped : perhaps we were 
diſcovered through the trees, and the unknown 
perſon was diſpleaſed in being interrupted in 
his private reſvery. However, curioſity made 
us proceed; for I was very deſirous of knowing 
the ſiranger, whoſe ſentiments and language 
tad prejudiced me very much in his favour, 

I do not know, my dear, what you will 
tnink of our adventure; but for my part ! 
tormed a moſt amiable idea of the perſon of 
this ſtranger, though I had never ſeen him; 
and his words made ſuch an Impreſſion upon 
my heart, that I bclieve I have repeated every 
iyllable ; but the graceful manner, and the 
muſic of his voice, are what I can never give 
you the leaſt idea of ; for upon my word they 
were quite inexpreſſible. 

AMELIA cndeavoured now to perſuade me 
to return, but I was too much charmed with 
what I had heard, to conſent to do it 
immediately. Frompted by a little female 
curioſity, I refolved, if poſſible, to ſteal at 
icaſt one view of this ſtranger, which I did 
not doubt but I might caſily do without being 
pereeived. She laughed at my motive; but 

however, 
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however, at my entreaties, conſented to follow 
me. I then ſtruck into one of the winding 


paths which lay on the fide from whence 75 


heard the voice; but had not gone far, when 
looking back, I miſſed my companion. "Thi, 
at once alarmed me, and made me very uneaſy 
both on her account and my own. 1 
ſtood ſtill liſtened I returned 
back, ſtopping every moment to look around 
me; but jaſt as I regained the place from 
whence I engaged her to accompany me in 
this fooliſh expedition, I heard a rufling of the 
leaves at a ſmall diſtance, when my heart 
ſuddenly leaped with joy at the thought of 
having found again my friend: but J was quite 
miſtaken ; for inſtead of her, a young man 
appeared from amidſt the boughs. He came to 
me with an air of reſpect, But I fhall 
torbear giving a deſcription of his perſon, till I 
can give you that of his mind, and that muſt 
not be till I know him better ; which I hope 
will not be Jong. However, I muſt tel] 
you, that I believe it was the ſame who had 
a few minutes before ſo agreeably engaged niy 


attention, He no ſooner came up to me, than 
he obſerved the diſorder of my countenance, 
which in a moment was imprinted upon his, 
when making me a low bow, May I preſume 
to 
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to aſk, Madam, ſaid he, with a trembling voice, 
and a moſt expreſſive look, what it is that 
diſcompoſes you ? Are you alone? Yes, vir, 
returned I, I have loſt my companion, a young' 
lady, who, I imagine, is in equal pain to find 
me. Well, Madam, replied he, with an 
ingenuous look, might J hope that you would 
put yourſelf under the protection of a ſtranger, 
I would gladly offer my ſervice to wait upon 
you, till you- rejoin the lady. Here he 
glanced his eyes upon me as if to anticipate my 
anſwer ; but immediately caſt them down to 
the ground, and I think a ſigh eſcaped him. 
Thou I was under no apprehenſion as 
to the behaviour of this young gentleman, yet 
I could not help hefitating a little to conſider 
what anſwer I ſhould make him. I was 
apprehenſive, that ſhould my couſin find me in 
his company, ſhe might think I avoided her 
wich deſign; and this might poſſibly not only 
diſguſt her, but give her ſome thoughts to my 
prejudice, Beſides, in the opinion of the world, 
it might not be thought decent for me to be 
found ſo early, and in ſuch a retired place, with 
a man whom 1 had never ſeen before; to 


whoſe character I muſt conſeſs myſelf an utter 


ſtranger. But theſe reflections would doubtleſs 
have given way to my inclinations, had not the 


young 
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J young gentleman, perceiving that I continued 
# ſilent, reſumed : I ſee, Madam, you are afraid 


of truſting yourſelf with me; I cannot blame 
your caution, and will therefore leave you, in 
order to ſeek the lady whoſe abſence ſeems to 
gire you ſome pain; and ſhall think myſelf 
very happy, if my endeavours ſhould reſtore 
your quiet. This is a very obliging propoſal, 
Sir, returned I; and I gladly take you at your 
word; mean while I will wait here to learn 
your ſucceſs: but I am aſhamed to give you 
this trouble. I have no other trouble, Madam, 
returned he, than in ſeparating myſelf from 
you. But I ought not to complain, ſince it is 
to ſerve you. 

HERE he retired ; but had not been gone 
'ong before I ſaw him return with precipitation, 
when he told me that he ſaw a lady walking 
down the hill, on which I. permitted him to 
conduct me out of the wood, took my leave 
of him, and preſently rejoined her. 

AMETI1A was too angry with me to forbear 
reproaching me for the uneaſineſs I had given 
ler, though ſhe expreſſed her reſentment in 
the moſt obliging terms; but was ſoon pacified 


when ſhe found it was done without deſign, 


and I had been equally troubled on her account, 
And indeed my unealineſs had been a ſufficient 
puniſhment 
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puniſhment for my indiſcretion. — But 
] have troubled you too long with things of no 
conſequence, and will only add that we made 
haſte to our coach, and were drove home to 
breakfaſt. 

Pray give my reſpects where due, and do 
me the juſtice to think me, 


DEAR CHARLOTTE, 


The ſincereſt and 
moſt affettionate of your Friends, 


FELICIA. 


r 


EL L, well, my dear, you may be as 
merry as you will with my romantic 
adventure, as you are pleaſed to call it. 
I do not wonder at your laughing at me; for J 
had penetration enough to forvſee it; however, 
that could not prevent my giving you a faithful 


Sz . a4 © T\ 
account of this extraordinary ramble; for 3 


had rather ycuſhould be a little merry at my 
expence, than I be ſuch a rebel to friendſhip, 
as to conceal any of my 
vou. But if what I 
appear too trifling to deſerve your notice, I do 
not 


pleaſures or pains from 
related in my laſt may 
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not doubt but I ſhall ſoon attone for the trouble 
I have given you in reading it, by deſcribing 
ſcenes more intereſting, 

Tk perſon you are pleaſed, in the gaiety 
of your heart, to call ſome ſylvan deity, who 
you ſuppoſe inhabits the inchanting groves, the 
Arcadian ſcenes you fay I have 'deſcribed, is a 
mere earthly being, as very a mortal as you or 
I; and the native beauties of this rural retreat, 
notwithſtanding what you are pleaſed to in- 
ſinuate to the contrary, are ſo far from being 
heightened by my deſcription, that were you 
with me, you would hardly think I had done 
them juſtice. But while you are attracted by 
the charms of your young admirer's dreſs and 
ſplendid equipage, and dazzled with the gaiety 
of a court, no wonder you think theſe humbler 
ſcenes, theſe innocent and ſimple charms which 
pleaſe me, are almoſt wholly fictitious, and 
little elſe but the invention of a luxuriant 
fancy, a ſort of fairy-land that exiſts no 
where but in my own imagination. 

I saw the amiable youth I am now to 
deſcribe to you at church laſt ſunday. The 
moment I caſt my eyes upon him, IJ obſerved 
his fixed upon me; and to make an ingenuous 
confeſſion, I felt my heart inſtantly flutter with 


a very agreeable emotion. I had for ſeverz} 
days 
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days longed to ſee him, and could not now 
help feeling a ſecret joy, at finding my wiſhes 
granted. But I obſerved at the ſame time 
that he was in no danger of appearing ſingular 
by the regards he caſt upon me; for as I was 
the gayeſt lady in the whole aſſembly, every 
body, as ſoon as I aroſe up, inceilantly gazed 
at me, When the ſervice was over, I grew 
impatient to know if he would ſpeak to me ; 1 
fancied he would, at leaſt I wiſhed it. - I ſaw 
him wait at the door I ſaw it with | 
pleaſure, and went out with my aunt and 
couſins, filled with a formidable idea of his 
perfections. But how was I mortified, when 
after having addreſſed himſelf to my aunt and 

her daughters, and paid them ſome civil 
compliments, he took his leave, only making 
me a low bow, even without opening his lips 

to me. 

CouLD any thing, Madam, be more 
provoking than this behaviour? Not that I was ® 
in love with him (at leaſt I was reſolved not to 
think I was) but to ſee him ſo inſenſible 
of my attractions? —— intollerable — not 
to ſay one civil thing to me! =—— what 
ſtupidity ! if I had been ever fo ugly, 
he could have done no more. But 


however aukward this fit of reſentment may 
appear 
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y | Yappear i in me, eſpecially while I declare that I 
0; | F have my heart in my own poſteſſion, yet I had 
in reality ſome reaſon for it. There is 
£ certainly a pleaſure in thinking ourſelves beloved 
5 by a man of ſenſe; and if I was not actually 
in love, I had a very great ambition of making 
i him ſo, He would have been a moſt agreeable 
# conqueſt, and I ſhould doubtleſs have thought 
. his addreſſes a greater honour than thoſe of a 
chcuſand coxcombs. 

vi 1 F Tre next day, however, I had the pleaſure of 
| HY fening him at my auat's, and could not help 
„ Hattering myſelf that I was the cauſe of his 
| 1 viſit, We had juſt dined, and Amelia, having 
taken up one of the volumes of the Spectator, 


| i was reading the affecting ſtory of Incle and 
Tarico, when he entered the parlour, and 


paying us ſome compliments, ſeated himſelf 
near the door, defiring at the ſame time that 
he might not interrupt our entertainment, As 
my coulin had been uſed to treat him with all 
imaginable freedom, ſhe concluded her ſtory, 
and we entered upon a converſation on the 
nature of ingratitude ; a ſubject that afforded 
21 the young gentleman a happy opportunity of 
diſcovering the delicacy of his ſentiments. He 
faid a thouſand things equally entertaining and 
inſtructive, and enlivened his diſcourſe with 
abundance 
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abundance of tender, generous and manly | 
thoughts: but at laſt my aunt being called 


out of the-room, her daughters ſoon followed 


her. I was now in the moſt deſirable ſituation, | 


and began to prepare myſelf for hearing a 


converſation infinitely more intereſting. But 2 
how great, how inconceivable was my ſurpriſe 1 


to find the perſon who a minute before 
entertained us with ſuch elegance of thought 
and expreſſion, inſtantly become ſpeechleſs. 
After fixing his eyes upon me for ſome time, 
he aroſe, and with an air that expreſſed a 
tender diffidence changed his ſeat, and ſat near 
me; but ſtill continued ſilent. His eyes, which 
bad a remarkable Ianguor, and a pleaſing 
ſoftneſs, were ſtil] fixed upon me; but I no 
woner met his glances, than with a diſordered 
look he caſt them to the floor, I endezvoured 
in vain to reſume the converſation ; he replied 
with ſuch a tender difidence as would not ſufter 
him to proceed. His words faltered on his 
lips, and were uttered with ſo much confuſion, 
that it was not difficult to obſerve the ſtruggle 
he had with his heart, and the pleaſing ſource 
of his embaraſiment, 

An! Madam, could I deſire a more 
agreeable triumph? You perhaps, had you 
been in my place, would have laughed heartily 

at 
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t ſeeing him look filly ; would have ridiculed 
Inis ſoftneſs of ſoul, and with your uſual 
Wprightlineſs have diverted yourſelf, at beholding 
man fo over-awed by your charms, as to give 
Much proofs of his weakneſs before you. Ard 
indeed can any thing more agreeably flatter our 
4 anity, Or give us A higher opinion of our own 

itractions, than to ſee them make a fool 
of good ſenſe, and ſtrike eloquence itſelf 
umb ? But alas ! I found myſelf little diſpoſed 
Ito aſſume any ſuch airs of barbarous gaiety. 
as not much leſs weak than he, and could 


not help pity ing as well as blaming that modeſt 
Edifidence which gave him ſuch pain; but this 
was a pity that was attended with a moſt 
Wexquilite pleaſure ; nor could I indeed have felt a 
W oreater at ſceing him at my feet, had he even 
Jaſſumed the buikin, and entertained me with 
all the lokty and melting language of a hero in 
trage dy. Not all the paſſionate rants of a lover, 
who would perſuade me to the folly of believing 
he was dying at my feet, and that his fate 
| depended upon my ſmiles or frowns, could 
= have given me half the proofs of a ſincere 
bechon that I now received. 

As ! promiſed to give you ſome idea of his 
perfections, I will endeavour to do it now; 
bis filence left me at full liberty to examine his 
perſon, 
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perſon, and I made uſe of this opportunity of | 


doing it with the utmoſt freedom, and therefore 1 


without the leaſt flattery I ſhall give you his A 


portrait as follows: 


You muſt know then, that he is about 
twenty; and as to his ſtature, not much taller i 
than I am: which, by the way, is much too 
ſhort for the hero of a romance, who ought 8 
at leaſt to be ſix feet high. His complexion | 


is lively; his eyes blue and ſparkling, and fo 
very expreſſive, that they ſeem to diſcover in 
the ſtrongeſt manner all the ſenſations of his 


heart. A heart that I believe would be a great 


oy — 


— 


looſer, had it not ſo true an interpreter to 


render all its emotions viſible; ſince in his 
open countenance is painted an ingenuous 
honeſty; the moſt lively traces of all that is 


humane, friendly and benevolent, mixed with 


an engaging modeſty and ſimplicity of manners. 
His hair (for he is ſo unpolite as not to wear a 
wig) is of a dark brunette, and hangs in 
natural curls, which juſt touch his ſhoulders 
As to his thoughts, they ſeem bent on the 
improvement of his mind; and the love of 
truth and virtue (antiquated perfections !) are 
ſo deeply impreſſed there, that he ſeems to 
have very little idea of thoſe fancicd charms, 
thoſe faſnionable accompliſhments, which are 

2 neceſſary 
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& neceſſary to form the character of the fino 

4 gentleman. Nay, the aukward creature does 
98 . 

not appear to have the leaſt notion of the art 


ot handling a ſnuff- box with a grace; does not 
eren know how to murder the reputation of 


thoſe who are abſent, or flatter thoſe that are 


WS ->rcſent. And though he ſeems very aſſiduous 
s pleaſe me, he has not, J can tell you, had 


2 
— + 
C5 


de complaiſance to let me know that he 
| thir ks I have more charms than his old grand- 


mother. 
You have now, my dear Charlotte, a right 


= to form what judgment you pleaſe upon the 


picture I have drawn. The modeſt ruſticity of 


muy ſpark, ſo very different from the confident 
addreſſes of the town beaux, muſt make him 


ſeem a very odd fort of a creature to you, who 


bi are ſo uſed to hear yourſelf praiſed in lofty 


ſtrains, that you will perhaps be ſurpriſed that 
there ſhould be any other way of touching the 


= bc:rt. But for my part, however ridiculous 
his behaviour may appear to you, I cannot help 


telling you, that J found myſelf exceedingly 
moved with that tender difſidence, and melting 
confuſion, which, in ſpight of himſelf, diſcovered 
what J am perſuaded he would very gladly have 


1 concealed, His ſilence irſelf, added to the 


everal tender emotions 1 obſerved in his 
countenance, 


* 
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countenance, made ſome ſtrange advances in * 


my heart; and to be fincere, I do not know 
what may be the effect of two or three more 
ſuch tender interviews. 


AFTER this frank confeſhon, I know you i 
are more inclined to laugh at me, than at him, 
I thal 
find an opportunity of laughing at you in my 
But to proceed; my aunt at ' 


Do ſo if you pleaſe 


turn. 


laſt rejoined us after an hour's abſence, in 
which time I had not one gallant thing ſaid to 
me, not a ſyllable that could tell me he was 3 
my lover: every declaration of this kind was 3 
perfectly involuntary ; nor do I know when he 4 
will have reſolution enough to unburthen his 
heart to me. But however merry you may 3 


make yourſelf at this letter, I dare ſay you 
will be pleaſed with the confidence I repoſe in 


you, and with the freſh aſſurances I make you 


of being, 
Dear Mapan, 


Your moſt ſincere 
ana aſfectionate Friend, 


FELICIA. 


LETTER 


I A. 


— 
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LETTEEEC 
Dear CHARLOTTE, 


make an apology for ſending you this ſo 
ſoon after my laſt, though I have not yet 


received an anſwer to it. I know you are 


always glad to hear from me, and therefore 
without ceremony I follow the dictates of my 


X heart, which lead me to communicate every 


thing to you, that I have reaſon to flatter 
myſelf will be an agreeable amuſement, 
A FEw days ago my aunt having engaged 


= to ſpend a day or two with anelderly gentleman 


and lady, who live at a village a few miles 


=X diſtant from our houſe, they made me one 


of the party, and we accordingly ſet out in 
the coach as ſoon as we had drank tea. The 
old gentleman who expected us, met us with 


8 his pipe in his mouth, and in an agrecadle 
friendly manrer, paid us the compliments of 


bis houſe before we arrived at it; and then 
= conducted us home, ſmoaking all the way at 
W the coach door. As ſoon as we entered his 
10uſe, the unreſerved behaviour of theſe old 
people rendered their company very diverting, 

1 he old *{quire enlivened the converſation with 

C abundance 
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abundance of merry ſtories, which his humourous 
and pleaſant manner rendered vaſtly diverting, 
But the worſt part of our entertainment 
conſiſted in our being obliged to bear with 
the impertinence of an old maiden lady the 


gentleman's ſiſter, who out of an affeQtation 


of extraordinary piety and prudence, joined 
to an aukward air of over-ſtrained modeſty, 
aſſumed an authority that made her perfectly 
ridiculous, You never in all your life, I dare 
ſay, beheld ſo complete a prude. She would 
inſinuate that there was a double meaning in 
the moſt innocent expreſſions, and would 
frequently ſet us upon ſearching for an indecent 


thought, where, 1 dare ſay, none but herſcif | 


ever had any. This was the cenſor of the 
company, from whom our facetious friend 
oſten met with a ſharp reprimand. Pie, 
fie, would Ihe frequently cry, interrupting 
him, toſſing up her head, and giving him a 
look of fupercitious diſdain, I proteſt you make 
me bluſh, This is quite intollerable. And 
the next minute ſhe would add, Faugh ! I vow 
cannot bear to hear your beailly ſinut. Really 

To 411 * 24g , + 113 1 2 a ) 3 
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that but themſelves, ſo none of the company 
could find him guilty of a want of decency, 
but this experienced maid, Beſides, her 
comments were a hundred times worſe than 
the text. She muſt certainly have a moft 
fruitful invention, as well as a very unchaſte 
caſt of mind, or elſe; I think it hardly poſſible 
that ſhe ſhould be ſo very intelligent in things, 
which it is the greateſt glory of Jadies in our 
circumſtances not to underſtand, Modefty is 
the diſtinguiſhing virtue of our ſex; nor can a 
gentleman violate it in our preſence, without 
being guilty of an unpardonable rudeneſs ; but 
this virtue will never teach us to torture words 
and ſyllables to make them ſpeak a ſenſe which 
the ſpeaker had not the leaſt idea of. This 
would be to act entirely inconſiſtent with that 
love of decency we make pretenſions to. 

BUT to return to our prude. You would 
have laughed to hear her (while with an air of 
the moſt ridiculous afteAation ſhe drew up 
her mouth) expreſs her averſion for the naſty 
nithy creatures, the men. She is ſurpriſed 
that our ſex can be ſo imprudent as to marry, 
And though ſhe has had the greateſt and moſt 
advantageous offers, (which, hy the way, her 
imall remains of beauty and ſenſe would not 
tempt one to believe) ſhe could never be 
| C 2 prevailed 
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prevailed upon ſo much as to think with 
patience on the naſty odious things. 

SEVERE as this lady was upon the old 
gentleman, he was not much behind her in his 
replies, in which he rallied her fo agreeably, 
that I could almoſt forgive her impertinenee 
on account of the pleaſant remarks it 
occaſioned, 

As ſoon as dinner was over, ſhe began 
with a ſevere cenſure upon the weakneſs and 
depravity of human nature, which opened 
the way for abundance of devout ſcandal and 
pious defamation. And as this gave her a 
happy occaſion of mentioning, by way of 
illuſtration, the real or imaginary vices of her 
neighbourhood, ſhe ſeemed to talk on this 
ſubject with an unuſual ſatisfaction. Her 
Immaculate ſoul triumphed over the crimes of 
the multitude, and made her look down upon 
them with a ſacred indignation, Every foible 
was repreſented in the moſt glaring, light, and 
a reaſon given for all the accidents which had 
happened within her notice, Elated with the 
moſt pompous ideas of her own ſpotleſs virtue, 
ſhe pretended to know, why one was thrown 
from his horſe, why another was robbed, ur 
another dangerouſly ill of a fever, and pointed 
out the reſpective crimes which were the cauſe 

| of 
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of each diſaſter ; while her misfortunes, on the 
contrary, were only the trials of an indulgent 
providence. What an admirable artifice to 
extinguiſh the generous impreſſions of humanity, 
and to render the heart inſenſible to pity ! to 
blot out all the traces of the deity, and ſtamp 
the brute on the reaſonable ſoul ! But what, if 
poſſible, added to the cruelty and inhumanity 
of her ſlanders was, her indirect infinuations, 
artfully mixed with a pretended air of 
friendſhip, which were a greater inſult on 
thole ſhe aſperſed, than her more open 
inveRives. Alas! cried ſhe with a ſigh, who 
would think that my dear friend I 
won't mention her name my regard 
for her will not ſuffer me to do that 
but ſhe does not live many doors from u 
I fay, who would think that ſo fine a lady, 
with ſuch a modeſt and artle look, was not 
as perſet in her virtue, as ſhe is in the 
ſymmetry of her perfon, But I am glad ſhe 
has kept her folly to herſelf; and indced am 
too much her friend ever to divulge it. I have 
heard, indeed, a little whiſper but no 
matter what they ſay of her: J hope it only 
proceeds from malice and il|-nature, ——— 0 
's! how can people ſlander one another at 
C 2 this 
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this rate; to be ſure it is very wicked of 
them. 
Yes, doubtleſs, Madam, replicd the old 
gentleman, interrupting her with a ſneer ; we 
know you are very ſenſible of the malignity of 
this crime. Here he winked at my aunt, 
ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, and ſhe proceeded. 
— Yes, heaven knows ander is my averſion, 
reſumed ſhe, and I would not for the world 
be guilty of it. What if ſhe is not fo ſlender 
as ſhe uſed to be; ſhe may be troubled with 
the dropſy, you know. I love to put 

the beſt conſtruction upon every thing, 
SLENDER | Madam, replied our old friend, 
ſmiling with an air of indignation ; I ſaw that 
lady yefterday, and upon my word I never 
beheld a finer ſhape, or a more eaſy air 
I could not help taking particular notice of 
her. How! Sir, cried ſhe, with a look that 
expreſſed her diſappointment and confuſion, I 
am perſuaded you don't know who I mean, 
Yes, Madam, I do, returned he; and between 
you and I, however you conceal names, you 
are always ſure to point your invectives in ſuch 
2 manner, that nobody can miſtake the perſon 
they are levelled at. This ſhow of friendſhip 
is only a pretence, a ſpecious artifice to wound 
the deeper, Don't you think, ladies, continued 
he 
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he turning to us, that my ſiſter with her 
white unſullied virtue muſt appear to great 
advantage, while ſhe is ſurrounded by ſuch 2 
black neighbourhood. How beautiful muſt a 
{wan look in the midſt of a flock of ravens 

SHE was now as red as fire, and was 
doubtleſs going to make a ſevere reply, when 
to my no ſmall ſatisfaction, the converſation 
waz diverted by a gentleman's entering the 
room, with a young lady of genteel appearance, 
and a perſon formed to prepoſſeſs every 
one in her favour. Our good-naturcd prude 
ſeemed a little confounded at their pre ſence; 
but ſoon recovering herſelf, ran to embrace 
the lady, with ſuch an appearance of ſincerity, 
that I began to think her more capable of 
ſriend{hip than J had before imagined ; but 
while ſhe was laviſhing upon this ſtranger the 
moſt ardent careſſes, and with an exceſs of 
complatiance, thanking her for her viiit, my 
aunt told me, that this was the lady ſhe had a 
minute before ſo cruelly aſperſed under the 
character of a friend. 

ALL this while I had not taken notice of 
the gentleman who was brother to this injured 
lady; but when he came up to us, I was 
ſeired with a ſudden flow of joy at ſeeing 
him the amiable youth I deſcribed to you in 

E 4 my 
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* 


my laſt. But you can't imagine what an effect 
this diſcovery had upon me: the moment I 
caſt my eyes upon his ſiſter, and conſidered her 
as a lady vilely ſlandered by the perſon who was 
now embracing her, I could not, at firſt, forbear 
taking her part againſt the prude, and being 
highly offended at her hypocriſy ; but now when 
I conſidered her as the ſiſter of this engaging 
youth, for whom I é felt ſome of the moſt 
t nder ſentiments, I could not help regarding 
her asa monſter, and entering into the injured 
lady's ſufferings, with a very different kind of 
indignation, The affront was become much 
nearer and more ſenſible than it was before, 
And indeed, nothing but my regard for peace 
could have prevented my cautioning her, whom 

I now conſidered as my friend, againſt one 
who could ſtab with a ſmile, and ſting the 
perſon ſhe hugged to her boſom. Lucius, for 
that is the young gentleman's name, ſaluted 
my aunt and couſins with an air the moſt free 
and engaging ; but when he came to me, 
methought a timorous confuſion rendered his 


compliments hardly intelligible, However, be 


took a chair, when the old *ſquire with his 
uſual freedom cried out, at the ſame time 
taking him by the hand, Well, my young 
philoſopher, I am heartily glad to ſee you, 

Here 
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opinion of my friends 
=E reſolution enough, my boy, to vindicate your 
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niere is 2 lady in company has been degrading 


XX human nature moſt unmercifully; and has 


5 even aſſerted that we have all a natural 


: © propenſity to commit the blackeſt crimes, 
=X Ods my life, if I had been able to have 


managed an argument againſt her on ſuch a 


6 | difficult ſubject, I ſhould have thought myſelf 
= obliged to vindicate the honour of my own 
=E ſpecies ; but now you are here, you muſt &en 
do it for me. I am not willing to think myſelf 


2 villain, nor would I maintain ſuch an ill 
But have you 


I own ſentiments when they oppoſe thoſe of 
dee ladies? 

VES, Ar, returned he ſmiling, when their 
= ho:our is to be ſupported; but I hope there 
are none here, that have really ſuch unworthy 
thoughts of themſelves and us. For my part, 
| continued he, with an ar perfectly graceful, 

I think there can't be a greater reflection on 
the author of nature, on his wiſdom and 
© goodneſs, on his ſpotleſs purity, than this 
opinion, which at once renders man an object 


of deteſtation and abhorrence, and his creator 


& unworthy the title of the father of his rational 
W creation : a title which reflects a glory upon 
our ſpecies, and which ſprings from the molt 
| C 5 reſplendent 
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reſplendent as well as endearing attribute of 
the deity. 


Ir we impartially ſurvey the firſt impreſſions 


of nature, and the origin of our paſſions, we 


ſhall find that all thoſe propenſities which are 3 
not acquired, are on the fide of virtue. The 


mind of the infant no ſooner begins to open | 
and expand, than he feels the dawn of reaſon : | 
the bright radiant ſtream of heavenly light pours | 


into his ſoul, and he fees at once the natural 


deformity of ſome actions, and the native charms 


and intrinſic lovelineſs of others. But even before 


reaſon can take place, and while this refpiendent | 
ray of the: deity is too glimmering to direct him 


in the paths of truth and virtue, he feels within 


him an internal and moral ſenſe, which 
diſtinguiſhes between virtue and vice, beauty 
and deſormity, harmony and diſcord. He is 


delighted with ſtriking colours; he is charmed 
with the melting warbling of a well- touched 
inſtrument; he is terrified with the braying 
of an aſs, a ſhriek, or a clap of thunder. But 


whence can ariſe theſe various ſenſations of 


pleaſure, or of pain? Whence can ſpring Ml 
theſe early ideas of harmony, proportion, and 


beauty, if they are not feundal in the 
conſtitution of nature, if there is not an 


internal ſenſe, a natural taſte. by which they 
are 


urs 
8 nurſe! How early is it intendered by the 
ſocial affections of pity and compaſſion ! And 
bow plcalingly does every natural guſh of ſoft 
8 affection ſwell its breaſt and pour from it's 
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are qualified to diſcern them? Virtue is the 
muſic of the ſoul, the harmony of the paſſions ; 
it is the order, the ſymmetry, the interior 
: beauty of the mind ; the ſource of the trueſt 
= »cfures, the fountain of the ſublimeſt and 


moſt perfect happineſs. But let us have recourſe 


80 nature, and ſee if this is not the caſe, How 
early does the little creature feel ſentiments of 


gratitude in return for the tender care of its 


But why does it experience 
theſe tender feelings of the ſoul? For what 


reaſon does the untaught mind ſtart back from 
ſpectacles of violence and horror? Why is it 


moved with pity? Why is it ſhocked and 
wounded? Why does it bleed at miſeries in 


W which itſelf has no immediate concern? Is it 
= :ot becauſe it is naturally virtuous, naturally 
: WE compaſſionate and ſympathizing? 


War a delightful repreſentation, cried 


= \ncliz with an expreſſive ſmile, have you 
given us of human nature! How very different 


from thoſe gloomy diſcourſes we daily hear of 
hc wretchedneſs and deformity of all the race 
„Adam! Too many of our clergy ſeem to 
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take a peculiar pleaſure in degrading mankind, 
as if they thought there was no other way of 
exalting the deity, than by debaſing his offspring: 
and this they do by repreſenting us as born in 
guilt, and naturally incapable of performing 
the leaſt action either virtuous in itſelf, or 
acceptable to our maker, It is very true, 
replied my aunt; but in my opinion nothing 
can be more injurious to the cauſe of virtue, 
than ſuch falſe repreſentations, For my part, 
as I have carefully attended to the ations and 
behaviour of children, in their moſt early 
infancy, I can ſay from experience, that [ 
have never beheld the leaſt traces of this natural 
turpitude which is the ſubject of ſo many 
pompous harangues ; but as I can't be ſuppoſed 
to have carried my reflections of this kind fo 
far as Lucius, who | find has made this ſubject 
his ſtudy, I ſhall deſire him to run through the 
moſt particular of thoſe vices, which are ſuppoſed 
to Jurk in our hcear's, in order to ſhew that they 
have no real ex iſtence in the conſtitution 
of our nature, But what you have ſaid, Sir, 
added ſhe, addrefling herſelf to Lucius, brings 
to my mind a circumſtance, uh eh may further 
illuftrate your opinion of the moral ſenſe, and 
prove by a familiar inſtance, that it is really 
founded in nature, and not mercly a plauſible 

xepreſentation 
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# repreſentation of what we only wiſh to be true. 


But not to keep you any longer in ſuſpenſe : 


XX ome years ago as I was at work in my parlour 


next the hall, I was alarmed at hearing ſome 
4 : body fall down ſtairs, and my daughter Polly 
3 giving a ſhriek at the ſame time, I ran in 
WS 2 terrible fright to aſſiſt my child. But with 


9 * what ſurpriſe was I ſeized to ſee, inſtead of her, 


2 young man whom I had entertained the day 
before lying upon the floor, who aroſe the 


; 5 moment I entered the hall. The dear little 


creature, who had been the inſtant before at 
play, flood ſpeechleſs; ſhe was ſtruck with 
compaſſion ; her lips were pale, her cheeks 
were wet with tears, her joints trembled. 
[ preſſed her to tell me what was the matter, 
but could obtain no other anſwer than, The 
man! the man! In ſhort, her whole ſoul was 
in ſuch an agony, that it was a long time before 
I brought her to herſelf “. This ſtory I aſſure 


you 


* Tzovcn this ſtory, however well atteſted, may appear 
very triling to the inconſiderate part of mankind, yet it is 
really of conſequence, fince it ſcems at leaſt to prove that 
the doQtrine of the moral ſenſe, has its foundation not in 
wild chimeras, but in nature itlelf, Some very ingenious 
gentlemen have endeavoured to prove, that the emotion we 
feel at ſceing a miſerable objeR, has its riſe from ſelf-love 
and proceeds only from our being ſuddenly led to ple: 
ourſelves 
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you is fact, and I would deſire this lady, if ſhe 
can, to account for this tender flow of bene- 
volence and compaſſion in a child of three years | 
old: an age in which ſhe herſelf muſt allow, | 
that reaſon could have no ſhare in the emotions | 
of her heart. 

REALLY, Madam, replied the religious 
prude, in a peeviſh tone, I am aſtoniſhed to 
hear you, I thought you had been more 
orthodox than to aftert ſuch ſtrange opinions. 
F am forry to ſee that your fondneſs for your 
child has ſuch an unhappy effect, as to ſhut 
your eyes. againft the truths of. our religion, 
J will warrant you now you don't believe 
original ſin. Don't we ſee every where 


ourſelves in the circumſtances of the diſtreſſed perſon, But 
can it be ſuppoſed, that a child, Who has hardly any other 
ideas than thoſe preſented by its ſenſes, at an age when the 
little creature is incapable of expreſſing its thoughts in words, 
and when it can liſp out but a few of its percept ions; can it be 
ſuppoſed, I ſay, that a child in theſe circumſtances, can be 
thus capable of transferring itſelf, in idea, into the condition 
of another, and then drawing conſequences from this act 
of the mind? This is very unlike their way of reaſoning 
in all other coſes. ----But after all, the ſtory itſelf may be 
regarded as a fiction, though J am aſſured it is not; however, 
if any ond will take the pains carefully to examine the 
behaviour of children on ſuch occaſions, they will find reaſon 
encugh from their own experience to confirm the above 
argument, 7e EDITOR, 
the 


5 vou won't lee it 
W they are given to lying, pride, and every vice 
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2 the perverſenels of children? But to be ſure 


— you don't know that 


they are capable: of committing! One would 


WE think that experienee alone would be ſufficient 


to let us ſee that they are naturally wicked. 
Alas! continued ſhe with a ridiculous whine, 


and at the ſame time ſhaking her head, theſe 
are proud thoughts; it is but; too true, that our 
hature is ſadly depraved, and that we are na- 


turally inclined to all manner of debauchery. 

You muſt permit me, Madam, to diſſent 
from your opinion, replied the engaging Lucius 
with a ſmile, and I think J am able to prove 
that nature, who has fo early prejudiced the 
ſou! on the {ide of virtue, has not thrown in 
amoneſt her favours any of thoſe baleful 
ingredients you mention. We receive nothing 
rom the hands of the ſupreme being which is 
not like himſelf, perfectly good. Nothing, 
that he might not communicate conſiſtent with 
his infinite benevolence; and therefore all J 
can grant is, that this moral fenſe, like the light, 
of reaſon, is not in every one eguzaily ſtrong, 
refined and delicate, though it is in all capable 
of directing to tNe purſuit of what · ĩs amiablo 
and praſſe- u orthy. As to the perverſeneſs of 
children, their lying, pride, and whatever elſe 
30 
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you are pleaſed tò lay to their charge, they are 
eaſily accounted for. They have not only il. 
examples, but are taught to be vicious. Pains 
are taken to make them ſo; and the fond 
mother without deſign, acts as if ſhe laboured 
to eraſe out of its mind the pure impreſſions of 
nature. But I ſhall leave this ſubject, and 

| endeavour 


Tux judicious Mr, Locke eonfiders this fubjeQ in a 
very particular manner, ** If we look into the common 
*« management of children, ſays he, we ſhall have reaſon te 
«« wonder, that there are any footſteps of virtue left in the 
4% world, What vice can be named which parents do not ſeaſon 
« them with, and drop into them the ſeeds of, as ſoon as they 
ec are capable to receive them? I don't mean by the 
« examples they give, which is encouragement enough ; 
« but that which I would take notice of here, is, the 
« downright TYACK1NG them vice Give me a bit 
« and I <vill beat him, is a leſſon which moſt children every 
% day hear;“ this naturally fixes in their minds princ'ples 
of revenge. “ They are taught to be proud of their 
« cloaths long before they put them on, and to treat 
with contempt and inſolence all who are not ſo well dreſſod 
as they: by which they render their hearts obdurate, and 
root out their natural ſentiments of pity, “ Lying and 
« equivocations are put into the mouths of young people, 
« and commended in children, whilſt they are for 'their 


« parent's advantage.“ Their minds are enervatcd by 


fattcry, and luxury of every kind, “ Is my young raſter 
« a little out of order, the queſtion is, What will ry deer 
ce fat? What ſpall I get for thee ® Every body's invention 
« is ſet on work to find out ſomething luſcious and delicate 

% enovgh 
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endeavour to prove that the ſeveral vices laid to 
3 : our charge have not their ſource from nature. 

4 AVARICE, with all its black attendants, is 
&T confeſledly 'a' crime of old age, and ſeldom 
VS :zrrives at maturity till accompanied with grey 
ZE hairs. Nor can it have the leaſt foundation in 
the conſtitution of our frame, fince it can only 
be completed by time, and a conſtant war with 
=T ourſelves. Every object of real miſery, evety 
ZE inſtance of virtue in diſtreſs, demands our relief 
with ſuch a forcible eloquence, that we are 
FT obliged to ſtruggle with ourſelves in order to 
© ſuppreſs our riſing compaſſion, The natural 


enough to prevail over that want of appetite, Which nature 
bat wiſely ordered in the beginning of diſtempers to 
7 © ' prevent their increaſe, . - He had the will of his maid 
before he could ſpeak or go; he had the maſtery of his 
(parents ever finee he could prattle; and why now he 
is grown up, and is ſtronger and wiſer than he was thety 
= © muſt he be reſtrained and curbed ?----If his defires 
3 ** carry him to wine and women, they are objects as ſuitable 
4 to the longing of one of more years, as wha t be cried for 
5 hen little, were to the inclinations of a child.“ See 
4 Lecte on Education, page 3446. Put innumerable are 
4 the methods of inſtilling vice into the flexible mind of the 
1 infant. Their rewards render them ir.corrigibly obſtinate, 
@ their puniſhments make impreſſions never to be eraſed, The 
J bebgoblin is ever after a ſubject of terror, and the poor 
urhappy wwretch, who was to take them axway when they qvere 
| r2:ghty, has fixed deeply a contempt and averſion for objects 
el miſery and diſtreſs, The EpiToR, 
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ſeelings of the heart, which on theſe occaſions Wi: 
prompt every man to pity, can't be eraſed 4 
without a degree of ſelf-denial; a violence 
to reaſon; a violence to all the remains of WW: 
humanity, ; j 

As to lewdneſs, nature mult utterly diſclaim | I 0 
What man that has the leaſt remains 
of generoſity, the leaſt ſenſe of pity, would | 
not ſhudder at the thought of betraying the 


it. 


infamy? What man, that has not !oſt all the 3 
ſenſe and underſtanding of a man, all the ſoft 43 
and noble impreſſions of humanity, and who . 
was one ſtep above a brute, would heſitate for 
a moment whether he ſhould bridle or indulge n. 
an inclination, when the dreadful confequence 
lies fo plainly before him where miſery, ſt. 
inevitable miſery, muſt attend the partner of 21 
his pleaſures? 0 

Bur this is not all; we have not only a © 
moral ſenſe, but a paſſion adapted to reſtrain W* 
our deſires, and reduce them within proper [i 
bounds: a paſſion ſuited to ſoften and reform W** 
our minds, by inſpiring the tendereſt, moſt “ 
ble and delicate ſentiments, Here, giving me W-* 


a look, he coloured, and at the ſame time WE 
ſuffered a ſigh to eſcape him; but immediately 
10 


endeavouring to recover himſelf from his 
confuſion, 
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anſuſion, which he trove in vain to conceal, 
je reſumed but the force of love almoſt 
very one has experienced. ——— Ay, ay, 
cied the old gentleman laughing; and I don't 
WF.1ction but every one here has felt its power. 
or my part, when 1 was a young man, I was 
perfect enamorato. Was you ſo? cried the 
BS maid, therefore becauſe you were ſuch 
fool, you mult think, to be ſure, that I have 
"3 o too. No, Sir, I aſſure you I was never 
„ Pulley of that weakneſs. If love, Madam, 
. 1 a weakaefs, replied Lucius with ſome 
| Wacmih, it is at leaſt the nobleſt weakneſs we 


Wc liable to, Love refines and humanizes the 
Wnind, gives a delicacy. to our conceptions, 
and renders us incapable of injuring, even in 
Ft} ought, the dear object of our ſoft affections. 
Ind, in fine, is a noble counterpoiſe to thoſe 


CAJ 
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es it is directly calculated to prevent their 
[carrying us beyond the bounds of reaſon and 
\irtue, So the pleaſing ties of friendſhip, mutual 
ateion and public- ſpiritedneſs, whoſe charms 
dre almoſt univerſally felt, are an additional 


. 


*% 


guard againſt our degererating into baſe, mer- 
, {Wccniry, and ſelfiſh animals. 

N BUT as we have all theſe ſtrong incitements 
so virtue, it may be aſked, Why there is ſuch 
2 


eeßres which providence has wiſely given us, 
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a great degree of vice in the world? I anſwer, 
that it is owing to education; the continual 
temptation of preſent and ſenſible objects, and 


the powerful force of example. Theſe ſuſpend 


the generous and kindly impreſſions of huma. | 
nity, petrify the tender heart, and make u 


ſhut our eyes and ears to pity, 

HERE our old friend, who for ſome time 
ſeemed loſt in the pleaſure this converſation 
had given him, finding Lucivs had done, 
aroſe up in a kind of extaſy, when holding 
his pipe in his hand, he cried out in a theatrical 
tone: | 


IWi are by nature virtuous, by nature ſoft and 
humane, 

ill ſelfiſh paſſions chill our young affettions, 

And freeze the tender heart to icy haraneſ; : 


No more diſtreſſed virtue ſwells our breefti ; 


No more we melt at others wants, and feel 
Thoſe foreign cares with painful friendly ſmart 
And ſoft compaſſion. The inward ſtruggl. cet, 
The conqueſt gain d by the dire fury, vice, 

With Meducæan power we're chang'd iu lone, 


To lifeleſs, ſenſeleſs une. — 


HERE, in the height of his rhapſody, he 
ſtruck his pipe againſt the table, with a violence 
that 
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trat made it fly into twenty pieces. The 
Noddneſs of this whimſical behaviour made us 
inmediately burſt out a laughing, and in a 
moment diſperſed that thoughtful air that our 
Jong attention to this grave diſcourſe had ſpread 
3 over our faces. 

= 1 pox'r know, my dear Charlotte, what 
idea this converſa tion will give you of this 


| Jamiable youth; nor can I tell how you will 
i Wi his ſentiments; but this I am ſure of, that 
| © jou are very much obliged to me for being at 
3 


all this pains in tranſcribing, what perhaps only 

my eſteem for the ſpeaker made me fancy 
E ſomething curious; tho' you perhaps may think 

F | it hardly worth your notice. You imagine 
t now that I have got a very extraordinary 
memory; but to be ſincere, I have done little 
more than tranſcribe what my aunt prevailed 
upon Lucius to give her afterwards in 
| writing upon the ſubjet; which he might 
| eaſily recollect as he was the chief ſpeaker, and 
| the ſentiments entirely his own. 


Bur all this while I had no opportunity 
| of a moment's ſeparate converſation with this 
engaging young gentleman : my heart longed to 
be entertained with a more intereſting ſubject ; 
N 2 ſubject that would ha ve been infinitely more 
- delizhiful to me, than the moſt refined 
t ſpeculations, 
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ſpeculations, though accompanied with all q 
charms of eloquence, all the ſtriking gra 
which attended his manner of exprefling 


himſelf, And I freely confeſs that I could ng 
help thinking bim a little tedious, though ny 
reaſon allented to every thing he faid. Bu 
when he had done, the applauſe that wa 
given him by almoſt all the company, . 
agrecably flattered my eſteem, or if you inſt 
upon it, I will ſay my love, that I never 
experienced half the delight it gave me, when 
in my vaineſt moments J have liſtened to the 
flattering. praifes of my admirers. But it 1; 
time to conclude this long letter, and therefore 
I ſhall only add, that I am, 


Tours, &c. 


FELICIA, 


LET FE AV: 


My DEAR CHARLOTTE, 
OW inimitably pretty is your way of 
H raillery ! I could not read your letter 
without breaking off at leaſt half a dozen times 
to laugh at your whimſical conceits. But 
however, you are never likely to ſee my ſpark 
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Ja lawn ſleeves, though you fay there nceds 
lde more than for him to mount the roſtrum 
W (2 obtain them. W hat a groteſque figure 
are you drawn of a gaping congregation 
lacaing to his voice, while the ſoul of muſic 
W Jil upon his tongue, and all the ladies, 
1 charmed with his ſtriking accents, ſurrender 
up their hearts, as I do, to the inchanting force 


1 
e pleaſing ſounds, and graceful action. Was 


bat the caſe, I am of your mind, that amidſt 
ſuch a number of competitors, I might ſtrive 
in vain to charm him; and therefore was there 


on danger of his entering into holy orders, I 


ſhould certainly uſe all the influence I have 
over him to prevent a ſtep that you ſay would 
| be ſo dreadfully fatal to my own repoſe. But 
ralilery apart, I will now return to my 


A 


a, (ory. 
| In the evening we left our merry hoſpitable 
friend, and returned home without  Lucius's 
wing an opportunity of ſaying one tender 
thing to me; but his eyes, however, were leis 
reſer ved, and methought entertained me with 
of i language that I could eaſily underſtand. Ah! 
e much I love, cried they, with a ſoſt 
nes midity; at leaſt I fancied fo: whilſt an artleſs 
ut Parking glance of mine, in ſpite of myſelt, 


k WE d, now much am I pleaſed that you ſhould 


do * 
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do ſo. I know you can't keep your countenance 
at this mute kind of diſcourſe ; but really I an 
| perſuaded that it was very intelligible to u 
N | both, though it was ſo precipitate that nobody 
| in the room could take notice of it, WH 
| ſhould we diſguiſe our hearts, and teach ou 
| 1 looks a reſerve that we are far from feeling 
' Theſe little arts ſhould never be uſed to a mu 
| of ſenſe, and merit; as for the reſt, we ought 
0 to have no care about them. Nor indeed need % 
I bluſh to own, that this ſilent intercourſe 0f E: 
ſouls gave me more pleaſure than I ever 
| þ received from any of my conqueſts, There i; 1 
ſomething noble in charming a youth of ſuch 
1 exMed perfections, and however inſenſible ve 
1 may be when attacked by the impertinence of | 
| a fop, or a coxcomb, it would prove a want 
of the moſt laudable ambition not to be elated 
here, where fine ſenſe, virtue, and an agreeable 
perſon, are ſo charmingly united. 


„„ 2 £5 44 
P * 


i. As ſoon as we were ſeated in the coach, my 
4x aunt and couſins began to be very merry wit! 
1 the ridiculous character of the prude, when 2t 
f laſt obſerving that I forbore joining in their {| 
i * converſation, Amelia. tapped me haſtily on 
i the ſhoulder, What is the matter ? cried ſhe | 
q | with a pretty innocent giggle at ſeeing me 
| ſtart; one would be almoſt tempted to think i ; 


you 
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«i you in love. Come, rouſe yourſelf out of 
8 this revery, and let us enjoy the benefit of 
us your company, How do you like Lucius? 
dy 4 Like him! replied I with a bluſh; why, I 


. E don't know ; pretty well. She is thinking 

perhaps of her friends in town, cried my aunt; 
or is it really this gentleman that employs your 
thoughts? added ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to 
me; Lucius is a very deſerving man, and had 
he an eſtate any way equal to his merit, I could 
not with you a greater happineſs than to 
have him for a huſband. I was not thinking 
of a huſband, Madam, replied I, with as 
unconcerned an air as poſſible ; but has he only 
a ſmall fortune then? Pray what is his family? 
| {ſuppoſe you can give me a particular account 
of it? This was ſpoke with an aching heart 
oppreſſed with fears; for I could not help being 
alarmed at the very thought of a diſparity of 
circumſtances; for though we may have ever 
my © little ambition ourſelves, our friends have 
vith always a great deal for us, and perhaps are apt 
n at WW do carry it a little too far, They do not think 
as we do, and are almoſt always blind to merit, 
when unattended with riches: for as they 
ſincerely wiſh us every blefling, they cannot 
bear to think of our wanting ſo eſſential a one 
4 that on which depends, in a great meaſure, 
D the 
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the reputation, the eaſe, the honours of life: 
the moſt conſpicuous and dazling ad vantages | 
My aunt without any heſitation replied, 
My dear, you are in the right; I have been 
perfectly acquainted with Lucius's family for 
many years, and am very able to give you their 
hiſtory. His father was born to a ſmall eſtate; 
but what made this a real misfortune was, the 
very means which reduced his patrimony, gave 
him diſpoſitions which rendered it the more 
difficult to ſupport himſelf in the narrow 
bounds that were allotted him. He was edu- 
cated amidſt a round of pleaſure ; he ſaw no- 
thing but luxury and extravagance from his 
moſt early infancy, He imbibed the ſame de- 
fires which had almoſt been the ruin of his fa- 
ther, and which has ſince had the ſame effect 
with reſpect to his own family, When he was 
between twenty and thirty, he paid his addreſſes 
to a young lady, who, beſides a conſiderable for- 
tune and much beauty, had a ſweetnefs of ſoul, 
which gave a luſtre to every other perfection. 
This was ſpread over her countenance, and 
appeared periectly conſpicuous in every look 
and every ation, In ſhort, he ſoon gained 
her affections, and with the conſent of her 
fric.cs married her. Poor woman! how much 


'0 I pity her! He no ſooner got her fortune in 
2 his 
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his own hands; but in ſpite of his good ſenſe 


(for this muſt be allowed him) he refumed 
thoſe expenſive diverſions which he had before 
been obliged to lay aſide, for want of the means 
of ſupporting them. The pleaſures of the bottle, 
horſe-races, and gaming, have ever fince taken 
up all his time; while his poor lady is treated 
with a barbarovs contempt and inſolence; a 
cruel reward for her generoſity in giving up 
her eſtate to him without reſerve. But his ſon 
and daughter, far from following his example, 
ſhun the contagion of his vices as they would a 
peſtilence, and for their ſakes, as well as their 
mother's, I ſhall forbear giving a particular 
account of his debauches and irregularities, 
Alas! how unhappy, how doubly unhappy 
muſt ſuch a parent be, who meets with the 
keeneſt reproach even from the virtues of his 
children | how miſerable muſt that man be, if 
ne has the leaſt ſenſe of ingenuity, to find 
himſelf the diſgrace of thoſe whom nature has 
rendered dear to him! an object of ſhame and 
pity to his own offspring | They love the man, 
tho* they deteſt his vices ; and give him their 
afteQtion, cho” they are conſtrained to withhold 
from him their eſteem, But, dear Madam, 
cry'd I, with the tears ſtanding in my 


ches, which the darkneſs of the evening, 


D 2 however 
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however, concealed from obſervation, how does 
this admirable lady ſupport this complicated 
diſtreſs? Can ſhe have any tenderneſs for ſuch 
2 huſband? One would think a conduct like 
this would undoubted]y extirpate all the ſofter 
paſſions from her breaſt, and leave no room 
for any thing but hatred and contempt, What 
other return can be made to ingratitude and 
cruelty ? 

No, my dear, replied my aunt, you 
have much too mean an opinion of this 
lady's goodneſs. There are very few in her 
circumſtances indeed who would not fly cut 
into the greateſt extravagancies, and keep 
no meaſures with a man, who behaved with ſo 
little regard to the happineſs of his family, 
They would make the houſe, when-ever he 
was preſent, an almoſt perpetual ſcene of 
uproar ; or at leaſt would take all opportunities 
of publiſhing his vices and foilies. But ſhe, 
on the contrary, led by the ſweetneſs of her 
temper, has endeavoured to make him ſenſible 
of the baſeneſs of his conduct, by conflantly 
ſhewing herſelf worthy of this efteem. She 
loves him ſtill, in ſpite of his cruelty ; and I 
dare ſay, would think herſelf very happy if 
the loſs of her eſtate would recover his heart; 


even if to obtain this bleſſing they were reduced 
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to a ſlate of meanneſs and poverty. She has 
too much good-ſenſe not to ſee that quarreling, 
and ill- humour from her, would greatly 
increaſe his averſion for her company, and not 
only widen the breach between them, but be 
attended with the moſt unhappy effects with 
reſpect to their children; ſince it would 
infallibly weaken their mutual authority over 
thzm, make them divided, and become partners 
in their unhappy diſcords; and, eſpecially 
while they were young, might have withdrawn 
their affection from the man ſhe loved more 
ecarly than herſelf, and who, notwithſtanding 
his ill conduct, had: a right to their dutiful 
obedience, Had this been the caſe, it is eaſy 
to ſee the fatal conſequences that would 
uidoubtedly have followed, not the leaſt of 
which would have been a want of education, a 
0.ſregard of all inſtruction, and their beirg 
ceprived of all thoſe juſt principles of virtue and 
honour, which raiſe the man above the brute, 
and render him worthy of the character of 
2 rational and ſocial being: for they would 
provably have diſregarded the advice of thoſe 
whoſe quarrels gave them perpetual uneaſineſ» 
But this amiable lady's prudence is viſible in 
nothing more than in concealing the follies of 
her huſband, which ſhe does with as much 
D 3 care 
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care as if they were more immediately her own, 
the endeavours to hide even his leaſt foibles, 
not only from her children, but from all the 
wor.d. And I think I may ſafely affirm, that 
no ore ever heard her ſay an unkind or 
diſreſpectful word of him, 

War an admirable character, Madam: 
replied I, have you given us of this charming 
lady! How happy would moſt women find 
themſelves, if they were as tender of their 
nusbands reputations ! With what pain have [ 
heard a lady, otherwiſe of good ſenſe, expatiate 
for an hour together on the little trifling 
domeſtic quarrels, which have happened between 
herſelf and her conſort ! How frequently do we 
hear married women dwell with a malicious 
ſatisſaction upon thoſe vices, which prudence 
alone, without the leaſt degree of love, bught 
to teach them to conceal! For a woman 
always ſtands in ſome degree in the fame light 
with her husband, and ſhe cannot certainly 
make him appear infamous, without throwing 
a load of diſgrace upon herſelf: and beſides 
this, people will always be ready ſecretly to 
imagine, that ſhe herſelf muſt be guilty of 
ſome imprudence, Which ſhe dare not diſcover, 
that gave riſe to the vices and injuries ſhe 


ſo warmly exclaims againſt. 
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You are much in the right, my dear, 


returned my aunt ; and I am very glad to hear 
you have ſuch juſt ſentiments, fince I hope 


they will influence your own conduct, if ever 


you ſhould be in circumſtances to require it. 
T 1s converſation, which was drawn out 


to a conſiderable length, took up our time till 


we arrived at my aunt's. But I muſt not 
omit one particular, which indeed is too 
agrceable for me to conceal, which was, that 
Lucius and his ſiſter had each of them a 
fortune of 50001, left them by a relation, who 
died a few months ago. 


You ſee, Madam, with what confidence I 


lay. open the diſadvantageous circumſtances of 
a family, in whoſe happineſs I intereſt myſelf ; 
and can I give you a more convincing proof ef 
the ſincerity of my friendſhip? My father, 
notwithſtanding his natural generoſity, and 
tenderneſs for me, will never, I am afraid. 
conſent to my entering into an alliance fo 
extremely beneath what my fortune may ſeem 
to require, I tremble at the thought of 
dilobliging him, and am reſolved, whatever 
it coſt me, to conform myſelf to his will. 
tlowever, I may be miſtaken. It is poſſible 


Lat a proſpect of my happineſs may outweigh ' 
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all conſideration of meaner intereſts and ad- 
vantages. 

ForG1ve me now, if you can, for troubling 
you with theſe melancholy thoughts, which [ 
endeavour in vain to ſuppreſs. While this is 
the caſe, you muſt not wonder at my dulneſs, 
which, in my opinion, is leſs pardonable than 
impertinence, ſince the one may poſſibly make 
you ſmile at leaſt, while the other can have no 
better effect than to give you the vapours, which 
if you can eſcape, after reading this heavy 
epiſtle, I ſhall not deſpair of ſeeing you in my 
condition ; that 1s, frequently amuſing yourſelf 


with a dull walk, amidſt dull trees, dull fields, 


and talking to your duller ſelf; but heaven 
preſerve you from ſuch a change. And may 
you ever think me, as I really am, in ſpite of 
love, vapours and melancholy, 


Hur ſincere Friend. 


Tu moment I had written the firſt letter 
of that dear expreflive word jr;end, by wh ch 
I would always have you underſtand, whenever 
J make uſe of it, a thouſand nameleſs ideas of 
affection, ſympathy, and whatever you can 
imagine elſe moſt agreeable and endearing; J 
ſay at the very inſtant as I was concluding my 


letter, I heard Amelia enter my room, when 
turning 
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turning my head, ſhe told me with a ſmile, 
that the amiable Marilla was juft come to pay 
us a viſit; then immediately forgetting what 
] was about, I aroſe with a heart full of joy, 
threw down my pen, and ran to embrace the 
ſiſter of my dear no, that is too fond; 
agreeable, I ſhould ſay; — well then, 
of my agreeable Lucius. We had a great deal 
of chat upon abundance of entertaining topics, 
while my defire of engaging the friendſhip of 
this lady, made me diſcover an unuſual gaiety; 
or rather, the friendſhip I had already conceived 
for her, threw off all my reſtraint, and made 
ne treat her with the ſame open ſatisfaction, 
as if I had been convinced that ſhe had already 
entertained the ſame friendſhip for me; ſo 
that in a little time we grew as intimate, as if 
our acquaintance had been of a long ſtanding. 
No reſerve, no difidence, no reſtraint ſubſiſted 
between us: all our behaviour was frankneſs, 
vivacity, and the utmoſt extent of ſprightly 
freedom. You yourſelf, my dear Charlotte, 
orgive my ſaying ſo) had you unexpectedly 
come to ſce me, could hardly have made a 
greater change in the ſituation of my mind. 
How ſwift a progreſs does friendſhip make, 
when aperſon begins with ſuch diſpoſitions! 
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A deſire of being agreeable is the readieſt way i 
of making ourſelyes fo. 5 

My aunt had not only invited this lady to | 
ſee us, at our laſt viſit, but hearing me expire 
an extreme defire of enjoying that ſatisfaRion, Þ 
at our return, ſent the next day a letter o 
her mamma unknown to me, to defire her to 
permit her to ſtay a day or two at our houſe. 
A favour that I could not help being highh 
ſenſible of; and from which you may judge oi 
the pains ſhe takes to make my ftay in the 
Ccuntry agreeable to me. | 

My new companion and I, not content 
with engtoſſing almoſt all the converſation to 
ourſelves, reſolved to take a little turn in the 
nclds, to indulge our young friendſhip with 
diſcouriing on ſome ſubjects not proper for a | 
mixed company, and therefore finding an 
opportunity of leaving our companions, we 
/upped into the garden, and from thence went 
into a retired walk, where we might lay oper 
vur hearts without the leaſt reſtraint. A gentk 
breeze that whiſper'd among the trees, tle 
[ragrance of the air, and the awful filence of the 
evening, contributed to ſoften my mind, and 
charm my ſenſes. The 


« Twilight grey 
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While the moon, 


Riſing in clouded majeſty 
Apparent queen, unveil'd ber peerlefs light, 
And «er the dark her ſilver mantle threw. 


MiLlTor. 


We walked ſlowly on, at fiſt diſcourſing 
upon indifferent ſubjects, till the amiable 
Marilla mentioned her brother, and told m- 
he defired her to preſent his humble reſpe&- 
to me. This gave me an opportunity of 
aſking how he did, and happily introduced a 
converſation more intereſting than can well be 
conceived, I fancy, Miſs, faid J, you muft 
be very happy in the friendfhip and tendernet3 
of this gentleman; he ſeems poſſeſſed of 
extraordinary merit. Ah, Madam, returned ſhes 
[am more happy than can be imagined. He 
has an extreme affection for me, and there 
ſubſiſts ſuch a harmony between us, as is very 
rarely ſeen in ſuch near. relations It is bis 
chief ſtudy to improve my mind; and he has 
taken inconceivable pains in giving me tho!e 


juſt principles of virtue, which I hope will 


always influence my conduct. I find in him nut 
only a brother, but a ſincere and affectionate 
friend, We have but one common interęit 
e truſts. me with the ſecrets of his heart, and 


Do in 
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in ſhort, we are ſo cloſely united, that were 4 
I unhappy, he would feel as much for me, 2 
perhaps I ſhould for myſelf. Well, my dear, | 
replied I, (endeavouring ſtill to diſcoverf 
whether ſhe was acquainted with his paſhon) Þ 
J could almoſt envy you the pleaſure of en. || 
Joying theſe dear ſocial delights. I never kney 
what it was to have a brother; and if J had, 


I might have been a ſtranger to your happineß. 


There are very few ſuch brothers and ſiſten 
as you. Here I preſſed her hand with much 
affection, charmed with the engaging idea] 
ſhe had given me of her own felicity. She 
was ſome minutes before ſhe replied, and 
perhaps was at a loſs for an anſwer ; however, 
at laſt recovering herſelf, dear Miſs, ſaid ſhe, 
I afJure you it is an addition to my happineſs, 
to find that you entertain ſuch favourabl: 
ſentiments of us. Lucius would be tranſported 
with joy, if he could have heard from your lips 
that he has any ſhare in your eſteem. It is 


true, he has ſome merit, a great deal more 
than I can boaſt of, ſince I owe great part of 
mine to him; yet you are pleaſed te honour 
me with your friendſhip, while he ſhe 
here appeared pretty much confuſed, and, as if 
at a loſs how to proceed, ſtopped and ſtood 
ſiler t: but at la, ſeeming to recollect herſelf, 

| inſtead 
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inſtead of going on, ſhe reſumed, Had hea 
fortune equal to yours, he would perhaps be 
better able to tell you himſelf thoſe tender 
ſentiments which ſwell his heart. Has Lucius 
then, replied I with an innocent tone, and an 


air of aſtoniſhment, any ſentiments which he 


is afraid to diſcover to me ? I can ſcarcely 
believe it, though you yourſelf are pleaſed to 
tell meſo, However, I have ſ- juſt an opinion 
of his virtue and fine ſenſe, that I hardly think 
him capable of ſaying any thing diſagreeable. 
And may I tell him this? replied Marilla in a 
kind of extaſy, Why not? returned I; it 
would be a great misfortune, if we were never 
to be honoured with any company but ſuch as 
were upon a level with us, with reſpect to 
fortune, A pride of this kind would be the 
oreateſt curſe, ſince there are innumerable 
blefings in life, infinitely more valuable than 
all the advantages that can procure us. The 
charms of a virtuous and upright mind are 
internal ; they conſtitute a real merit, and 
reflect a glory upon the poſſeſſor. A glory in 
compariſon of which ail other advantages are 
ſuperficial and trifling. 

Wæ were here interrupted by Amelia, who 
law us go into the garden, and perceiving ug 
at ſome diſtance, came running to rejoin us, 
With 
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with whom we preſently returned home. And 
Maril'a leaving us the next day, I have nothing 
further to add, than that I am, 


Dear Mapan, 
Your*s maſt affeftionately, 


FELICIA, 


LETTER VL 


Dzar CHARLOTTE, 
OTWITHSTANDING the friendly 


congratulations you give me upon the 
late acquiſition of fortune I received by the 
death of my uncle, I can aſſure you with the 
utmoſt ſincerity, that it gives me little or no 
plcaſure, This I believe will ſurpriſe you, ſince, 
as you juſtly obſerve, I can't be ſuppoſed to 
grieve for the loſs of a gentleman I have never 
ſeen, and who conſequently can't have endear'd 
himſelf to me by any of thoſe proofs of affection 
we receive from thoſe we frequently converſe 
with, Nor would I have you believe that I am 
ſuch a perfect Stoic, as to be abſolutely inſenſi- 
ble of the grandeur, the riches and honours of 
life. Theſe, it muſt be confeſſed, have ſeducing 
charms, and are apt to intoxicate our minds 
wit! 
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with the moſt pleaſing proſpects of future bliſs. 
They naturally ſwell the imagination with 
high-wrought ſcenes of delight; nor can a 
perſon of my age receive them without feeling 
ſome engaging ideas of that homage, that 
reſpectful awe, which ſo agreeably flatters our 
vanity, that darling foible of youth ! Gold, 
whoſe ſovereign charms are, univerſally felt, 
attracts every heart; all are delighted with the 
advantages it procures, The grave philoſopher 
too often ſacrifices at this ſhrine; and the 
more devout prieft, who with ſuch eloquent 
harangues on Sundays upon the contempt of - 
tiches, and with ſuch a parade of learning and 
elegance of expreſſion, exhorts us to contemn 
the tranſitory enjoyments of life, thoſe vanities, . 
thoſe baubles, thoſe unſatisfying and peſtilential 
goods, in ſpite of all his opprobrious epithets, 
is ſtill captivated by this magic, and perhaps 
not one amongſt them all would look with ſuch 
inſenſibility on the acquiſition of ten thouſand 
pounds as I do, 

AFTER this long preamble, you poſſibly 
begin to wonder what I would be at, and are 
ready perhaps to imagine that I am ewuher very 
vain, or elſe, that pleaſed too much with the 
Hlitude of a country life, I am become a ſort 
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ſince the ſacred character of the gown-men 
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of female hermit, But neither of theſe is 
the caſe, 

I HAVE not yet excluded all thoughts of 
making a gay appearance in life; nor do J 
find any charms in ſuch a retirement, ay 
would deprive me of an opportunity of being 
ſerviceable to my fellow creatures, nd enjoying 
thoſe ſocial pleaſures, which are ſome of the 
greateſt ſweetners of life. But to be ſincere ; 
this long piece of ſlander, which may at firſt 
fight appear ſo injurious to the honour of 
philoſophers and prieſts (I beg the clerg.' 
pardon, prieſts and philoſophers I ſhould ſay, 


demands that I ſhould give them the preference) 
this piece of ſlander I ſay, was only introduced 
to raiſe your curioſity, 

An! my Lucius, can I taſte the ſweets of 
a fortune, which will doubt'eſs be a bar to my 
happineſs, and render it impoſſible for me to 
be thine! This is a reflection which damps all 
my joy. Alas! how weak is ambition, when 
compared to love! 

Tk day after Marilla left me, I had the 
pleaſure of ſeeing her brother. He had an at 
of unuſual ſatisfaction in his look; and perhaps 
encouraged by the repetition ihe had doubticls 


made him of that converftion I related in my 
laſt, 
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I oF in which I ſo freely confefled my regard 
of 1 8 © for him, he ſpoke methought with leſs diffidence; 
1 7 his behaviour was more polite; his manner 
Nees conſtrained; while a thouſand tender 


] 2 nameleſs graces, which I had never diſcovered 
9 | 6 before, rendered him Ril] dearer to my 
= heart, I now felt myſelf inſenſibly awed by his 
WE piclence, and in proportion as he became more 
n | : unconſtrained, I grew more thoughtful. I 
mn would gladly have reſumed my uſual gaiety, 
| . but it was impoſſible; the company of my 
„ant and couſins became burthenſome, and I 
f began to fear their diſcovering in my eyes that 
0 ow of tender friendſhip, that dear tranſporting 
49 extaſy, which ſwelled my breaſt. To recover 
| 3 myſclt from this ſweet diſorder, ] haſtily aroſe 
5 N 50 retired into the garden, where I gave 
p N a looſe to reflection without fear of being 
5 obſerv'd ; ; I then began to revolve in my 
1 mind, the danger of indulging a paſſion, which 
bn 1 | would probably prove fatal to my repoſe, ſince 


© | could not have the leaſt proſpect of its ever 
being countenanced by my father's approbation, 
] therefore blamed myſelf, and after a long 
3 © debate, reſolved to uſe all my endeavours to 
conquer my growing weakneſs: but I had 
hardly formed this reſolution when I ſaw Lucius 


enter the garden, I was then fitting in an 
arbour 
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arbour covered with woodbines, whoſe flower 
embalmed the whiſpering breezes with a plex 
ling fragrance. He ſaw me, and immediately 
approaching with an air of reſpect, aſked me 
if his company would not be a diſagreeable 
interruption of my ſolitude. I replied, that 
as my thoughts were only engaged on trifle, if 
it would be no pain to me to place them upon 
more agreeable ſubjects. But, why, Sir, adde 
I ſmiling, have you left the ladies? I an 
obliged to return home, ſaid he, and you 
aunt having this minute received a letter, 1 
took the opportunity while ſhe was reading it 
of coming to take leave of you, 

I #aD now entirely forgot the reſolutic: 


inſenſibility, and filled with a ſoft and pleaſing 
ſurpriſe at the unexpected company of my 
lover. even a letter from London could not 
awake the leaſt curioſity, tho? I did not doubt 
its coming from my father. Lucius now fat 
down by me upon the bank of camomile 
which almoſt ſurrounded the arbour, when! 
expected every moment to hear him enter 
upon the moſt delightful ſubje&, love; but 
though he was more aſſured than ever I had 
ſeen him, the reſtraints of a modeſt diffidence 


ſtill tied his tongue, and made him for ſome 
time 


I had juſt taken to arm my heart wich 5 
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wen I ne preſerve a ſilence which I did not care to 


plez- interrupt. He opened his lips ſeveral times, 
ateh but quivering with fear, they inſtantly cloſed 
1 neo without uttering a ſyllable ; but at laſt ſeeming 


eable to collect all his fortitude, Forgive me, Miſe, 
that N aid he, giving me a look inexpreſſibly tender; 
ifles forgive a behaviour, which doubtleſs makes 
pon me appear extremely ridiculous; but it is 
(del WF impoſlible to Here he caſt down his 
an eyes, with a ſigh, while a flood of ſoft and 
you melting ideas ſeemed to choak up his voice; 
„I but at laſt, finding I waited to hear him 
> it, WA conclude, he lifted up his head, when fw 

W his face covered with a deep bluſh, while every 


ti feature was expreſſive of the moſt violent 
„ih emotions. How impoſſible is it, dear Madam, 
ling e reſumed he, with a faltering voice, to give 


my WE utterance to a paſſion too tender to be deſcribed 
too preſumptuous to 
ubt WE be forgiven, added he, with a look and tone 
fat 5 that ſpoke the deepeſt deſpair. 

= DvuzinG this ſpeech, which, ſhort as it 
I was, took up a conſiderable time, methought 
I (clt all the throbbings of his heart, I ſeemed 
W conſcious of all that dread, that love, and all 
1 thoſe terrible apprehenſions, which bewildered 
& lis thoughts in a maze of confuſion, and 
made him tremble at a diſcovery, which, tho” 
he 
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inevitably oppoſe your wiſhes, However, | 
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he reſolved to make, he dreaded the eſſeq; 
it might produce. But notwithſtanding thi 
ſympathetic penetration, and all the diſturbancf 
it had a natural tendency to create, the ven | 
cauſe of my pain was the ſource of the ter. 
dereſt and moſt exquiſite pleaſure ; the ſoftef 
and moſt ſoothing delight. As ſoon as he con- 
cluded, he waited for my reply in a kind d 
agonizing ſuſpence ; but tho* I was a moment 
at a lois how to return an anſwer, I ſuffered 
my eyes to expreſs a pity and compaſſion ca 
pable of diſperſing his moſt alarming fears, 
had he dared to have lifted up his to obſene 
them. But when I ſpoke, a glance immedi 
ately met mine, which inſtantly brightening, 
ſeemed to diſcover my meaning before I coul 
give it utterance. I aſſure you, Sir, ſaid 1 in 
a mild tone, that I am not at all diſpoſed to 
increaſe your confuſion by ridiculing the pain- 
ful diſorder which has accompanied this too 
tender declaration. I am ſenſible of your me- 
rit, and don't think you capable of an attempt 
to deceive me. Believe me, Sir, I look upon 
you as my friend, and therefore entreat you 
to reflect a little upon the obſtacles that wil 


ns  @ %% A0 


wr we 


freely confeſs, if that will give you any ſatiſ- 
faction, that were I at my own diſpoſal, you 
would 
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Would perhaps have no reaſon to complain of 
Wy ſeverity. 

W You can't conceive, my dear Charlotte, 
; ; What a ſudden change this obliging reply made 
$pon the countenance and behaviour of my 
oer.“ Vou are now ready to imagine 
; at I ſhall deſcribe him throwing himſelf at 
. y feet, while with a flow of rapture, he ad- 
ire; my ſuperlative goodneſs, blending his 
Wraiſes with two or three hundred adorables, 
er inſcendent excellencies, infinite perfections, 
ah Nicompar able creatures, and abundance of other 
e e things of the ſame ſtrain; and that to 
ed. onclude his panegyric, he tells me how aſto- 
ing, iched he is, that a goddeſs fo heaven ly fair, 
ould Wan have the condeſcention to caſt the luſtre of 
Wer brilliant eyes, and raiſe to life a wretch fo 
Wontemptible, ſo abſolutely beneath her leaſt 
ard. gut if theſe were your thoughts, 
| bu were extremely miſtaken ; for I did not 
Wear him utter the leaſt ſyllable of this ſublime 
Wonſen'e. He is too good a chriſtian to deify 


DOI Þ's miſtreſs, and has too good an opinion of 
you e to think I ſhould be pleaſed with ſuch ſenſe- 
will . s Lomages, In ſhort, in ſpight of his humility, 


1 love was incapable of blinding him ſo far as 
make him forget that I was a very woman 
| A a being of the ſame ſpecies with himſelf, 
I and 
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in every feature of his face, were now inſtant 
iy changed to thoſe of joy; a thick cloud tu 


Felicia; have I:not offended you? Am 1 
happy, ſo exquiſitely happy, as to have oF 


ing at the ſame time to conceal the tendernebif 


"But come, (added I with a ſigh, which ſu 
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and therefore he neither debaſed himſelf, nf 
attempted to pleaſe me with flattering praiſe, # 

AFTER all, I am terribly afraid that | 
ſnall be unable to give you any tolerable ide 
of the cancluſion of this affecting ſcene. * I 
dreadful agitations, which were before ſo vil 


covered his eyes in a moment diſperſed ; the 
ſparkled with unuſual brightneſs, while gn 
titude and love, ſurpriſe and extaſy, 
peared in ſwift ſucceſſion on his countenance 
and painted there all the motions of his heat 
As deſpair had before kept him filent, the cov 
trary paſſion had now the ſame effect; but: 
foon as he recovered his voice, giving me 
look of tender ſurpriſe and delight, O my fe 
licia! cried he, in a moſt moving tone ; ant 
then after a pauſe of half a minute, O my de 


tained your eſteem? Yes, Sir, returned | 
(with an affected ſprightlineſs, and endeaycu! 


of my looks by holding down my head) I har 
a very great eſtcem for you; but not a great 
nan I am perſuaded you will always deſerve 


m 
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'F life I could not conceal) let us go to my 
nt; this converſation grows too tender. 


„ 
alſes. L 


hat HERE I aroſe without waiting for an an- 
ie er, while he followed me, at the ſame time 
I eeing my pardon, and ſay ing he had forgot 
vi tell me, that my aunt, ſeeing him go into 
tan e garden, deſired him to let me know that 
d tha e had ſomething to ſay to me, which ſhe fan- 


; the gc would not be diſagreeable. This news 


Wt me in mind of the letter he had mentioned, 


2 
„ therefore fearing the might think me long, 
bang d perhaps form ſome ſuſpicion at ſeeing us 


bean eether, 1 deſired him to make haſte before, 
e Col a d tell her I was coming; but J had no ſooner 
but ade this requeſt, than I ftumbled at the han- 


me Ne of a roller which reached to the border of 


ye e path, when ſeizing my hand to help me, 
ewas in no danger of a fall) he ſqueez'd 
y with an air of tenderneſs, and without ſeem - 
I Ps to know what he did, ſuddenly preſſed it to 
e V boſom; giving me a look at the ſame time 


WP inexpre:fibly foft and moving, that I could 
* help being extremely affected by it; and 
1 Need my cheeks were immediately covered 
ch a bluſh, nor could T at this haſty emotion 
ear giving a ſigh, tho? I endeavoured all 
Wong to conceal theſe proofs of my ſenſibility. 
but the moment he took my hand from his 
brealt, 
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breaſt, confounded at this ſudden impulſe of yi 
ſion, which I believe would not permit him 
think of what he did, he gave me a bod 
which ſeemed to aſk forgiveneſs, and tren. 
bling held my fingers with a fearful eaſy tin. 
dity ; but finding I ſeemed not to obſerve hin, 
and that I diſcovered no marks of reſentmen; 
joy again appeared in his looks, and he con 
ducted me in the ſame manner to the houſe 
with an air of extaſy and delight. Nor inde 
was I leſs happy than he; I eafily comprehend 

ed the ſource of every pleaſing impulſe, and 
could with the ſame ſatisfaction have preſſed hi 
hand too, had not the laws of prudence ul 
modeſt reſerve forbid it. 

IT is well the prude I mention to youir 
one of my former letters, is not to fee this; for 
theſe laſt lines would have made her loſe allpr 
tience: but ſurely it can be no crime to a 
from nature, where virtue is our rule; and! 
am ſure it is none, frankly to confeſs the inno- 
cent tranſports of our hearts to a friend. B 
if theſe natural ſenſations were indeed crimina, 
they ſoon ſuffered a ſhock that gave me no lit 
pain, 75 
We entered the houſe with our minds fill 
with all the ſoothing ideas that could flow from 


a concourſe of the moſt dclightful thought 
wie! 
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when helet go my hand, and walked in before 


t me; but my aunt no ſooner ſaw me, than ſhe 
| cried out with an air that diſcovered her own 
f ſatistaction, and at the ſame time let me ſee, 
dhat ſhe was pleaſed at thinking it in her power 
1 to contribute to mine; come, my dear, ſaid 
. ſhe, I wiſh you jov. Here Amelia and Polly 
: paid me the ſame compliment, and at the ſame 

inſtant came running in a friendly tranſport to 

| embrace me; when at Jaſt putting an end to 


their careſſes, filled with an eager curioſity, 


| Why do you wiſh me joy, Madam ? cry'd I; 
pray explain yourſelf ; have you a letter from 
London? Yes, child, return'd ſhe in an extaſy, 
and your father tells me, that your uncle in 
| the Eaſt Indies has left you no leſsa ſum than ten 
| thouſand pounds, How ! added ſhe, are you 
not pleaſed with the news ! are there no charms 
in being a rich heireſs | what an extravagant 
| fortune are you like to have | — I now 


put on a forced ſmile, to prevent my giving 
her the mortification of ſeeing how coldly I 


| received what ſhe with reaſon imagined ſuch a 


ſubject of joy. And indeed I could not have 
behaved otherwiſe without betraying the deareſt 
ſecrets of my heart. At the mention of ten 
thouſand pounds I had been unable to diſguiſe 
that thoughtfulneſs, which was ſuddenly ſpread 

E over 


ing the letter which my aunt had given me., 
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ever my face, — A painſul thoughtfulneſs thy 
was cauſed by the reflection, Had it but been 
Lucius that he had beſtowed it upon, O then] 
might have had a better proſpect of being hay. 
py ! Can I receive any ſatisfaction from acir. 
cumſtance that widens {til! farther the diſtance 
between him and me? Here caſting my eye 
upon him, I found ſtill greater reaſon to be fill 
with diſlike at this painful ſplendid acquiſition; 
he ſtood with his face towards me, leaning upon 
the back of a chair; his eyes were caſt down 
with a dejected confuſion, then lifting them u 
to the ceiling with an air of deſpair, I perceive! 
his face pale, a tear rolled down his cheeks, 
which he endeavourcd to conceal by haſtily pul- 
ing out his handkerchief, and walking to the 
door, when having ſtaid there a minute to re- 
cover himſcit, he ſuddenly took leave to return 
home, 

War various, what ſtrong, what cru? 
emotions was I now obliged to conceal ? But 
this was not all, I was conſtrained to aſſumea 
gay appearance, Torturing deceit ! I neue 
felt a more painful ſituation, nor ever ſure w 
an innocent diſguiſe accompanied with uct 
cruel anguiſh, I made theſe obſervations on 
Lucius's behaviour, while I ſeemed to be reac: 


and 
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and tho? I began it again as ſoon as he left us, 
I read it over without knowing a word it con- 
tained, except my being aſſured that what my 
aunt had told was but too true. 

You now ſee, my dear, what reaſon I have 
to be diſſatisfied with what you have eſteemed 
a ſubject of joy. Vain are all the proſpeQts of 
advantage we fondly flatter ourſelves with from 
the acquiſition of wealth, the alluring proſpects 
cf a gay magnificence, the ſplendid appearances 
of oftentatious grandeur, while a thouſand 
thwarting and controuling accidents can damp 
our highelt and moſt raiſed expectations, and 
change the very objects of our delight into the 
molt painful diſquiets, the bittereſt ſources of 
diſcontent and trouble. But I find I am 
running on ina reflection, which, if I was to 
indulge it, might carry me to a tedious length; 
1 ſaall therefore break off in time, and conclud 
with deſiring you, Madam, te form an idea, 
if you can, of that affection with which I ſub- 
ſcribe myſelf, 


leur ſmcereft Friend, 


Felicia. 
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GET ER VI 


Dear Mapan, 


HE intereſt you take in the unhappy 

ſituation of Lucius's affairs, and that 
obliging concern for the oppoſition you fear 
my father will make to my happineſs, are ſuch 
endearing proofs of your friendſhip, that [ 
could not read your laſt letter without feeling 
my breaſt glow with the moſt charming mix- 
ture of delight and affection ; and indeed what 
higher ſatisfaction can we feel than that which 


naturally ſprings from the approbation of a 


friend in an affair ſo tender, and ſo peculiarly 
intereſting as that on which we fancy all our 
happineſs is founded, The very paſtion you 
appr: 'e, is obliged to return the obligation; 
and it does ſo in the moſt effectual manner, by 
transferring ſome of its tender feelings to the 
perſon who thus ſympathizes in its deareſt ſen- 
ſations. | 

In ſpite of the improbability of my father's 


erer being brought to give his approbation to 


our mutual affection, I could not think of loſing 
Lucius, and baniſhing all thoughts of our future 
felicity, without a ve painful affliction. 


was willing to ſee him ſtul, tho? J ought rather 
to 
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to have avoided his fight as much as poſſible, 
ſince his company could be of no other ſervice, 
than to ſtrengthen a paſſion, which had already 
been but too deeply rooted in my heart. The 
admonitions of reaſon were of little effet; I 
was not diſpoſed to liſten to them; a more 


prevailing impulſe made me long to ſee him; 


and not hearing from him for four tedious days, 
I wiſhed with the greateſt ardor for an opportu- 
nity of letting him know, that the new addition 


to my fortune had not made me leſs worthy of 


his eſteem. This I fancied I ought to do in 


E juſtice to myſelf, and form'd abundance of 


plauſible reaſons, which made it appear abſo- 
lutely neceſſary that I ſhould thus fet my own 


character in a true light. After the hopes I have 
already given him, ſaid I to myſelf, can I 
ſuffer him to continue in an error ſo injurious to 
my tenderneſs, and even to my reputation too, 


as to think me of a ſoul fo ſordid, as to be 


| pulfed up with the advantages of ſuperior wealth; 
to think I can retract the encouragement I 
have given him, and to believe, that elated 
with pride, I can now regard him with an air 
of ſuperiority and contempt ? No; I can't bear 
| that my dear Lucius ſhould entertain an opi- 


nion of me which I. ſo little deſerve ; he ſhall 
know that if we muſt be ſeparated, it is not 
E 3 my 
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that be the ſame as writing to him, fince 
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my choice; but a cruel force that renders it 
neceſſary, He ſhall know that I am ſtill the 
ſame, that I am ſtill as ſenſible of his merit as 
ever, and that were I at my own diſpoſal, not 
all the riches of the univerſe could bribe me to 
entertain a thought fatal to his peace and hap. 
pineſs. But how, faid I, recollecting myſelf, 
ſhall I have an opportunity of undeceiving 
him ? Does he not deprive me of the power of 
doing myſelf juſtice? His fears prevent my 
giving him the ſatisfaction of making him thole 
aſſurances, which, if I may judge of his ten- 
derneſs by my own, would be highly agreeable 
to him, What then ſhall I do? Shall I write! 
>——— No; I can never conſent to that; it 
would be too forward, and diſcover too great 
a fondneſs, for me to make the firſt advances, 
Suppoſe I write to Marilla, and let her know 
the ſtruggle of contending paſſions, which fil 
my mind with ſuch a multitude of various ſol 
citudes, and tender perplexitiess Would not 


ite would doubtleſs ſhew him her letter ? But 
ſuppoſe I deſire her to keep it a ſecret, what then 
will he be the better for it? he will ſtill be 8 
ignorant of my thoughts as ever : well then, it 
will be to no purpoſe to write at all, Here! 


fixed, and reſolved to leave hun ignorant of all 
that 
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dat! I defired he ſhould know, till a favourable 
| opportunity offered, that would permit me to 
diſcover my ſentiments in a leſs exceptionable 
manner; and I did not doubt but my aunt's 
E {riendſhip for him would ſoon lay before me an 
occaſion of doing it, fince ſhe was too much 


| pleaſed with his company and Marilla's, to diſ- 
| penſe with their frequently giving her the ſa- 
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tisfaction of enjoying their converſation. 


Trzss reflections I made in my chamber, 
when having at laſt reſolved to arm myſelf with 
patience, I went down, and converſed with 
Amelia for ſome minutes; but finding a tender 
melancholy grow upon my ſpirits, I ſought for 
an opportunity of indalging it. And indeed 


when we are in this diſpoſition the company of 


the mott agreeable friend becomes burthenſome: 
| therefore gave her the flip, and retired into 
the felds to indulge at large the ſoothing ſoſt- 
neſs of my own ideas. 

Tov ſmile, my dear Charlotte, at ſeeing 
me become ſuch an unſociable creature, as to 
pre'er my own company to that of a friend. 
What a ſtrange thing is love ! but tho' I am 
grown infinitely fond of talking to myſelf, 
and walking under the ſhady covert of oaks and 
ems, yet T am not ſo perſect a lover as to hold 
i 0icourſe with theſe inanimate beings; nor 
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have Jever had the leaſt inclination to carve the 
name of Lucius upon their barks, I am not 
yet arrived to that degree of madneſs ; nor in- 
deed have I obſerved in any of my rambles 
any fuch laſting marks of my lover's extrava- 
gance. 

I nap not long enjoy'd my retirement, 
when I faw a man crofling the neighbouring 
fields with precipitation; he at laſt came up 
to me, and with abundance of aukward ſcrapes, 
after having aſk'd my name, gave me a letter, 
and immediately retired. As ſoon as he wa 
gone, I caſt my eyes around to ſee if any bocy 
obſerved me; and full of a curioſity, which 
would not ſuffer me to ftay till I got to my 
chamber, ſeated myſelf upon a bank of tut 
at the foot of a ſhady tree, which ſufficiently 
concealed me, when haſtily breaking open the 
letter, I had the ſatisfaction of ſeeing that it 
came from my dear Lucius : how tender and 
generous were his ſentiments! how affect. 
onate ! but the confidence which ſubſiſts be- 
tween us, gives you a right to ſee the letter it- 


- ſelf. I will therefore tranſcribe it, to oblige 


you; and ] am ſure if you have the leaft idea 
of my affection for this amiable youth, you 


will not be ſurpriſed, if I declare that I was 
charm'd 
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charmed with it. But without any farther 
preamble, I found it as follows: 


Map Au, 


« T T is with the utmoſt confuſion that I 
I reflect upon your being a witneſs of the 
« diſorder I diſcovered at your aunt's, at what 
e ought rather to be a ſubject of joy. My 
“ hand trembles while I attempt to apologize 
for my behaviour. What words can I make 
e uſe of to diſcover the ſincerity, the ar- 
% dour, the tender delicacy of my paſſion, 
& when I have given you ſuch reaſon to be- 
& lieve that it is the baſeſt, the moſt mean, 
* and ſelfiſn? When I have given you ſuch 
* cauſe to think, that I have loſt in myſelf, 
in the mean conſideration of my own hap- 
** pineſs, the tender regard which I ought to 
* have for yours? But, O conſider the tow- 
« eriug hopes to which you had raiſed me 
„ Conſider the charming, the extatic flood of 
hr, which in a full tide of tranfporting rap- 
« ture rai ed me above myſelf, and ſeemed to 
& promiſe a feliciiy vaſtly bey nd what my 
e vaineF thoughts could have aſpired to. 
Think but of the delight that muſt ſwell my 
heart, at being raiſed from che moſt gloomy 
deſpalr of timorous love, to the unexpected 
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«© of your friends, while wich a heart over: 
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t extaſy of ſceing my fears vaniſh : of experi. 
& encing all the rapturous ſweets of the moſ 
& charming paſſion ; al the joy that could floy 
& from the moſt e:.quilite goodneſs, the mc! 
< endearing condeſcenſion ; and then if it be 
& poſſible. do but think of what I muſt fee, 
« at fin ing, in one moment, my high-wrought 
* felicity overturned, and myſelf thrown du 
*© from the eminence of my aſpiring joys, 

* ForGIve,dear Madam, my endeavouring 
© thus to extenuate a behaviour, which ha 
© diſcovered too great a regard for my happi- 
© nels, too little for your's, If it has appear 
©: ungenerous and mercenary, nothing but 
© 1.rpriſe can excuſe it, and nothing but fur: 
pri e could make me in this caſe guilty of: 
% conduct that makes it neceſſary for meto 
© beg pardon... I have now conquered myſelt 
and ſincerely congratulate you with the fett 


„ Hing with your felicity, I forget my owi 
* miſeries. But why do I mention mtler": 
& I ſhall have none while you are bleſſed: you! 
© hkaypineſs ſnall be ming too. All my faiy 
% faction and delight ſhall ſpring from the 
& rleafing contemplation of yours, What 
hs dehgh:f nes of the nobleſt joy! L ole 
b the too preſumptuous title of your lover in 

| 6 that 
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* 


that of your friend, and may I in that cha- 
rafter have the ſweet, the dear ſatisfaction 
« of ſeeing you as laſtingly happy, as my 
fondeſt wiſhes would make you. May your 
virtue, with all thoſe. numberleſs, thoſe 
« nameleſs graces,, which make even that 
and religion appear with diviner charms,. 
% give you all thoſe pure and noble delights, 
&« which it is not in the power of wealth to 
beſtow, and may both together render you 
the happi-ſt of mortals. 

« BuT whither would my tender imagina- 
tion carry me? I could dwell for ever on 
this delightful ſubject, My heart, warm'd 
* with your dear idea, would endeavour to 
make you ſenſible of what it feels for you. 
But how vaſt a diſproportion is there be- 
tween the ſwell of melting thought, and the 
fatneſs of words; they were formed to con- 
vey mere vulgar conceptions, or at moſt 
emotions leſs ſtrong and affecting; I there- 
fore want a thouſand nameleſs epithets to 
expreſs the force of my iriendſ{hip, the de- 


** 


„ libtful impulſes of my ſoul, But think 
be BW not, dear Madam, that I have only gained 
ta * a victory over a weak and feeble paſſion. 
ole I © id you know with what a vaſt exceſs [ 
in * haye loved, you might perhaps form ſome 


at E 6 « idea 
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& jdea of that painful ſtruggle it has coſt me 
& to conquer the moſt ardent affection, and re. 
& Aꝗuce it to the diſintereſted ſtandard, of that 
1 © more ſober one, which becomes a friend, 
& But I beg parden for my impertinence, 
1 * which Iam afraid has both tired and offend. 
& ed you, and therefore beg leave to ſubſeribe 
5 myſelf, 


Mapa, 


Your ſincereſt, 
and mofl devoted Friend, 


Lucius, 


As ſoon as I had run over the above letter, 

a ſudden impulſe of tenderneſs made me pref; 
it to my lips with a moſt pleafing extaſy ; —— 
Nay, you may laugh as much as you pleaſe; | 
kiſs'd, I ſay, the dear characters with a tranſ- 
port of delight; kiſs*d the ſenſeleſs paper; and 
having preſſed it to my heart, and ſecured it, 
in that ſituation I aroſe and haſtened to my 
chamber, in order to peruſe it more at my 
leiſure. I there read it over ſeveral times, 
but could not help refle&ing how much pleaſure 
I loi? hy that painful awe, which prevented his 
uticring the melting ſoſtneſs of is heart ben 
in my prefence, With what extaſy ſaeuld! 
have 


$ 
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| have heard ſuch tender things from his lips, 
© cpecially when afſiſted with the moving tone 
of his voice, and the more elegant language of 
E his expreilive countenance, I ſhould then have 
deen all rapture, However, I at laſt reſolved 


to write an anſwer, when after having blotted 
and (crawled over about half a dozen ſheets of 
paper without being able to pleaſe myſelf, I was 
obliged to lay aſide my deſign. 

I coULD not diveſt myſelf of that ſoftneſs 
which his epiſtle had inſpired me with; all my 
efforts to this purpoſe proved ineffectual. A 
pleaſing languor, which hung upon my ſpirits, 
cave me ſuch a ſweet lethargy of thought, as 
rendered it impoſſible for me to expreſs any 
other ſentiments than thoſe of my heart ; and 
they were indeed too tender to be communi- 


E catcd, eſpecially to a lover who wanted my fa- 


ther's approbation to give a ſanction to his paſ- 
hon, The next morning however I was more 
compoled, and therefore wrote the following 


letter, which I have not yet had an opportu- 
nity ot ſending to him, 
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«© Poor Lucius, 
\ ERE I diſpoſed to triumph oe 
the weakne'sofa lover, who in hum. 
ble ſtrains of {oft complaint, lays himſelf x 
my mercy, I ſhould perhaps find ſubje 
enough in your epiſtle to rally your paſſion 
as well as your pretended victory over i. 
But I have at preſent no inclination to in 
dulge ſuch a favage gaiety, ſince it woll 
probable give you pain. The flow of ter. 
der ſentiments, that delicacy of paflion, 
which makes you defire that I ſhould fil 
preſerve my eſteem for you, and your ciſn. 
tereſted and warm concern for my happinek 
are ſo many proofs of your generoſity and 
intrinſic merit, that I can't help feeling 1 
very ſenſible pleafure every time I refed 
upon them. Your confulion at my good 
fortune, which I confeſs I took particular 
notice of, was too natural for me to k 
very much offended at it; and indeed. I has 
rather pitied than blamed your diſtreſß. Tie 
advantages we receive from wealth, are 4 


| ſuperficial, I believe, as any we enjoy; 


and while they deprive us of that ſincerity 
and unreſer ved freedom, that open neſs of 


behaviour, which per ſons in jnjerior circum 
6 ſtances 
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e ſtances receive from their friends, they 


« ſtrip us of the moſt engaging ſweets of life; 


<< dleſſings, which not all the luxury of incum- 


« hering magnificence and ſtudied ſplendor, 
« not all the homage of empty ceremony, and 
« ſervile ſubmiſſion, can attone for the want 
« of, You fee, Sir, I can moralize like any 
i philoſopher or divine, and you may poſſibly 


4 « flatter yourſelf that you have taugh me this 
© © {oarine, 
regard for you; and however romantic 
s the Platonic friendſhip you propoſe may ap- 
1.4 pear, I readily accept of it, ſince that is all 
„ that either you or I ought to hope for. 
with my fincere reſpeRX to my good friend 


N 16 — TEL. 1 (0 12 
, YU 1 ET, 


Do fo if you pleaſe. I own my 


FER 
Yours, &c. 


FEticra. 


How many tender and affecting ſentiments 
was 1 here obliged to ſuppreſs! I was afraid of 
{covering the ſecrets of my heart, though he 
would doubtleſs be tranſported to find that I was 


as Capable of love as himſelf, and that he had in- 


with all that ſoftne's that could fiow 
But to you 
1 


— 


ſpired me 


from the moſt paſliona te aſfection. 
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T have diſcovered all my weakneſs, and dere 
upon your triendſhip and good-nature to key 
it an inviolable ſecret, eſp=c'ally from my f. 
ther, whoſe goodneſs I am reſolved nevet u 
abuſe by the leaſt act of diſobedience. I an 
dear Charlotte, in ſpite of love, or any oth 
rival paliion, 


Agſi ſincerely Yours, 


FE LIC, 


* 
r 


Mapam, 


HE ſatisfaction you diſcovered, at the 

little converſation- piece I gave you ſome Wi 
account of, in one of my former letters, make . 
me glad of an opportunity to vary my ſubje, i 
and leave the tender tale of love for a theme 
that even one of your pay diſpoſition, will, 
am ture, think equally entertaining and in- 
ſtructive. 

IHE day after I ſent you my laſt, we had 
the pleaſure of receiving a vilit from Mr, Ste. 
vens, the facetious old gentleman, Wei cha- 
rater yo'i are preity well acquainted with, 


The afternoon was ſpent very agieeably ; but 
before 


CIA, 
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| Ibeſore he took leave, my aunt, who ſtill takes 
1 Ia imaginable pains to contribute to my ſatis- 


faction, by diverſifying my amuſements, pro- 
poſed our making a ſhort excurſion the next 


| day to a nobleman's ſeat, at no great diſtance 
Wfrom us. I have obſerved, ſaid ſhe, ſmiling, 


E that my neice appears very much delighted 


W with this part of the country; ſhe ſeems fond 


W of agreeable landſcapes, and my deſire of re- 
[taining her here 4s long as poſſible, makes me 
E willing to gratify this taſte, by ſhewing her ſuch 
Jas I don't doubt but ſhe will think both ſur- 
E prizing and agreeable, Will you, Sir, contribute 
Wto her ſatisfaction and ours, by giving us your 
company to-morrow. We are apt to be weary 
lin the company of thoſe we daily converſe 
vich; but a friend of your gaiety will enliven 
: our converſation, and find us conſtant matter 
[for exerciſing our wit, and rendering us even 
[more agreeable to ourſelves, Mr. Stevens re- 
[p!y'd to this compliment in a very handſome 
manner; and at the ſame time added greatly 
to the pleaſure I had in proſpeR, by ſaying that 
if it would not be diſagreeable, he would in- 
creaſe our number by bringing Lucius, and 
another triend with him, whoſe company he 
fancied would make our ſatisfaction complete. 


When my aunt reply'd for us all, that we 
gladly 
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gladly accepted his offer, and that ſhe was ſur d 


the gentleman's being his friend, would be: 


ſufficient recùmmendation to us. 

TE next day before dinner we had thy 
pleaſure of ſeeing our old friend return, ac- 
companied by a young clergyman his relation, 
who had. juſt finiſhed his ſtudies at Cambridge, 
and the engaging Lucius. Our repaſt wa 
ſhort, and that being over, we ſet out in tw 
coaches, Mr, Stevens's, and my aunt's—But! 
ſhall not attempt to give a particular deſcription 
of all the new and uncommon proſpects which 
diicover themſelves in this delightful part d 
the country, where nature with a liberal hand 
pours out her favours, and with a profuſion ei 
frolic bounty, ſpreacs a wildneſs equally extravz 
gant and pleaſing. I paſs over the beautiful land 
ſcapes we drove thro” in this agrecable tour, fot 
no other reaſon than becauſe the view I had di 
them was too ſudden to render me capable c 
deſcribing them; beſides, were it poſſible for me 
to do it to advantage, their being ſo perfect) 
extraordinary might reflect a little upon my ve 
racity, and make you imagine that my ce 
ſcriptions were too uncommon to have any rei 
exiſtence in nature, 

ARE you not ſurpriſed now, my dear Chat 


lotte, that I can all this while forbear ſpeakio 
| „ 
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un my dear Lucius, ſince there is certainly a 
Fry exquiſite pleaſure in talking of the man 
ebe: but the reaſon of my not'mentioning 
In was, that as be went in the other coach, 
We could only give me now and then a glance, 


on, Which ſeemed to expreſs a troubleſome kind of 
oe, idence and ſuſpenſe, which I fancied aroſe 
wa WW om his longing to know what reception I 


b we his letter, and a fear left he had ſaid any 
FE in it that had offended me. At laft, 
Poverer, arriving at the park of my Lord 
, we by common conſent agreed to walk 
Bo the houſe. As ſoon as I ſtepped out of the | 
Pech, I could not help being extremely de- 
| Wir hicd with the agreeable ſcene which lay be- 
re us, and which I can 't, for my life, help 
Ering you ſome deſcription of, Here the in- 
ermixture of dusky groves, and lightſome 
lains; of woods impervious to the rays of the 
lun, which now ſpread his chearing beams 
zound us, and the agreeable openings which 
cy eicovered the bounding deer flying to the co- 
ve- ert of the ſhady thicket, preſented a land- 
ce- cope the moſt pleaſingly rural, and worthy the 
rea Hattention of the moſt curious obſerver; while 
we found ourſelves at the entrance of a grand 

fal- walk, which extending to a prodigious length, 
ing Wore inſenfibly narrower, till cloſing in per- 
| ſpective, 


| 
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ſpective, the viſto ſeemed loſt in the gro 


out of which aroſe, as if by enchantment, { 
ral lofty ſtone turrets, which I afterwards four 
were part of a magnificent Gothic edifg 
built after a moſt extraordinary taſte, In ſho 
the whole ſcene, notwithſtanding its being ve 
_ delightful, had ſuch a romantic appeatana 
that for ſome minutes I could think of nothin 
but caſtles and embowering ſhades, ariſing r 
taneouſly to the charms of muſic; of the wot 
of fairies, and the power of necromancy, 
THE company was no ſooner joined, thy 
after ſome compliments from the gentlemen in 
the other coach, and their defiring to know ny 
opinion of the tour we had taken, we fell in- 
ſenſibly into moralizing on the various beautiq 
of nature, and comparing the natural connec: 
tion there is between the exterior arrangements 
of bodies, which are formed to delight our ſenks, 
and the proportions of internal beauty; 
propriety of action, and the native amiablenci 
of an honeſt, generous, and upright mind, 
That as nature had carefully formed the variou 
ſenſes with different powers, adapted to cot: 
vey delight to the ſoul, from the multitude 6 
outward beings which ſurround us; ſo ſhe had 
been no leſs careful in forming the mind with 


ſtates and paſſions for directing its purſuit to ob- 
jects 
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; capable of railing it to the ſublimeſt plea- 


ror Wye 

cs ; while thoſe pleaſures not only reſult 
four | Im its purity, but are the very means of ex- 
ibo ine it to ſtill higher degrees of perfection and 


| Wppineſs, What a delightful ſenſation does 
&: azure dome give the eye! ſaid Lucius, 


al by th an air extremely graceful ; could the earth 
th WS covered with a more beautiful ceiling! a 
i Wer canopy ! what a pleaſing verdure clothes 


Fron, while it meets the limits of the 
Wh arch of heaven with intermingling ſhades ? 
Wbeautiful carpet for man and beaſt! But all 
Pely as this ſcene appears, how much does it 
J ſhort of the nobler landſcape of the mind! 
Ec honeſt man, whenever he pleaſes to review 
þ actions, and contemplate the ſituation of 
s heart, perceives a pleaſing extaſy ariſing 
ſom every inſtance of his integrity, He ſees a 
Inmetry even more tranſportingly beautiful 
Ian this of nature. A proportion and arange- 
ent of paſſions inc omparably more pleaſing 
Pan all the various diſpoſitions of light and 
Pade, of woods and paſture, of guggling 
ings and falling torrents. How vaſt the dif- 
rence between the moſt lovely ſcenes, which 


than 
ent 
y My 
Il Iſs 
uticy 
nec 
nents 
nles 
d 
ene 
nind, 
riou 
con- 
de 6t 


had n ariſe from the modifications of matter in 
with moſt complete perfection; between the 
) 00- Wes of the moſt melting and harmonious ac- 


jects cents; 
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to conſtitute the very means of advancing 
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cents, and the nicer and more delicate (ci 

tions of an approving conſcience ! An engazglf 

inſtance of the divine wiſdom and benevole 
A 


happineſs of others, the means of procum 
the ſublimeſt pleaſures to ourſelves Very u 


rejoin'd the clergyman with a ſmile ; but 
we compare the divine congratulations of wii 
ſon, the tranquil ſweetneſs, and internal u 
faction of the benevolent man, the pati { 
the friend*of mankind, with the ſordid pleaſu 


of the ſucceſsfully ambitious, the tricking xi 
the abandoned debauchee, how vaſt, howin 
menſe a diſproportion ſhall we find in then 
ture of their enjoyments ! enjoyments as wit 
ly diſtant as the high-wrought pleaſure 
a God, and the low gratifications of the nd 
groveling animal. Well, but gentlemen, 
plied my aunt, laughing and pulling thect 
gyman by the ſleeve, methings you migit? 
ſo polite, notwithſtanding the rapture whi 
ſeems to carry you out of yourſelves, to all 
us a ſmall ſhare in the converſation. TI am 
the ſame opinion with you, that as reaſon al! 
raiſes the man above the brute, ſo the plealu! 
ariſing in the mind from a reaſonable condu3 
muſt be infinitely ſuperior to thoſe of a m 


ſenſualift, But how ſhall we be able to pe 
{uad 


i 
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A ruade theſe degenerate mortals to believe ſo? 
I ho! they have no notion of the pure enjoy- 
W.-nts of the ſoul ; tho' they are as loſt to rea- 
i on, as the herd that ranges in the field, or 
allows in the ſtye; and in ſhort, tho* ſome 
4 them have hardly any thing of the man, 
Wt the outward ſhape ; yet they {till aſſert the 
Wiznity of their nature, and would think it an 
j front to be put upon a level with their bre- 
ren of the grinning tribe, tho' their views, 
*F deſires, their gratifications appear to be 
ie fame, Your cbſervation is very juſt, Ma- 
a, returned the clergyman ; for it is not the 
Þ:ternal form, which conſtitutes the man; 
Putes differ in ſhape, and were there any par- 
ficular ſpecies of them found out with features, 
Froportions and complexions exactly reſembling 
urs, we ſhould without heſitation con- 
" them only as mere animals, while they 
ante thoſe noble qualifications of the mind, 
ealon and judgment. Man (the loweſt order 
rational beings) is only raiſed above them by 
Is intellectual faculties ; by a liglit capable of 
recting his purſuit, and railing him to the 
blimeſt elevation of paſſion and ſentiment, 
trip him of this, or which is much the ſame 
o him, let it lie clouded and obſcured, what 


1 the 


he but 2 groveling animal, without any of 
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the real and diſtinguiſhing perfections of hl 
man nature, There is indeed this difference i 
the caſe, that man is a brute by choice, they 
neceſſity: he voluntarily proſtitutes the nolj 
powers of the ſoul, ſinks below the dignity o 
being, and prefers thepleafures of a mere aniny 
to the manly entertainments of reaſon, the u 
lime raptures of an angel. How ſhock du 
we at the birth of a monſter, eſpecially if tu 
a likeneſs in any of its features to one of tui 
creatures, whom we juſtly regard as ſo mud 

below us. We can't here bear the leaſt reſen 

blance of the. brute, Even the moſt bloc 

the moſt hardened villain is ſtruck with bom 

at this external depravity in one of his own oi 
ſpring, he ſickens at the fight ; and yet at tk 
ſame time can ſupport the more monſtrous di 
proportion of his own corrupt and diſorder 
appetites. Really, replied Amelia, with 
ſprightly air, I think the irrational world arebi 
little obliged to you for your compariſons : wet 
they able to ſpeak for themſelves, they mii 
very juſtly tell you, that they have no thougit 
of luxury, pride, ambition, avarice, and tit 
long train of enormities practiſed by manki 
The moſt ſavage and voracious animal neit 
kills to encreaſe his wealth, or open a way | 
grandeur. It ſlays to ſatisfy his hunger, or 


"% 
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f by . IE natural defence of his own life, or of thoſe 
nee nom he is prompted by inſtinct to preferve. 

beyh loctsos, perhaps influenced by an impulſe 
1 bencyol ence, which would not ſuffer him to 


oft art is ſtrong re preſentation of the vices of 
nina mankind, without feeling ſome uneaſineſs, 
ne fu 3 preſerved all this while a profound ſilence; but 
C0 ul Windino they had done, he was going to maxe 
f. reply, when J prevented him, by ſay in 

f thok WY ou were pleaſed, Sir, ſome time ago to 
mud I indicate mankind, from the charge of 
reſet i atural depravity and propenſion to vice; 
ooch 3 In 1 onfe's, that 18 charmed with 
v0. ugh what J have now hea rd 
vn Oh i akes 1 lute it. You know, you 


my RI 4 to prove from experience, that ſo 


us di ar from having any natural impulſe to lead us 


der *F to vice, we had a moral ſenſe implanted 11 MM 
vit Wihe mind, directly calculated to ſpur us on tg Wh. 
ebe Wie mot? amiable heights of virtue; but how | 


+ th 1 2 
13 at a DEC 


es this coniiftent with the piQure 
migh agen, in which, perhaps, the far greateſt 
bug | f mankind is included? TI free'y 

id A ſttat your ſentiments of the moral ſenſe made 
nkim len n im preſſion upon my mind, that I have 
| nec nidered it as a very favourite opinion, 

yay | Healy have waited all this while in exp<£ 

, of on of its be ing brought into the ſubject, with 
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which it ſeems to have ſome connection; hys 
inſtead of that, reaſon alone has been men. 
tioned ; though] imagined, that thoſe inwar, 
_ impulſes to virtuous actions ſuperſeded the ut 
of it, But both I find are inſufficient for the 
happineſs of mankind, ſince there is undoujz 
edly more vice than virtue in the world, | 
muſt be acknowledged, Miſs,. ſaid Luci 
that there is too much reaſon for the diſagrees 
ble repreſentation that has been made of a x 
neral depravity. The moſt ſacred engage 
ments are daily violated ; friendſhip; and low, 
the moſt endearing bonds of ſociety, are ma 
a cloak to perpetrate the moſt execrall 
villanics, the ruin of innocence, the deſtructa 
of the unſuſpecting and honeſt man, The 
traitor to his country a«ftumcs the honouralk 
name of the patriot, and pretends to be ſtiig 
oling for liberty, while he is only paving tl 
way to greatneſs, in order to riot in the ſpoi 
of his injured fcllow-ſubjects. In ſhort, whot 
orders and degrees of men ſeem infected wit 
the dreadful contagion of vice and immorallty 
a more than brutal diſſoluteneſs of manners. A 
dreadful ſpectacle indeed! a ſhocking depravit) 
that muſt fill every venerous mind wich an a 
fectionate picy and concern! But let us lea 
this gloomy, this diſagreeable ſubject, and witl 
2 hea 
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bus 1 hearts warmed with a love of truth and virtue, 
men. 3 impartially enquire if vice is really fo prevalent, 
wan as upon a ſuperficial view it appears to be; by 
ee which means, J hope you will be convinced, 
rte tat virtue reigns more univerſally than vice, 
bub. and that by the conſtitution of nature, man- 
in kind have, even in this imperſect ſtate, more 
1civ, real, more exquiſite happinefs than miſery, 
We I An eſtimate of the utmoſt conſequence both 
2 f. to the honour of human nature, and to de- 
gage monſtrate the wiſdom and benevolence of that 
lo, WW moral being, who is the father of the human 
mat : foul, and the invariable, inexhauſtible ſource 
crabl ol the moſt perfect and complete goodneſs. 

Clio IV order then to form a right judgment of 
Ti mankind, not the band of ruffians, not the pub- 
now | lic or private ſtews, not the gloomy dungeon 
rug filled with guilty wretchedneſs; but mankind 
8 in in general muſt be the ſubject of our examina» 
0008 ton. We muſt extend our views, and glance 
WOK upon the virtues and vices of all the known 
wil world; and here we ſhall find the greateſt rea- 
1 ſon for an univerſal benevolence; we ſhall ſee 


with pleaſure a noble ſimplicity of manners, 
and an integrity of heart, delightfully conſpi- 
cuous amidſt the barbariſm of 1gnorance, the 
ſuperſtition of wild uncultivated nations. We 
ſhall ſee the ſame love of their country, the ſam2 

F 2 tender 
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tender ſenſibilities of friendſhip, the ſame m. 
tural affection, the ſame reciprocal endearime 
offices of ſocial life, with the far diſtant me 
liſhed ſavage, as with the polite and learnel 
European. Nature even here works ſtrongly; 
virtue and vice have names in all languanh 
and ſo decply is the image of the deity im- 
preſſed upon unive rſal nature, that ev ery ratio 
1al being has, in general, the ſame ſenſe of 
an oblization, the fame deligh:ful ſenſation 
ariſing from the con ſideration of the native and 
intrinſic excellence of actions beneficent, dif 
tereſted and generous 
LE r us next 8 if the uſual manner d 
ſorming a judgment of private actions be con. 
ſiſtent with truth and equity. While the mirch 
like the eye, can only glance on tte 
ſurſace of things, we can have but a very nat- 
row view of the ſprings and motives which ac- 
tuate even our deareſt friends, and moſt int 
mate acquaintance, How incapa'le then are ve 
to form ajult opinion of the actions of th 
whoſe paſſions, whole inclinations ee areal 
turn of mind, we are entirely unacquainted 
wich? We are free in our cenſures; we arc 
tately blame the conduct o 8 yet, how. 
ever certain we may think the judgment is, which 
we paſs upon their conduct, a little time often 


— convinces 


3 
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E convinces us, that our concluſion was formed 
I | : merely upon fallacious appearances ; and that 
eve judged of the motive, not from the action it 
|. VE really formed to produce, but from the 
1 falſe and deceitful light it appeared in to us. A 
1 5 conſideration that ſhould kill at once all diſpo- 
tons calumny and cenſoriouſneſs, the black- 
? 3nd moſt ignominious of all vices, IOW it 
frequently happens, that thoſe actions whi ich, 
2 frſt view, ſeem vicious, upon a more ſtrict 
va mination, appear to be ſtrictly virtuous; 
ſrom this experience of the erroneouſnets 
8 and that the truth of the 
en diſcovered, generally leans to the 
irtue, it will not ſure be thought un- 


? 
6 


to conclude that it is generally fo in 
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Ieeatly preponderate, and her votaries be vaſtly 
more numerous than the votaries of vice. 


111 Tai it Ne, Madam, IS 2 talle for 


| 1 "op 8 1 that diſtinguiſhing faculty of 
. 1 me mind which makes us feet, ſenſibly 
I Na fron ly feel, — the _— and 
: 1 cord of of Ae It is the tuch, the car of 
„le ov! ; while reaſon is the eye to regulate the 
115 OP of this ſympathetic faculty, The mo- 
= a lente feels anten 3 waiting 


4 for 
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for the low deliberation of the rational powets, 
to know if it ougft to do ſo; while reaſon is 
given us to reign ſupreme, to examine the fit- 
neſs of the object by which we are intendered, 
and to regulate in what manner we muſt exert 
our benevolent offices, ſo as beſt to render our 
endeavours ſubſervient to the general good and 
happineſs, Thus reaſon, like a mild and gra- 
cious prince, is to direct the will, and 
laws to the paſſions and appetites, in ſuch a 
manner as not only to promote the general in- 
tereſt and felicity of the mind it inhabits ; but 
to diffuſe its friendly and benign influences to 
all its fellow minds: and when this is the caſe, 
we act in conformity to the moſt perfect vit. 
tue. On the contrary, vice is nothing elle 
but-2 miſapplication, and abuſe of ſome right 
and laudable affections; ſo evident is it, without 
arguing from the perfections of the deity, that 
de has not formed any of his creatures with 4 
vicious biaſs and propenſity, 

He the clergyman ſceing Lucius make! 
pauſe, rejoin'd, the intention ought always t9 
be the rule of our judgment on the conduct o 
others; for in this ſtate of imperfection and 
difficulty, we are ſometimes unable to reduce 
our wills, however regular, into proper action; 
aid indeed the event does but ſeldom cet 


re {pod \nd 
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„ reſpond with our diſpoſitiong We ought not 


is WW therefore to determine a chalacter vicious from 

it: ore or two bad actions; nor from the compa- 
, catively few abandon'd wretches, to pronounce 
oft 3 human nature in general abandon'd. But by 
ut 4 what means are we able to judge of the inten- 
nd 1 tion, or to ſearch into the ſecret ſprings of ac- 
a. tion? We can't take in half thoſe minute cir- 
ive cumſtances that attend them, the leaſt of which 
iht poflibly be ſufficient to alter our opinion : 
in- o far from this we judge, not according to the 
but WWW temper and ſituation of the perſun cenſured, 
% but from our own particular ſenſe of things. 
ale, Thus, to a generous open mind, a little parſi- 
vice WF mony may appear as a mark of a narrow con- 
eſs Nracded ſpirit ; but upon examination into the 
olt 4 perſon's circumſtances it will be found, perhaps, 
out oo be nothing more than a prudent concern for 
chat {WT he-welfare and ſupport of his family, and fo 
ch a ar from being a blemiſh to his virtuous cha- 
(racter, may be an effect of that virtue which 

ke a WW"! ſcems to contradict, But farther to illuſtrate 
31 Wt engaging truth, which ſeems abſolutely 
4 of receſſary to the peace and ſatisfaction of every 
and benevolent and compaſſionate mind, let us con- 
duc der that in this ſtate of imperfection, we are 
on; no more capable of arriving at a perfection in 
cot- Vice, than we are of virtue. The moſt aban- 
50nd F 4 don' d 
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don'd of our ſpecies, have ſome amiable qua. 
lities which it is impoſſible for them to eraſe; 
virtue has ſtill ſome engaging charms ; nor! 
it poſſible for any man of common ſenſe not 
to ſeel the force of its attractive beauties ; there. 
fore if deceived by falſe appearances and de- 
juſive profpects of preſent pleaſure, they rebe 
in one inſtance, there are others in which they 


venerate her ſacred laws, 

Be fincere now, my dear Charlotte, and 
confeſs that I have wearied you with the repe- 
tition of this grave converſation. A variety df 
other remarks were made upon the ſame ſub⸗ 
jets, which entertained us till we arrived a 


the houſe ; but in pity to you and myſelf, ! 
Mall make haſte to conclude, and only ſay, that 
we were entertained with much politeneſs by 
my Lord ; when having drank tea, we drove 
home, highly delighted with our agreeable ex. 
curſion; but there is one particular that | 
gught not to forget to mention, and that 15 
that before I took leave of Lucius I found an 
opportunity togive him my letter. He received 
it with an air of aſtoniſhment and confuſion, 
imagining, I believe, that it was his own I- 
turned; but a ſudden glance of his eye ina 
moment diſcovered his miſtake, when hi 
countenance changed from a troubled palenes 

{9 
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to a glowing red. He had not then an oppor- 
tunity of ſpeaking to me; but giving me a look 
ſparkling with joy and ſurpriſe, he retired in 
ſich a manner as diſcovered his impatience to 
| know the contents. I am now heartily wea- 
8 ry ; and begging you would pardon the imper- 
J tiuence of your friend, ſubſcribe myſelf, 
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MaDaM, 
Your moſt obliged and 


affetiomate Friend, 


FELICIA. 


LETTER IX. 


My DEAR ENGAGING FRIEND, 
OULD I poſlibly imagine, that 
temper ſo eaſy, gay and fprigh:ly, 

mould be able to make ſuch a change in your 
diſpoſition, as I find my illneſs has occaſion'd. 
how end-aring is that tender concern, that 
pleaſing warmth of affection with which you 
intereſt yourſelf in my diforder, and endeavour 
to ſupport my ſpirits by the ſoothing ſympa- 
thtes, the reviving conſolations of friendſhip. 


1 Ir 
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IT is now two months ſince I was ſeizel 
with a fever; and I have yet bardly ſtrength to 
write to you; but I can't forbear making an 
attempt to remove your fears; by telling you 
as ſoon as poſſible, that I am at laſt out of dun 
ger. I have lately had a near proſpect of 
death; but while I ſtood upon the verge d 
that awful ſtate, that undiſcovercd country, 
„from whoſe bourn no traveller returns” 
I felt my mind calm and ſerene, as if charm' 
with the inſpring harmony of ſome angeli 
choir; all before me was extaſy, the moſ 
tranſporting extaſy! raptures unutterab!e, de. 
lights boundleſs and eternal! But my inte. 
wals of ſenſe were ſhort, and diſturb'd with 
pain; I was almoſt continually delirious ; and 
in theſe diſtractions of mind inceſſantly repeatel 
the beloved name of my dear Lucius. I gar 

Him the tendereſt epithets ; and wrapt ina 
fond deluſion of thought, fancied he walk 
with me through the moſt delicious ſcene 
imagination could paint, uttering the ſoſteſ, 
the moſt melting words; to which I replied in 
terms ſull of the ſame paſſionate tendernek 
The whole family were witneſſes of theſe wild 
rovings of fancy, which can't fail of railing 
'wſome ſuſpicions of what I have endeavoured to 
CORCEL 
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cel N conceal with the utmoſt care; tho' none but 
th % Amelia has taken notice of it to me. But how 
5g a Lucius behaved I am yet altogether unac- 
g You date, nor durſt I enquire. 

. I FinD, my dear Charlotte, that T muſt 
Ct of 3 break off; a painful languor depreſſes my ſoul ; 
ge my ſpirits ſink, and I am too much fatigued to 
votre, proceed. If what I write is either unintelligible, 
rm“, or more than commonly incoherent, a trembling 
1rm'd hand, and giddy head are my excuſe ; but how - 
106lic F ever indiſpoſed J am, nothing ſhall excuſe me 
mot from being, 

, DAR Mavpan, 


Sincerely Your®s, 


FELICIA. 


F 6 LETTER 
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LEL 1:4 KN oo 


MapAu, 

AM now able to write you a longer letter 

than my laſt; a circumſtance that gives me 
the higheſt pleaſure; fo glad am I, at being 
ab'e to reſume my literary converſation with 
you, 

As ſoon as I was able to leave my room and 
receive company, I had a viſit from the maiden 
lady, Mr. Stevens's ſiſter, whom I ſhall dif 
guiſe under the name of Prudilla ; and indeed 
I had no reaſon to be offended at ſeeing her, 
{ice I might well bear with her impertinence 
tor the ſake of the perſon ſhe brought with her, 
Lucius, impatient for an opportunity of ſeeing 
me ; Which he durſt not even attempt alone, 
for ſear of giving my aunt ſome ſuſpicion d 
the intereſt he had in my recovery, had offer- 
cd his ſervice to wait upon her, which ſhe ac: 
cep ing, gave us both the means of indulging by 
cur mutual glance, the tender ſentiments which 
ſwelled our boſoms, The moment he enter'd 
the room I could read in his looks, that he had 
a thouland things to ſay to me, only propel 
% be uttered in private. His countenance dil 
low'd in every feature; 
but 


a . ; # 4 1 * * 1 
covered a joy, Which 
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bat when he congratulated me upon my re- 
turning health, a fear of ſaying too much, 
made him ſay too little; but however few 
ns words, the air and moving tone in which 
eie be uttered them, ſufficiently expreſſed how 

much they came from his heart. Need I tell 
ou, Madam, ſaid he (turning his back to 
: my aunt, doubtleſs ta prevent her reading 
n books) that I ſympathiſe with the reſt of 
vour friends in their joy for your recovery ? 


S me 
Xing 
with 


L and 


iden while a farting tear, and a glance the moſt 
d J charmingly tender, made me at once interpret 
deed This meaning, and fancy that he would have 
her, gd, O my dear! with what tranſport do l fee you 
nc i again! how vaſtly does my extaſy at your reco- 
| her, ¶ very, exceed the cold joy of theſe other friends 
eein; Oo firſt compliments being over, and a- 


lone, BW bundance of queſtions aſked concerning the na- 
on of i ture and progreſs of my illneſs, Prudilla intro- 
offer- I duced a piece of private hiſtory, which gave her 
e ac- Wi a charming opportunity of indulging for a few 
ng by minutes her prevailing inclination for detraction. 
which I Have you heard the news, Ladies? ſaid ſhe, 
nter i Bi aſſuming an air of ſtarch'd modeſty; really, it 
e hal BY is fo extraordinary that it makes one aſhamed 
proper Bl of one's ſex, To what a prepoſterous height 
ce dil» BY of wickedneſs is the world grown ! Poſitively 
ture; ene is ſurpriſed to think of the impudence of 

but ſome 
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' ſome people. Would you think it? Mit 
Lucy was, (I bluſh for the creature) — Pra, 
Madam, ſaid my aunt, explain yourſelf ; what 
of Miſs Lucy? Really, rejoined Prudilla, the 
affair is ſo indecent, that it is a ſhock to mo. 
deſty but to mention it, Well, Madam, ai 
I, rather than offend your delicacy, we wil 
let Miſs Lucy. alone, and change the ſubje& 
That is kind, my dear, return'd ſhe ſmiling; 
ſhe was brought to bed laſt night; I am ſure 
I am all of a flame now, added ſhe, and the 
creature- O Madam, cried Lucius, with 
a a deſign to make her change the ſubject, that 
modeſt bluſh becomes you jncomparably. 
Here all the company ſmiled ; for Prudilla 
cheeks diſcovered not the leaſt tincture of he: 
. pretended confuſion ; however, his artifice ha 
no effect. Really, reſumed ſhe, bridling back 
her head, and drawing up her lips, a bluſh doe 
ſometimes become one mightily 3 which i! 
ſome recompence for the pain it gives one; 
but as I was ſaying, the thing has the impu- 
dence to excuſe herſelf by pretending — 
At this moment my phyſician enter'd the room, 
and gave her the mortification of being again 
interrupted by his asking me ſeveral queſtions; 
but at laſt taking a chair, ſhe reſumed a third 


me: As I was a ſaying, Madam, — Pn 
Ladies 


ſaid 
Wil 
ed. 
ing; 
ſure 
| the 
with 
that 
ably 
Jilla' 
F het 
e had 
back 
| does 
ch 1 
one 
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Ide, cry'd the phyſician, interrupting her 
1 again, may I know the ſubject of your conver- 
{\tion. Yes, Sir, replied Amelia, our friend 
lere was mentioning a circumſtance relating to 
4 Ian unhappy lady that has been deluded, and 
Vas brought to bed laſt night. 
| "ou be. 
Iprude in a peeviſh tone. The impudent ſlut 
; would excuſe herſelf by ſaying —— O ſhe 
} would perſuade us to believe, 1 ſuppoſe, cry'd 
\ the doctor, with a ſneer, that the young gentle- 
aan, after promiſing her marriage, and ſwear- 
ing a thouſand oaths to convince her c? his fi- 
| ielity, finding at laſt all his arguments prove 
| unſucceſsful, in a fit of deſpair drew his ſword 3 
E when pointing it to his boſom, he pretended - 


Very good, re- 
Not ſo good neither, cry'd the 


that ſince ſhe was ſo cruel as to diftruſt his ſin - 


|cerity, he would give her the laſt proof of the 


violence of his paſſion. Here terrified at this 
vreadful fight, and melting with pity, ſhe flies 
upon him, ſtops his hand, tells him that ſhe is 
convinced of his ſincerity, and will give him 
every proof of it he can reaſonably deſite. He 
now eagerly ſeizes the tender moment, preſſes 


ber cloſe, till ſhe at laſt conſents to purchaſe 


bis life with the loſs of what ought to be infi- 
rately dearer to her than her own, While he in 
due mean time laughs to find her become thg 


. dupe 


112 FELICIA To CHARLoTTp, 


dupe of his artifice ; ridicules her fooliſh fon 
neſs, that could make her think him in earnet 
and, in ſhort, glories in the noble victory bg 
has gained over her honour, This to be {vl 
was the caſe, continued he; at leaſt we ſhout 
be charitable enough to think ſo, in vindicatin 
of the poor lady. | 
Wx all ſmiled at this piece of raillery, wilt 
Prudilla diſcovered by her unſettled looks, thy 
ſhe was at a loſs to know whether ſhe oughtt! 
diſapprove or commend this inſtance of the phj. 
fician's vivacity ; ſince ſhe could not gueſs whe 
ther it was intended to ridicule all the exculs 
that could be made in her favour, or to apolo- 
gize for her conduct. But the moment he hal 
done ſpeaking, Lucius rejoined with a model 
unaffected air: We ought not to wonder if an 
artful villain can ſometimes triumph over 1 
mind, who knowing itſelf incapable of deceit 
can hardly be brought to ſuſpect another, eſpe 
cially the man ſhe loves, of a guilt the mok 
black and ſhocking to nature; but that an bo- 
neſt man ſhould be ſo loſt in paſſion, ani 
hurried away by the fever of impetuous deſite, 
is indeed a caſe very extraordinary, and not er- 
ſily accounted for. Can a virtuous man be 
void of reaſon, ſo loſt to prudence and tht 


tender delicacies of an innocent paſſion, as U 
hazard 
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; 2zard for a moment the honour and reputa- 
on of her he loves? Will he not even diſtruſt 
: imſelf ? Nay, ſuppoſing him ever fo certain 
We the integrity of his own heart, are there not 
3 variety of circumſtances which may render it 
Wn poſlible for him to fulh] his engagements ? 
And muſt not the bare poſſibility of this damp 


; Wi 1 even the very firſt idea of a too precipitate plea- 
„ tue which may be ſo dearly bought? The leaſt 
tu Pprchenſion of ruining the object of his ten- 
« 711+ "= affections, muſt ſurely give him the moſt - 


$ wbe⸗ 
>YCuks 


painful alarms, and fill his mind with the moſt 
Ureadful fears, the moſt terrible conflicts. And 
ſis it not equally ſurpriſing, return'd my aunt, 
[that a modeſt lady can hear a propoſal of this 
kind, without being ſhock'd! without looking 
into the gulf of miſery and ruin which lies be- 
over gore her! without trembling at the dangers 
deceit WW which ſurround her! without imploring the 
al FR aſſiſtance, and reſolving to loſe her life, 
e mol: 1 than taint her virtue, or ſurrender her 


apolo 
he hat 
modeſt 


r if an 


an ene upon the faireſt promiſes ! but alas! 
12 frequently ſee people act without thought, 
deſtre and unintimidated by the miſery of thoſe, who 
of e ine fallen into the ſame ſnare, precipitately 
bee upon their own deſtruction. A promiſe 
e marriage is the uſual bait; but this unhappy 
TY lady's ſtory ought to convince every one, that 
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even in the neareſt proſpect of that union; it ; 
the higheſt degree of folly and madneſs, 9 


_ tended husband liberties inconſiſtent with d 
cency, and the reſerve of a modeſt prudence, 


wich an air of candor, that in this caſe, a falt 


ſtep, (which may poflibly proceed from nv 
thing more than imprudence, or a too eafy 


- faireſt character, while another perſon of an 
- Fancour of her heart in ſporting with the bo- 
' Nour and reputation of thouſands. Miſs Lucy 
is a lady poſſeſo'd of ſo many virtues, that if the 


caſe required it, every one, I think, would be 


nal than ſhe may appear at firſt view; but if 


variety of extraordinary circumſtances are in 
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drop the guard of innocence, and allow her in. 


IT is a great misfortune, rejoin'd Luciy 


confidence) ſhould be attended with ſuch 
dreadful conſequences with reſpect to the ladies; 
and one action throw an indelib'e lain on the 


infinitely worſe diſpoſition, may indulge the 


glad of ſeeing reaſon to believe her leſs crimi- 


am not miſinform'd, there is no need of wiſh- 
ing for reaſons to excuſe her conduct. A 


her favour ; her modeſty and virtue have ſtood F 
the ſevereſt ſhock ; and if it be thought that ſhe 
has here loſt all pretenſions to them, it ought 
to be conſidered too, that the day ſhe forfeited 
them, appeared to her, and all her friends, the 


lat 


adies; 


on the 
of an 
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; 4 of her freedom. The next day was to have 


ven him that right to her perſon which love, 
N :cciprocal love, had conſtituted long before. 


Je was his by obligations the moſt ſacred and 
Wing obligations that can only be 
aftmed, but never increaſed, either by the 
Witance of the magiſtrate or prieſt, They 
Sought themſelves ſecure in each others fide- 


tr; they fancied nothing could prevent the 
z2py ceremony from being ſolemnized; but, 
* life itſelf is precarious; that very night he 
zs ſcized with a malignant fever, which tho? 
carried him off in a few days, in all his inter- 
als of ſenſe he acknowledg'd his engagements, 
nd even in his laſt moments called her his wife, 
nd confirm'd the right he had given her in 
is will, to poſſeſs his eſtate, by frequently ex- 


drefling his defire of having it faithfully exe- 


ned. How! cried Prudilla, in a lofty tone of 
uthority, do you pretend to vindicate the 
reature? If ſhe has loſt her reputation, it is 
o more than ſhe deſerves, I would have no 
nercy on ſuch impudent confident things. 
an 2ny puniſhment be great enough for the 


[uts who are ſuch a diſgrace to the modeſty of 


ur ſex? They ſhould be all burnt alive, 


br pang'd at leaſt, Hold, Madam, 
ed my aunt, haſtily interrupting her, in- 


/ deed 
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deed you are too ſevere. It muſt be conky! 
indeed, that both ſhe and her lover were mu 
to blame: they were certainly guilty of th 
higheſt degree of ĩimprudence and folly; by 
you ought to conſider too, that virtue does ng 
conliſt in the loſs of humanity and good max 
ners. I was preſent when the young gent 
man expired, and was witneſs of a ſcene tha] 
ſhall never forget as long as I live. The wer 
remembrance brings the tears to my eyes. 4 
few minutes before he breathed his laſt, hi 
ſenſes, which had been long diſturb'd returi'l, 
when calling for his dear wife, Lucy who & 
near the bed drown'd in grief, and fatigued 
with her conſtant watching, ſtarted from her 
ſilent ſadneſs, while her impatience to knn 
what he had to ſay, ſuſpended for a moment 
the falling tear. He preſſed her in his well 
and trembling arms, and endeavour'd in tie 
molt endearing manner to enable her to {upyur 
his loſs ; faid the kindeſt, the moſt affecting 
things; till at laſt his countenance brightenbl 
into a placid ſerenity, he lifted up his eyes b 
heaven, and ſtill preſſing her hand, ſeemed 
to make her the ſubject of ſome ardent peti 
tion; but he had no ſooner finiſh'd his ſilent 
ejaculations, than fixing a moſt tender look up- 
on her, he cried, Adieu, my Lucy, my wit; 
when 
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P. 
nich Ven ſhutting nis eyes, he ſunk upon the 
* and expired 17 what wordg 
m | expreſs the unhappy Lucy's deſpair ? She 
ted away upon his lifeleſs body; her cheek 
[ | upon his, and equalled the mortal paleneſs 
W that it preſſed, I aſſiſted in carrying her 
n tot the room, and recovering her ſenſes ; 
TY . they no ſooner return'd, than (fad effect 
Li dhe moſt violent grief!) her tears, her in- 
ty | fant tears were {topped and ſhe gave way 
: a ſilent ſober melancholy, infinitely more 
Wwe rrible than the ſtrongeſt impulſes of raging 
we pair. Alas! cried Lucius, (in a tone that 
eu inly expreſſed the compaſſionate diſpoſition 
12 5 his heart) how much is this poor lady to be 
en bat would not her diſtreſs, her ſhame, 
ak  infamy have been greater, if her grief had 
wn FE rom bis infidelity rather than his death? 
tel 0 juſtly laments a man every way wor- 
WE j cf her eſteem and aftection ; his memory 
. * tal dear to her; his virtues are a plealing 
m__ JT melancholy delight, and ſoothing 


n. But with what agonies of rage, vexa- 
on and madneſs would ſhe have ſuſtained the 
ck of finding the man falſe on whoſe fide- 


7 fe had repoſed her honour ! with what 


eyes u 
eemed 
peti- 


5 ſilent oY 
tp Ntilying inquietudes would ſhe find herſelf 
wiſe cd by him ſhe loved! yet the 


when guilt 
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guilt would in fact be bis alone; the folly x 
imprudence hers. Conſcious of the pury 
af an innocent heart, her ſevereſt reproach 
muſt fall upon the guilty. villain, the barbamy 
becrayer of her peace and happineſs, and u 
immediately on herſelf, Yet how vaſtly dif 
rent muſt be the reflections of a lady in the 
circumitances, from thoſe of the ſelf. deteſi 
proſticute, the abandon'd wretch, who for an 
rice, ambition, or guilty deſire, covers herkl 
with eternal infamy and reproach ; with im 
parable loſs of honour ; with the averſion of 4 
the wile and good; with the filent, but infinite) 
more dreadſul upbraidings of a guilty conſt: 
ence ; the horrors. of remorſe, and that ay, 
nizing dread which accompanies a conſciouſnei 
of the divine diſpleaſure, doubly terrible in i 
her views of futurity | What ſuperlative wretch 
edneſs! Can imagination paint any diſtreſs equl 
to that which thus ariſes from the racking pet 
turbation of a mind aſhamed of itſelf ? or cu 
all the boaſted advantages of wealth, -prid, 
and ſucceſsful ambition, (the trifles for which 
the tranquil ſweets of innocence are forfeite!) 
ſupport the ſpirits ſinking under ſuch a fo 
of complicated miſery ? 

HERE Lucius concluded, and ſome ladi 


coming in at the ſame time, the converſatic 
took 
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ook 2 different turn. I leave you now, my 
ar Charlotte, to make hat reflections you 
eaſe upon what I have here related; the com- 
bany ſoon broke up; but I could not fee Lu- 
us retire with the reſt, without feeling an 
neaſine's that let me know the exceſs of my 
paſfion. However, he had the addreſs in 
parting, to ſlip the following letter into my 
hand unperceived ; he delivered it with an 
zr of tenderneſs, ſaying with a low voice, 


ck 

once I am not permitted, Madam, either to 
end or ſpeak to you alone, forgive the abſur- 
d of my being my own meſſenger. I made 
eo other anſwer than wiſhing him a good night, 
nd, as ſoon as he was gone, ſeized the firſt op- 
e benunity of retiring to my chamber, when ſe- 
ni curing the door, to prevent my being ſur- 
c Priled, 1 broke open the ſea], and read the fol- 
qu owing lines: 

per 


„DAR Mapan, 


rid, „ F you knew with what an exceſs of grief 
vo 1 have lamented your illneſs, while I con- 
+; © fidered you on the borders of the grave, 
Joo you might perhaps form ſome idea of that 

* ſweet, that tranſporting joy, with which I 
Idi * find you returning to life, and all the ſacis- 
rol © {actions of health and caſe. I can't help 
took regarding 
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regarding your phyſician as my ded 
friend; I could hug him to my bon 
contributing to your recovery, at the {an 
time that I bleſs the unſeen hand of proj 
dence, and pour out my grateful heart y 
that moſt gracious being who has heard m 
prayers, who has beheld with compaſſion x7 
inceſſant tears. Amelia's friendſhip for - 
ſiſter, and the concern they have bothi 
all that relates to you, have procured me u 
opportunity of learning every day the ſtated 
your difurder, without my running the hi 
zard of diſcovering my paſſion to your aunt 
by a ſollicitude that would doubtleſs rende 
me ſuſpected. Yet what a multitude d 
hopes and fears has this correſpondence givet 
me! in a ſwift ſucceſſion they have raif 
my ſoul to ſudden rapture, and then (uni 
me down into the moſt dreadful deſpair 
Sad viciſſitude ! All my happineſs ſeemed (0 
depend upon your life; and while that wi 
at ſtake, a proſpect of inevitable miſery i 
before me. All joy ſeem'd departing. 4 
ſolitary ſadneſs, a dreary gloom hung up 
my ſpirits, and hover'd round the various 
beauties of nature; they had no charms it 
me. Not wealth nor titles with all thei 


ſplendor could have calm'd the angui 


& qgccafion'l 
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a+ occafion'd by your loſs, While I thought 
„ that the moſt lovely form, and the faireſt 
mh mind were near being ſeparated, my heart- 
F< firings were ready to burſt, as if the very 
feat of life and vital heat was going to be 
mh torn from my boſom. Religion only had 
MM power to moderate my grief, and by its 
mil reviving conſolations diſperſe the darkening 
u clouds which hung about my ſoul. But 
„ how ſhall I be able to deſcribe the ſudden 
(MF cxtaſy, the tranſporting rapture which fill'd 
h. my breaſt, when I heard that you were out 
un of danger? I ſickened with a ſweet exceſs 
nde“ of. delight, — But alas! to what purpoſe 
e are theſe involuntary tranſports? Why 
en do I place all my happineſs in ſeeing and 
0 hearing you, ſince no ſacred ties will ever 
fun bind us together, and ſecure the continu- 
ait“ ance of theſe innocent enjoyments ? Ac- 
“ cept however of my warmeſt congratula- 
Nuß tions, and while my happineſs depends en- 
* tirely upon your's, believe me to be the 
* ſincereſt and moſt affectionate of your 
e ſervants, 


Lucius. 
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I conFtss, my dear friend, that I cn 
not read this letter without tears, and indu!yy 
ſome reflections on the unhappineſs of my ſt 
ation ; but as it is time to conclude my [op 
epiſile, I ſhall paſs over theſe unquiet though 
and ſubſcribe myſelf, 

Your moeft hearty Friend, 


Ft Licy 


LETFELR AL 


, n Aniaranthine bowers, and ei 


browning i ades, from flowery lawns, a 


all the ſilent ſolemn ſcenes of peaceful ini yy 
cence and harmleſs love, thy friend Fel of 
greets her other ſelf, her dear, her much ho ft 
Charlotte. Wo 

Dox*'T you think now, my dear, by In 
beginning, that I am tolerably well read in i the 
mance, and have drank deep of the ſot of | 
thoſe extraordinary performances. At lai / 
think I ought to have ſome knowledge of tral i; o: 
ſince I ſeem to be writing one myſelf. WW tw 
plot now begins to thicken ; and I hail oi with 
tainly, if ever theſe letters come to light, ¶ ome 


9 . ola | 
conſidered in ſome future time, as a little i ter 


3 T0! 
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| roine, while Lucius will have an undiſputed 
| claim to the honour of being the hero of my 
| ſtory. He has now a very formidable obſtacle 


to encounter with, before he can even hope to 
arrive at the height of his happineſs : but you 


need not be frighted, here are no fiery dra- 
| cons to conquer, or inchanted caſtle to ſtorm ; 
| my paſtoral adventures will furniſh no ſuch 


prodigies. I will therefore leave theſe mar- 


vellous events to the doughty wonder-working 


champions of ancient date, and content myſelf 


| with ſticking cloſe to truth and nature; and 


don't doubt but that in the ruſtic ſimplicity in 
which I ſpend my time, I ſhall furniſh a hiſtory 
at leaſt as entertaining as theirs, And indeed 
whatever name is given to my ſtory, whether 
of rural adventures, novel, or romance, I 
ſnould be very well ſatisfied, though all the 
world thought it fictitious, might I at laſt (which 
hardly dare hope for) have it concluded, like 
the moſt celebrated pieces of imaginary ſcenes 

of love and gallantry, in a happy cataſtrophe. 
As I am very fond of my couſin Polly, who 
zone of the prettieſt little creatures you ever 
law, I frequently amuſe myſelf, and divert her, 
"th gathering flowers, making garlands, and 
bmetimes placing them in her hair, or adorning 
ter head with a wreath, as agreeable for it, 
82 odours 
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odors, as for the intermingled luſtre of its gon 
ing colours, You can't imagine, Madam, hoy 
charmingly the dear child looks when thy 
adorned; you would be apt to take her fe 
ſome little ſylvan deity, or one of the inhab 
tants of the ſkies. The weather being extrem 
ly fine, we went yeſterday morning into th 
garden to divert ourſelves in this innocent mn. 
ner, when having ſpent ſome time in or 
childiſh paſtime, a deſire to indulge at large ny 
own reflections, made me leave my your! 
companion, and retire into a neighbouring 
held ; there I ſeated myſelf on a rifing bank 
beneath which ran a ſtream that, flowing 
ſwiftly with a gentle murmur, drew my atten: 
tion, and fixed my eyes upon the various o- 
loured pebbles which ſhone thro* the liquid 
cryſtal. But tho' theſe trifles engaged ny 
looks, my heart was fixed upon an object int 
nitely more important; I was thinking oi ny 
dear Lucius, and enumerating in idea not olly 
his ſeveral perfections, but recollecting all tit 
fne things I had heard him ſay: and could] x 
entertained in a manner more delightful ? But! 
had not long indulged theſe pleaſing con empł. 
tions, when I was interrupted by my litt 
prattler, who ſeeing me at a diſtance, came 


running with her hands full of flowers. I 
then 
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S { buried in thought, that I did not ſee her 

1] ſhe was almoſt come up to me, when cal- 
. me to look at her treaſure, and to obſerve 
Foe car nations ſhe herſelf bad been placing in 
Per hair, I was ſo vex'd at being difturb'd 
bh my pieaſing dreams, that I could not help 
Iuſwering ber a litile peeviſhly, and deſiring 
ber to leave me. She was joſtly ſuipriſed to 
ke my humour fo ſoon chang'd, and with a 
vice that ſpoke her out of breath with running, 
d, She wondered how ſhe had made me an- 
ry; but that ſhe would not leave me till I 
bd forgiven her. The tears now trickling 
wn her roſy checks, made me in a moment 
fham'd of my ſudden ill- nature. I took her 
1 my arms, and fondly kiſſing her, told her I 
aly defired to be a few minutes alone, and 
egged ſhe would tell me what ſhe wanted. 
ou told me, ſaid ſhe, reſuming her uſual 
reztneſs, that theſe flowers made me look 
ery pretty ; won't they, Madam, make you 
oz pretty too? I wanted to make you as 
ne as you made me, Won't you let me dreſs 
our head ? I could not help ſmiling at this 
jet: on; but upon her perſiſting in her re- 
*it, lat laſt conſented, ard fancying nobody 
"ud poſſibly ſee me, reſolved to do as ſhe de- 
i, and afterwards lead her through the gar- 
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well it became me. Here I ſtay'd ſome time 


denly leaped from the oppoſite bank, haſtened 
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ne 


den, todivert my aunt and Amelia with herchj| 
diſh irolic, I therefore took a ribbon out of my 
pocket, and cnamelling it with the brightef 
colours I could ſelect from thoſe ſhe brought 
me, bound it round my head; when an impulſe 
of curioſity made me haſtily go nearer the 
brook to place it to advantage, and fee hoy 


with my eyes fixed on the watery mirror, hold. 
ing the beauteous child by her hind, and ob- 
ſerving the different effects theſe fantaſtic or- 
Le countenances of our {hi 


naments had in t 
dowy images. I was now in a moſt gay and 
lively humour, and lifting up my eyes with a 
chearful ſmile, was going to propoſe our te- 
turn home, when I was ſtruck with the ſigbt 
of a well dreiled gentleman, who ſtood gazing 
upon us from the oppoſite bank, and who had 
doubtleſs been a witneſs of all my fooleries. In- 


nocent as my amuſement had been, I coul 
not at firſt recover from the confuſion and 
diſorder this ſpectator gave me. However, | 
turned ha#ily, and taking hold of Miſs Polly's 
hand, began to move towards the garden, at 
the ſame time pulling off my various coloured 
tiara, threw it to the ground; when tie 
ſtranger having ſtood ſtill for a moment, fuc- 


aſtel 


1 
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4 


Ve me, and ſeizing the hand that was at 


il 

ny Wd:rty, after a deluge of compliments, which 
covered at leaſt his good breeding, conduct- 
ht ne home. My aunt immediately by her 
lk B-haviour let me ſee that ſhe was far from be- 


be difpleaſed with my companion; ſhe treated 
In with the utmoſt reſpect, yet endeavoured 
Fequently to dive into his thoughts, by exa- 
ning his countenance with a ſcrupulous and 
Fzaly inſpection, She ſeemed to penetrate his 
ery ſoul; not the leaſt geſture could eſcape 
er notice: yet ſhe was ſo cautious in thee 
ercing regards, that it was impoſſible for him 
o obſerve them; and indeed her looks all the 
hile exprefled a ſatisfaction that let me ſee 
hat whatever diſcoveries {he had made, they 
pere far from being diſagreeable to her; for 
phenever my eyes met her's, I could eaſily 
Jiſcern an affectionate kind of joy, which 
em'd to ariſe from the tender glow of a 
nrm heart. 

Tus gentleman behaved all this while with 
he moſt perfect eaſe and freedom, and with- 
t appearing under the leaſt conſtraint by the 
0 lady's preſence, entertained me with the 
mhdent free dom of an old lover, who thinks 
e has a right to our tenderneſs and reſpect» 
Mar, he told my aunt, even in my preſence» 
(3 4 the 
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the ſituation in which he found me; the man- 
ner in which he faid I attracted his eyes and 
heart; informed her of the minuteſt circum- 


ſtance relating to my behaviour; deſciibed 


the flowers which adorn'd my head; drew: 
compariſon between them, and (to uſe his own 
words) the more lovely and attractive beautis 
of my cheeks. Nor w's my ſhape, my air 
forgotten; he took me ſor ſome deity ; l 
could certainly be no leſs than one of the im- 
mortals, Here he diſcovered all the heathen 
mythology he had Jearnt at ſchool; proteſted 
that he miſtook me for Flora; and left ] 
ſhould be too ſimple to underſtand the honour 
that was done me by this compariſon, to!d me, 
that ſhe was one of the moſt charming of al 
the goddeſſes ; and could be equalled in beauty 
by none upon earth but me. In ſhort, be 
even offered to go himſelf and fetch the flowery 
wreath that ſo much became me; aſſured us, 
that the firſt moment he ſaw me, was the laſt of | 
his liberty; and aſſerted, that if I would conc! 
to be his, he ſhould ever after our marriage 
oblige me to perpetuate the remembrance of 
that happy day, by wearing upon it a lite 
blooming crown. 

Tus he run on for a quarter of an hour 


together, without giving either my aunt or mne 
* 


4101 
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in opportunity of ſpeaking a ſingle ſyllable ; 
be was all life and gaiety, and attempted to di- 
| vert me at the ſame time that he ſtrove to find 
away to my heart. He thought it impoſſible 
chat I ſhould be inſenſible to the force of flattery, 
and therefore attack'd my vanity with inceſſant 
| praiſes, One moment he ſcemed melting in 
| tenderneſs ; but then immediately recovering 
| himſelf, as dreading my taking au advantage of 
his weakneſs. to uſe him ill, laugh'd at his own 
| paſion, and ſeeming to triumph over it, turu'd 
it into ridicule, with a vivacity accompanied 
| with abundance of wit and humour. Ia ſhort, 
be is the moſt ſprightly unaffected creature you 
| ever beheld ; for even affectation in him mult 
'ole its name; every thing is natural, gentcel 
and eaſy. 

Bur I had not been long in his company 
when my aunt, fancying that ſhe might poſſi- 
by be a reſtraint to us both, took an opportu- 
| ity to leave the room. However, his beha- 
Your was till the f.me, he finil'd and look'd 
grave; he ſigh'd, he laugh'd, he ſung a lan- 
guiſhing ſtrain, the next moment hum'd a 11- 
tadoon, and capered about the room; but yet 
t was not difficult to diſcover, that thu* tus 
temper naturally inclin'd him to be gay, it 
would have been now much more caly to him, 
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and doubtleſs more pleaſing too, to have aſſum'd 
a behaviour more agreeable to the ſituation of 
his heart, In ſpite of all his efforts, love ſtil 
had the maſtery, and methought his ſighs ap- 
peared much more genuine, than thoſe ſtarts 
of airy ſprightlineſs, under which he endes 
voured to conceal them, He would have me 
conſider him as a lover, though he was unwil- 
ling to appear with the languiſhing tenderneſs 
of one that felt the full power of that paſſion, 
Yet in his very attempts to ſhew his liberty, 
te rattled his chains. I am fure you would 
have laugh'd as heartily at his behaviour as] 
did; for inde:d he is one of the moſt odd, fan- 
taſtic, agreeable f-llows, that ever aſſumed the 
tender name of a lover. But as I have given 
you Lucius's picture, you may expect that] 
ſhould give you his too; take it then as fol- 
lows : 

He is pretty tail, and of the juſt mean be- 
tween the too fit or too lean ; his ſhape is gen- 
teel and caſy; his air, that ofa fine gentleman 
who has ſeen the world; his complexion :air, 
his fore - head large, his eyes brisk and full of 
fire; his noſe of a moderate ſize; his mouth 
rather too wide, but render'd agreeable by 2 
conftant ſmile which fits on his lips and dim- 
ples in his checks; and as to his chin, J aflure 
you, 
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row, it is not leſs regular than any other fea- 
ure in his face. But I muſt not forget to men- 
tion his dreſs, which in this ruſtic part of the 
country appears very ſingular: everything about 
him is of the neweſt faſhion ; nor does he want 
Jiny ornament to ſet off his perſon to advan- 
age. This is an exact portrait of the gay, the 
| anty, the conitdent Mellifont; and by the de- 
| irription [ have already given you of him, you 
vill readily imagine that poor Lucius has a very 
formidable rival. 

AFTER having diverted me for near two 
| hours, with a thouſand agreeable extravagan- 
cies, he bid me adieu; but before he left the 
houſe, had a private converſation of ſome mi- 
nutes with my aunt, who, as ſoon as he was 
gone, came to me; when ſeating herſelf in a 
chair cloſe to mine, ſhe told me with a ſmile, 
that the gentleman had been begging her leave 
to continue his viſits; that ſhe knew him to 
be ofa good family, and poſſeſſed of an eſtate 
0f three thouſand a year; and added, that if 
te was agreeable to me and was really as much 
n love as he pretended, ſhe thought I could 
nt make a better choice, I reply'd with a 
beat deal of truth, that however diverting his 
tompany had been, he had not yet made any 
Jupreſiig upon my heart, and that ag reeable 


G 6 as 


132 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE, 


as his levity might render him to other women, 


I could not help thinking that a laſting hapy;- 
neſs muſt be built upon a more ſolid found. 
tion, than the airy flights of ſuch a giddy yo. 
latile temper, I muſt confeſs, Madam, aid 
I, that his perſon and behaviour would render 
his addreſſes acceptable to the far greater part 
of our ſex, who are perhaps too cafily pleaſed 
with gay appearances, His confidence might in 
their opinion appear heroic, and carry alorg 
with it irrefiſtible charms ; but I ſhall never 
think a man has any great degree of tenderre; 
for me, while I have not the power to ſoft: 
him to» much for him to diſcover all hs 
ſprightlineſs in my preſence, My aunt ſmiled 
at this reply, and only anſwer'd, That ſhe 
would not adviſe me to any thing contrary to 
my inclinations; and Amelia and Polly comin? 
in at the ſame time, we dropt the ſubjeR, 

I nave nothing further to add, than that 
I am, 


My DEAR CHARLOTTE, 
Tur moſt obedient Servant, 


FELICIA 


LETTER 


art 
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LETT EK 18 


SHALL notpretend, my dear Charlotte, 
to decide whether the extraordinary aſſu- 
rance of Mellifont, or the diffidence of Lucius, is 
the moſt excuſable quality; they are both certain- 
very great foibles when carried to exceſs, But 


| 23 confidence and folly are nearly allied, fo 
| modeſty is a weakneſs, if it ſuppreſſes a man's 


virtue, and hides it from the world; if it fetters 
his mind, and reftrains his ations when he de- 
ſres to exert himſeif, But if Lucius appears 
even upon a ſuperficial view ſuperior to Melli- 
font, notwithſtanding the thick ſhade, which 
inſtead of ſhewing his merit to advantage, ob- 
ſcures ſome of his brigheſt excellencies, how 


| much more amiable muſt he appear than that 
gentleman, if it be conſidered that his good 


qualities a re ſet in the moſt glaring and ſtriking 
ght, and that his very follies are ſome of his 
greateſt perfections! 

I TOLD you in my laſt, that Amelia's en- 
ting the room put an end to the converſation 
[had with my aunt upon the merit and fortune 
of Mellifont ; but I forgot to add, that upon 
our telling my couſin of the viſit I had received 
om my gay ſpark, I perceived that ſhe 

chang'd 
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chang'd colour, and immediately her counte- 
nance, which at firſt had all the marks of eaſe 
and good humour, diſcovered the evident ſymp- 
toms of a thoughtful diſturbance ; nor ſhould 
I perhaps have called this circumſtance to mind, 
which I then took but little notice of, had not 
her behaviour ſince that time awakened my at. 
tention, and quickened my apprehenſion, 
1:3 T no? her temper is naturally rather grave 
I than ſprightly, yet I had always remark'd in 
F her a moſt agreeable evenneſs of diſpoſ- 
tion, a flow of ſerene and tranquil ſpirits, 
Which gave an engaging chearfulneſs to her be- 
| haviour, and render'd her equally acceptable to 
| others, and happy in herſelf; this was an ob- 
1 ſervation, that her whole deportment had con- 
firm'd, ever ſince I knew her; but now that 
placid ſerenity, which ſweetned our converſa- 
tion, and greatly enhanced the pleaſures of 
$i} our mutual friendſhip, ſeem'd interrupted; 
ſhe ſought for opportunities of being alone, and 
diſcover'd a reſerve, which TI really thought her 
incapable of, I have had a vilit in form from 
Mellifont almoſt every day, ſince the date of 
my laſt, He comes in his coach, with a pom- 
[11 pous equipage, and dreſſed with as much ſplen- 
i dor, as if he had prepared to appear in the draw- 
ing- room on a birth-night, while every viſit 
ſeem 
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ems to encreaſe poor Amelia's diſcontent, 
and coldneſs to me. 

Two days ago as I was taking a turn in the 
garden, I found her ſeated in a penſive poſture 
ina painted alcove, at the end of an alley the 
moſt obſcure and retired, She ſeem'd loſt in 
thought, and leaning her head upon her hands, 
with both hes elbows fix'd upon the table, was 
lubtleſs indulging ſome ſerious reflections; but 
whatever was the ſubject of her contemplations, 
the ruſling I made amongſt the leaves of ſome 
bows, which, for want of cutting, croſs'd the 
jth, and which rebounded back as I forced 
my way thro' them, ſoon made her lift up her 
eres; when coming towards me, My dear, 
ery'd I, you will think me, perhaps, guilty of 
il manners, for being fo rude as to intrude upon 
your ſolitude ; but no matter; my affection 
fr you gives me ſome right to your confidence, 
and therefore in the name of friendſhip, I de- 


] lire you will either make me as grave as your- 
re or permit me the pleaſure of forcing you 
o partake of my gaiety. Come, let me know 
fle cauſe of this change. Some doleful 


: litty ! — Some tender tale of love !J——— 
me, come, out with it. Here taking hold of: 
„r band, 1 began to lead her back tothe alcove, 
t ben turning her head away, with an air of 


unaffected 


136 FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 


unaffected coldneſs, ſhe gave a deep ſigh, and 
then begg'd that I would be fo kind as 6 
let her go, fince ſhe was in an ill humour, ang 
was very unwilling to infect me, Nay, Ame. 
lia, faid I, I have no right to detain yi 


againſt your inclinations: I thought I mightke 
ſo happy as to divert you. I hope you will not! 


think an unſeaſonable attempt of this kind un. 
pardonable. No, my dear, ſaid ſhe; you a: 
extremely obliging ; but as I ſhall be but: 
diſagreeable companion, I chuſe to retire, At 
this ſhe left me, when ſtanding Mill for a mo- 
ment, to think whither I ſhould ramble,! 
ſaw her returning. She begg'd pardon for her 
ill manners, and making ſome apologies, ask'l 
at laſt, How I liked Mellifont, and what! 
thought of his addreſſes? I laugh'd at her 
queſtion ; and readily replied, that I thought 
him a much more agrecable companion than a 
lover. Nay, my dear Felicia, faid the, wh 
jealouſ in her eyes, don't diſſemble; are 
not you charm'd with his company? Not 282 
lover, I aſſure you, ſaid J; he is indeed oneot 
the moſt agreeable impectinents I ever beheld; 
but, Why this queſtion? Have you any pre 
vate intereſt in view, that you ask it? Come, 
be frank now, and if it will be any ſatisfaction 
to you, I here reſign all pretenſions to bi 

heart, 


— 4 
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[}-:rt, I ſhould be very glad of being ex:ufed 
om the trouble of receiving his viſits; though 


[can't deny, but there is a pleaſure attends the 


bomages of a man of his humour and appear- 


znce; they ſooth our vanity, give us an air 
of importance, and flatter our prevailing deſire 


of making captives. But this is a very ill- 


ratured pleaſure, reply'd Amelia, with ſome 
warmth ; and I thought you had too much 
good fen'e, as well as humanity, to in- 
culze it at the expence of the eaſe and happi- 
refs of a worthy gentleman: beſides it is dan- 


gerous ſporting with the tenderneſs of a man of 
ſuch merit; for while you hover round the 


dame, you may poſſibly burn your wings. No, 
never fear it, return'd J; I am in no danger, 
allure jou; but if he will pay his addreſſes to 
ne, how can I prevent it? Am I anſwerable 
or his folly ? J have uſed no arts to retain him; 
and indeed have been ſo far from indulging my 
rice at the expence of his peace, that I have 
ndeavoured as much as poſſible to make him 
bose all hope of obtaining my affection. Ame» 
11'? countenance now clear'd up, a riſing joy 
parkled in her eyes, and gave an agreeable 
wh to her cheeks; and, in ſhort, ſhe had all 
hat air of eaſe and ſatisfaction waich our looks 


eemmonly expreſs, when we feel our hearts 
eaſed 
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of a burthen which diſtorts its tender fibres, and 
gives us the molt racking pain - but preſently 
aſſuming an air of ſoftneſs, ſhe confeſſed with 
a low voice, (as if dreading, even in that re- 
tired place, a witneſs of her melting paſſion) 
that ſhe loved the dear engaging Mellifont ; 
but ſhe had no ſooner eaſed her boſom of this 
Important ſecret, than a ruſtic bluſh, with all 
the marks of a confuſion which ſprings from 
innocence and artleſs ſimplicity, overſpread 
her face, and made her hang down her head; 
but at laſt recovering herſelf, ſhe told me ſhe 
had ſeen Melliſont a few days before he paid me 
my firſt viſit; that ſhe was charm'd with his 
perſon ; but did not perceive that he had made 
any extraordinary impreſſion on her heart, til 
ſhe found that he paid his addreſſes to me; 
when love, jealouſy and deſpair, contributed 
all their force to render her unhappy. She then 
aſk*d me with a ſmile, that demanded my con- 
fidence, If I was leſs ſenſible of the merit ot 
Lucius, than ſhe of Mellifont ? and told me, 
That ſuſpecting it while I was ſick, from the 
tender things I ſaid of him, ſhe ſent to let Ma- 
rilla know, that if her brother had a real al- 
fection for me, it would be then imprudent to 
continue his viſits; and that having learnt 


from her friend, the violence of his paſſion, 4 
ba 


TT 


FeLICIA To CHARLOTTE, 139 


50 uſed all her art to prevent giving him the 


Juneaſineſs he might feel at finding me in the 
company of his rival. Senſible of the advan- 
| tives I received from her prudent precaution, 
Land reflecting that my aunt would probably» 
without her aſſiſtance to keep it ſecret, have 
been by this time fully convinced of my tender- 
Ines for Lucius, I return'd her my ſincereſt 
thanks, We then talk'd of his perfeQions, de- 
hohtful ſubject ! in which ſhe ſeemed to ſtrive 
to out do me, in giving him the praiſes due to 
| his merit: while the reſerve, which for ſeveral 
days had ſubſiſted between us, now ending in 
2 mutual open confidence, bound us cloſer to 


tach other, by ſhewing her the fully of her 
groundleſs diſtruſt, and ſtrengthening and en- 
arging my eſteem for her, who in the midft 
of her jealous fears, took care of my happineſs, 
and provided againſt the diſcovery of a ſecret, 
on the concealment of which all my future fe- 
city depended, We embraced with the ut- 
moſt affection ; we made reciprocal promiſes 
of treating each other for the future without 


Wſpuiſe ; the very appearance of which was 


tow below the dignity of our friendſhip. Our 
hearts were to lie open, and not the leaſt cir- 
cumſtance relating to the happineſs of each 
der Concealed, What a pleaſing intercourſe 
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of tender paſſion ! All jealouſy being now 
removed, ſhe ſtrove to encreaſe the ardor 
of my love for Lucius, by relating a thouſand 
circumſtances in his favour ; while her praiſe 
gave me a delight infinitely ſuperior to any 
flattery beftow'd upon my ſelf, Wrapt up in 
the ſoft ſatisfaction ſhe gave me, I gratefully 
return'd the obligation, by mentioning all the 
agreeable things that could juſtly be ſaid of 
Meilifont, to which ſhe liſtened with equal es- 
geraeſs, and the ſame excels of ſoothing ples- 
ſure, 

WE now walk an hour every day to talk on 
the ſame ſubject; and I don't believe we either 
of us find our delight grow leſs by the repe- 
tition, Love is an inexhauſtible theme; it 
ſurniſhes our converſation with the moſt de- 
licate, refined, and exquiſite ideas; it raiſes us 
above ourſelves, and not only inſpires an ele- 
vation of ſentiment, but gives us a very noble 
and ſublime manner of expręſſing what it dic- 
tates; ſo that were you to hear us on thi 
melting ſubject, you would ſmile at our die- 
tion, and the tender cadence of our periods 
and be much more ready to take us for a couple 
of theatrical heroines, rehearſing the parts of two 
languiſhing princeſſes, than for rural nymphs un- 
accuſtom'd to high flights and lofty ſtrains, who! 


on!v 
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| only perfection conſiſts in being paſtoral lo- 
vers. Sometimes we walk for two minutes to- 
geber in eloquent ſilence ; then after a ſigh 
* two, till more eloquent, we burſt into 
me moving complaint on the ſeverity of for- 
tune, in making her love a perſon in wealth 
| her ſuperior, and me a youth unbleſt with the 
advantages I enjoy. 

Tavs I employ the time of Lucius's abſence 
in away moſt agreeable to that eſteem and 
| zfeCtion I ſhall always have for him; while ab- 
ſence, inſtead of removing the tender ſoftneſs 
of my heart, renders every thought of him 
ſtill dearer to me, and preſents him to my 
mind in every new charm which fancy or love 
can invent, 

BuT I would not have you imagine, Madam, 
that we ſpend all our time in theſe uſeleſs la- 
mentations; we have read novels, romances, 
Land plays, and have therefore ſome notion of 
plot; and ſtratagems; but J believe we were 
neter of us form'd for intrigue, fince wich all 
cur induſtry we can't yet invent any method 
to procure me the company of my lover, that 
will not render us liable to ſuſpicion from my 
unt Befides, Mellitont is a conſtant inter- 
uption to my happineſs by his perpetual viſits; 
rl can't reſolve to ice Lucius at a time when 

we 


— .-- r 
So 4 - 
„ 


* Ras 
_ £4 


— 
PO a - A Fe , 1 be 
— = NT — — 


=# —— 
— 
ot. Su. 3 


1 
Fd 
„ 
* 
" b 
"#1? — 
1 
: - 
\ 
5 8 £ « 
gl - 


142 FELICIA To CHARLoTTx, 


we ſhould be ſo liable to be diſturbed by that i, 
truder's preſence. His company on this 2. 
count grows diſtaſteful to me; and it is wii 
the utmoſt difficulty that I keep within th 
bounds of good manners. But I am afri 
of diſobliging him, leſt he ſhould acquaint oy 
father with his paſſion, which he would doh: 
leſs approve, and leſt my refuſing to ratih 
him in this particular, ſhould offend him f 
much as to make him croſs me in the dear 
intereſts of my heart. I am, 


Mapam, 
Yours, &c, 


FeLIO, 


— 


LETCELE Mt E 


Mapan, 


OT the cooling ſhade of ſome friend 
bower, the fanning breeze of Zepiytz 
or the agreeable freſhneſs of ſome limpid {treat 
could give greater delight to the laborious hind, 
'F ſcorched with the meridian ſun's too are 
beams, than I received from the news of you 
being already join'd by the moſt ſacred bonds! 
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e gay, the tender Philario. May all your days 
be propitious! May blooming joys, ever opening 
| with new delight, perpetuate your felicity! 
May his lordſhip's affection, inſtead of de- 
| creaſing with time, ripen into that ſoft eſteem, 

that tender complacency which are the natural 
| attendants of love and merit, and the higheſt 
ſummit of all ſublunary happineſs! In ſhort, may 
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(ME jou be bound to him with all that dignity of 
oF paſion which is neceſſary to render him ever 


| as dear to you as now) while love ſhall have 
| the energy of religion; and inclination the 
force of every ſacred dictate ! "ll 

| You ſee, Madam, what an aukward crea- "el 
| ture I would have you, Todare to be happy { 
b a thing ſo unfaſhionable, that it may poſſibly 
baute ſome degree of reſolution to withſtand 
| the ſhock of being thought that dull thing 
called a fond wife ; but however unpolite it is 
to have any degree of affection ſubſiſt between 
thoſe who ought to have the greateſt, you have 
too much good ſenſe to be aſhamed of what mult 
now not only be the eſſence of your happineſs, 
but your higheſt glory. How ſtrange is it, that 
aname, a mere ſound, and a ſound too to 
which we have no ſettled meaning, ſhould 
ave ſuch an influence upon mankind, as to 


make them cancel all the engagements of duty, 
affection, 


IA, 
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affection, and happineſs ; and even forkeit 
their hopes of a bliſsful futurity ! what beyitg, 
ing charm ! what dire ſpell! what ſtrange «lf 
chantment is contained in the word polite, iu 
it ſhould controul our very paſſions, and nub 
us ſuffer greater pangs of ſelf. denial to becom 
vicious, than would be ſufficient to raiſe ut 
the highe ſt attainments of heroic virtue! toh 
thought polite, how many ladies affect yin 
they bave not the leaſt jnclination for, and at 
contented to be faſhionably miſerable? Tok 
thouęht polite, an old fop, decrepid with yea 
will keep a miſtreſs, and have the inſolencet 
boaſt of a thouſand vices, which his years, 
would think, exempted him from, To h 
thought polite, a man will contemn the to 
condeſcending affection of the ſtupid foo! h 
wiſe, deſpiſe her eaſy virtue, and at the fan 
time adore an impudent proftitute, who ty 
rannizes over him, and inſults him with in 
punity, - While a lady for the ſame real 
(out of Folitengſt) will abhor the nauſeous ton 
wretch her huſband. Thus a confuſed notio 
of honour (another word of the ſame kind, tit 
letters of which I ſuppoſe are a kind of talilmat 
will make a coward go trembling to deſtruction 


and ruſh with horror into a dreaded eternity 
| 2 Yo 
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| Enble to be addreſſed to a bride in all the bloom- 

Kin pride of youth and beauty; but if you con- 
der that we ought to lay down ſome principles 
o ſecure the continuance of our true felicity, 
You will not think it an inexcuſable piece of 
impertinence in me, to put you in mind, that 
f we ſhould enjoy any ſolid happineſs, we muſt 
de contented to diſſent from the maxims of the 


Eovern'.! more by ſounds than we are generally 
yilling to imagine. But I might have 
tonſidered too, that your good ſenſe had un- 
bubtedly directed you to mate theme. 
ation. But let that be as it will, I know 
cure of your pardon, for you are row in i © 
kpoy a ſituation to be offended at any hing 4 
an lay, however common and trifliing, my 
,oughts, 
To put an end to theſe grave remarks, I 
ime to my own affairs: and firſt I tha] tell 
du that I have. lately had an interview with 
ucius, in which l gave him an opportunity of 
wulging all the tenderneſs of his heart; a ſa- 
action that was procured me by the kind 
ſtance of Amelia, Upon heating a few 
ws ſince of the neceſſities of an honeſt but 
agent family, about a mile diſtant from my 
H aunt's, 
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You- will think this a very odd kind of a pre- 


A reatcſt part of mankind ; it is certain that we are 
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aunt's, I reſolved to pay them a viſit, to in. 
dulge ſome of that ſublime pleaſure which it ; 
the greateſt advantage of a large fortune to pro. 
cure us. Amelia only was acquainted with 
this viſit ; nor did I tell her of it till I was rec. 


dy to fet out, when I deſired her to accon. 


pany me, to which ſhe inſtantly conſented, We 
found the unhappy manſon ſituated at the fort 
of a hill, ſurrounded with ſeveral incloſures gf 
orchards, paſture grounds, and corn fields: 
at the entrance leading to the door, was: 
ſhort walk between two elder hedges, which 
incloſed a ſmall kitchen garden, with ſome 
ſacks of hay, and near the main building, 
ſome ſtables and barns. But every thing ws 
in profound ſilence ; for no human object v 
near, and nothing to be heard, bat the war 
bling ſongs of the airy choriſters, who fluttered 
amongſt the hedges, or ſat making their re- 
ſponſes from the diſtant thorny brakes. The 


ſolitary ſtillneſs of the place, added to the ie 


flection of the buſineſs in which I was employ's, 
contributed to render me thoughtful, and! 
could not help giving ſome moments to the con- 
{ideration of the various unavoidable miſeris 
which attend human nature; miſeries which 
neither virtue nor prudence can always guard 
22G With wind thus dipp'd in pity, | 
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could not help heſitating a little when we came 
Ito the door; but at laſt, rapping ſoftly, we 
| entered the room, where deſpair and ſorrow 
E were painted in the ſtrongeſt colours, and in 
levery face ſuch an undiſſembled ſadneſs, as 
ruck me to the very ſoul : for notwithſtanding 
the relief I intended to give them, I could not 
ſorbear ſharing in the general grief; and, indeed, 
it was with ſome pain that I aſſum'd an air 
* eaſe and chearfulneſs, in order to comfort a 
Iocetty boy who ſtood with his eyes fix'd upon 
his mother, and pulling her by the apron, cry'd 
i ſeeing her weep. Two other children; too 
ns, roung to take the fame notice, were playing 
boat the room: but where-ever I turn'd my 
eres, every thing was in diſorder; nor was it 
ar- ooible to croſs the room, or take a chair, for 
el e confuſed heap of litter which was every way 
rew'd about. Alas! the poor woman was 
1a too deep affliction to attend to the manage- 
ment of her family; her mind too much diſ- 
ompoſed to attend to trifles! or a violent 
itreſs almoſt always renders us inactive; it 
Inks and depreſſes the ſpirits, and when no 
ible aſſiſtance is in view, makes the unhappy 
capable of thinking or uſing their natural 
billes, in order to extricate themſelves from 
e preſſure of their difficulties, 
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THreset obſervations, Madam, I have leary 
from my aunt, and have always found then 
agreeable to truth. At one of the windows (x 
a young man, with deſpair in his eyes, and: 
look that diſcovered he was grown {tupid wi 
grief: a book of devotion lay open before him, 
on which his regards were fixed ; but fixed in 
ſuch a ſteady manner, as ſhewed that he wx 
incapable of reading : he pored on the ſame 
place, and neither his eyes nor his head moyel 
to take in the compaſs of a line. As ſoon x 
we entered the room, the good woman arok 
from her chair, and appearing ſurpriſed at the 
fight of ſtrangers of our appearance, ask'd our 
buſineſs, when taking the little boy into my 
arms, I wiped away his tears, and kiſſing hi 
pretty roſy cheeks, told him I would wipe away 
his mother's too it I was able; at this he ſmil', 
when emptying ſome lumber out of a chair, 
while the mother made one ready for Amelia 
we both ſat down. At a loſs how to introduce 
the cauſe of our viſit, and willing to oblix 
them in a way as little painful as poſlible, | 
ſeem'd mighty fond of the little creatures tht 
were playing around me; then turning to tie 
mother, deſir'd that ſhe would look upon u 
23 her ſincereſt friends, and that we ſhould 
think if a pleaſure to ſerve her; but ſhe thank'd 


3 me 
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| me in a manner that ſhew'd that her hopes 
| vere at a low ebb, and too far ſunk to be rais d 
by glimmering proſpects, and airy viſions. 
However, ſhe call'd her husband; but before 
he came Amelia aroſe, and leaving me to com- 
ſort the diſtreſſed as my humanity directed, 
dated with the agrecable ſurpriſe ſhe hoped to 
give me, went out with the ruſtic youth, and 
Iprrately diſpatched him to Marilla, to let her 
E know where we were, and that her bt 
with her brother's would be acceptable to us 
both. Mean while the maſter of the houſe, 
with more firmneſs in his countenance, but 


"0 vith eyes drooping with care, came to us from 
T 1 back room, and related the cauſe of his 
I IS 


misfortunes, with that honeſt frankneſs and 
ſimplicity, which always affects the mind, tho? 
uttered in the moſt plaim and homely language. 
| He told me, That by the exceſſive rains, 
which had enriched the farmers of the neigh- 


a | bouring hills with ſeveral ſucceſſive years cf 
X plenty, he was reduced from a ſtate of affluence 
14 to penury and indigence; that he ſhould be 


obliz'd to ſell the plentiful crop that covered his 
lands to a vaſt diſadvantage to fatisfy his land- 
ord's demands; and that he had now no other 
proſpect than to looſe the fruit of his labours, 
to be turn*d out of all his poſſeſſions, and per- 
haps 
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haps, to glean the fields he himſelf had ſown; 
and all this for want of a ſmall ſum, which hi 
landlord had now particular occaſion for, —— 
Willing to ſhorten his uneaſineſs, I here inter- 
rupted him to know what ſum would remote 
his preſent anxiety, and as ſoon as he had in- 
form'd me, I told him with a-ſmile,that I thought 
myſelf very Fappy at having it in my power tg 
give joy to an honeſt ſamily, and at the ſams 
time emptied my purſe upon the table. I now {| 
my beart overflow with a ſympathetic extaſy 
ariſing from the tranſports I myſelf bad occy 
ſion'd. Thus with a little gold that has long 
laid uſeleſs in my cheſt, and for which I hate 
here no uſe, I have procured the happineſs of 
a whole family, and given myſelf a delight 
more exquiſite than I ever experienced from 
the like occaſion ; ſince the advantage they have 
received from it (as they told me) may proba: 
bly redound to their childrens children. What 
uſe could I poſſibly make of this hoarded peit 
to procure me equal ſatisfation? Or what is 
the pleaſure we receive from pride, the gratit: 
cation of luxurious appetite, or the indulgenc 
of the higheſt animal delight, compared to thi 
luxury of the mind, the more natural rapture 
which reſults from the gratifications of out 


humanity? But while the good people were 
loading 


oo aw — 


— 


EY 


—ü—— — RO 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 151 


loading me with their bleſſings, I had the agree 


| able ſurpriſe of ſeeing Amelia enter the room, 


3 „ 


accompanied by Lucius and his ſiſter; for as 
they lived but ata fmall diſtance from the far- 
wer's, ſhe choſe to walk ſoftly after the young 
man in order to meet them, and to let them 
know that I was an entire ſtranger to the viſit 


| (he requeſted from them. Seiz'd with a ſudden 


emotion, my heart fluttered with a painful joy, 
and throbb*d with a ſweet yet tumultuous ex- 
talv, I haſtily aroſe, hardly having the power 
to tay to deſire my old friends to take no notice 
of what had paſs'd, and running to the door, 
in an eager tranſport embraced Marilla, at the 
lame time ſhooting a glance at her dear brother- 
We went into the orchard together, We talk'd 
ke friends who had not ſeen each other for a 
ng time, full of ſpirit, fujl'of affection; till at 
ait, after having taken two or three turns, 
Amelia and Marilla telling me with a laugh, 
tat they would leave me for a few minutess 
ad inſtantly ſtriking off to the moſt diſtant 
pait of the. orchard, ſeated themſelves under a 
vee, and by their abſence left room for a mois 
de ghtful converſation ; but tho' Lucius was 
e very ſenſible that he was dear to me, he 
old not enter upon the tender ſubject without 
wnuton ; he at firſt enquir'drafter my health; 

H 4 complain'd- 


_ (willing to draw him to an explanation) do you 
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complain'd that he was deny'd the pleaſure of 
ſee ing me, and then with a ſigh, let me know 
bow much he thought himſelf oblig'd to Ame. 
lia for procuring him a ſatisſaction that he had 
ſo long languill'd for. But why, Sir, ald l. 


complain of your being deprived of my com- 
paſty ; is that ſuch a terrible misfortune ? Yes, 
my dear Felicia, reply'd he, trembling and cat. 
ing down his eyes, it is an inſupportable miſ- 
fortune. Did you but know, Madam, with 
what anguiſh I ſupport your abſence ; with 
what cruel inquietudes I count the tedious mi- 
nutes; while my heart, (here he pauſed, un- 
able to proceed, while every joint quivered with 
fear, but at laſt reſuming) while my heart 
ſtruggles to be near you; were you ſenſible of 
that tumult of paſſion, and all thoſe nameless 
dear ſenſations which fill my breaſt, O Fe- 
licia ! your wonder would ceaſe, and you woul 
rather be ſurpriſed, that any conſideration 
could prevent my flying to you? His embar- 
raſment now ſeem'd to encreaſe, while he waited 
for my anſwer, and indeed I was going to en- 
deavour to rally him on his pretended Platonic 
friendſhip ; to endeavour I ſay, for I am fad 
afraid, I ſhould have made but an odd appear- 
ce with my affected gaiety; for my heart 

Wa 
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was too much ſoften'd to permit me to laugh 


h at him; however one touching glance chang'd 
L WW 

4 my reſolution, and oblig'd me to behave more 
at naturally; that is, to thank him for what was 


7 ſo perfectly agreeable to me. I am obliged to 
you, Sir, ſaid I, for that deep concern you ex- 


n preſs for me; but were I more ſenſible that I 
1 deſerved it, I might give greater credit to what 
. you tell me; however I can do no leſs than 
if. | thank you for your complaiſance. Ah! Ma- 
th | dam, returned he with more reſolution, (while 
t a darting joy fluſhed in his cheek, and in a mo- 


ment mingled an air of delight amidſt the ten- 
der languiſhment of his countenance) you me- 
" rt ſufficiently authoriſes the ardor of my paſ- 
lion, I feel the force of your charms, they run 
thro* my heart, and captivate every thought; 


a. 
* 
A 
. 
Ec 

* 
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p but chief that amiable virtue, that ſanctity of Y 
1 manners, and all thoſe dear unutterable graces, 1 
1 Which perpetually bloſom with freſh beauties Þ 
© and undecaying charms, fill my raviſh'd foul, ; 
" and infpire a tender admiration and diſtant 

* awe. 

N You ſee, Madam, that theſe ſilent lovers, 

10 (who are ſtruck dumb with a guſh of paſſion :o 

ly ſoſt and powerful to be expreſſed) have their 

E tongues no ſooner unlock'd, than they burſt 

* to heroics, and talk as differently from the 


1 Hs polite 
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polite gentlemen of the more ſtubborn mold 
who have language at command, as if they 
were another ſpecies of beings, Here the heart 
ſays every thing, and dictates not only the 
words, but the minuteſt glance, and the leaf 
motion: every feature has a voice, and the 
whole man proclaims the power of love. For 
my part I freely confeſs that flattery never ap- 
peared half ſo charming as it did now, A 
ſweet enthuſiaſm poſſeſſed all my ſoul, and! 
could not help thinking how much better this 
dear man deſerved a compliment of this kind 
than myſelf, But the next thought gave 2 
bitter daſh to this exultation of heart, and 
made me reply ina mild tone ; You are much 
too blame to entertain ſuch romantic ſentiments 
ef me; which, I aſſure you, I have not vanity 
enough to think I deſerve : but however, were 
I ever fo worthy of your eſteem, and tenderck 
affection, yet the thought that Iam not at my 
own diſpoſal, and the difficulty you may expect 
to meet with from my father, who has an ur- 
doubted right to diſpoſe of me, ſhould make 
you endeavour to forget me, and conquer 
paſſion which 1 fear will prove ſatal to yew 
repoſe, This anſwer gave an immediate damp 
to his tranſport, and ſeem'd to throw him into 
a freſh confulion ; however, fixing his eyes upon 

me, 


Feiicrat To CHARTOT TE. 155 


me, with a languid yet piercing air, O my 
gear Felicia, cried he, do you indeed blame 


the undonquerable tenderneſs of my heart? 
Would you perſuade. me to eraſe your lovely 


image from my ſoul? Alas! I am too ſenſible 
that T have no reaſon to flatter myſelf, that 


your father will ever favour my aſpiring wiſhes, 


jet whatever is the conſequence, I muſt love 
you fill ——T muſt ever love you. Nor can I, 


tho' ſurrounded with difficulties that oppoſe my 


| hapaineſs, even wiſh that I loved you leſs. But 


ah! Madam, if you deſire that I ſhould forget 
7 


you, Iam wretched indeed! 


Wir what irreſiſtable ſoftneſs were theſe. 
12 words uttered ! his eyes ſwell'd with a ſtart- 
ing tear, which with conſcious dignity and 


F fame he endeavour'd to call back, as a mark 


of a too effeminate weakneſs. Every ſpeak- 
ing feature deſcrib'd the ſtrong emotions which 
atitated his ſoul with all the torturing agomes 
tat can ariſe from the tendereſt deſpair, while 
pity and 10ve, and dear compaſſion ſhot through 
my heart, and filled all my mind with a virtu- 


0us and decent ſoftneſs. I look'd upon bim; 


dit what did this look tell him 7 Certainly all 
lat 1 felt; for my eyes were then incapable 
af peaking a ſul{lood, And oh! Lucius, ſaid 
5 need H tell you, that I am far from wiſhing 


1 6 1% 


—— 


— a 


1 
l 
4 
| 
. 
4 


aN 
N 8 
1 
N 
1 
* 
1 
1 
1 
4 1 : 


: 
| 
| 

1 

1 


—— — 


e 


156 FELICIA To CHART OT Tx. 


it in your power to forget me? yet methinks i 
that was neceſſary to your happineſs, I coul 
ſuffer a great deal to procure it; and perhaps; 
conqueſt of this kind would not | coſt me 
leſs than it would you. Could you but procure 
my father's conſent, we might both be happy 
but that I fear you will never obtain, 
No; neither you nor I ought to hope 
for it, and I here proteſt that I will ne- 
ver be your's without his approbation. 
Not even your merit, great as it is, ſhall ever 
make me forget that I have a father —— ; 
Kind and indulgent father ——— never {hal 
any conſideration prevail with me to forfeit my 
duty to God, or to him, This reſolution you 
will not — you cannot condemn, Ne, 
my dear dear Felicia, return'd he, with his eye 
ſparkling with a languid joy; my love is too 
pure to ſuffer me either to involve you in your 
father's diſpleaſure, or to tempt you to. offend 
heaven: ſo far from laying ſnares for your virtue 
and honour, I would die in their defence, and 
facrifice all that is dear to me, to preſerve them 
inviolate. But O what tranſporting goodneſ 
do you indeed love me ? Is it poſſible: 
Help me to ſupport the rapture 6 
this extatic thought or rather teach 


me huw to merit your father's fayour, —— 
What 


Fericla To CHARLOTTE, 157 


What means would not I employ to obtain it ? 
—— cure if he is ſuch a tender father as you 
deſcribe him, he muſt have ſome regard to 
your inclinations in an affair of ſuch infinite 
conſequence to your happineſs. But oh this 
diproportion of fortune] — that is the ob- 
facle, — And can there be a greater in the 
opinion of a tender parent — Yes, ſure, 
to a wiſe and tender parent there may. 

Bur, Madam, I muſt not forget to mention 
deore circumſtance that I am ſure will make you 
mile. In the height of his rapture he ſeized 
| my hand, and ſqueezing it with a ſtrong and 
ſudden graſp, hurt my fingers ſo that J could 
hardly forbear crying out; I am ſure if he had 
obſerved my looks, he would have found that 
made moſt frightful faces: he then preſſed 
it to his lips, and taking it from thence, graſp'd 
my poor fingers again with the ſame convulfion 
of paſſion, till ſlackening the tender preſſure as 
his thoughts return'd to my father, he at laſt 
held my hand fo looſe that my numm'd fingers 
could ſcarcely feel that he held them at all. 
But a ſhame on my extreme ſenſibility, that 
gare occaſion to theſe intollerable ex taſies 
What tender words had I uttered ! dear Ma- 
Gam, let no prudes or coquettes ever read my let- 
ters, tor I ſhall certainly never be able to ſtand 

the 
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the cenſure of the one, or the raillery of 1, 
other. But to proceed: 

MELTING with the high:-wrought rapture 
which ſeem'd to ſublime our ſouls, while 
raiſed us to a degree of felicity almoſt too e- 
quiſite to be ſupported, we mutually opey'd ow 
hearts, and with a confidence of being beloved, 
reciprocally confeſſed the tender ſenſations tha 
ſwell'd our boſoms. All y foul was delight! 
A delight pure as the rapture of ztherial ſſi- 
rits | bis, tranſporting extafy ! 


c 


oo 


77 not the coarſer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds our peace, but harmony itſelf, 
Attuning all our paſfions into love; 
here friendſhip full exerts his ſifuf 
e power ; je 
« Perfect efteem and ſympathy of foul, 
* Thought meeting thought, and will prevent: 
ig will, i 
*% With boundleſs confidence. : for naught lu 
% love 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs ſecure, 
T 1031508, 
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Bur loſt in this charming intercourſe oft 


fouls, we forgot that it was time to depart, il 
| my 
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wy couſin with an unweicome intruſion, and 
more unwelcome meſlage, came to put us in 
mind that the ſun was ſetting, and that it was 


hearts, after bidding a tender adieu, and em- 
wacing Marilla, I tore myſelf from them, and 
haſtened back with Amelia to my aunt. 

You, I hope, Madam, will excuſe the weak- 
; I ſo freely confeſs to you; ſoftened by 


Whe unexpected preſence of my dear Lucius 
ad probably a much greater effect than it 


bires a thouſand delicacies, a thouſand virtues, 


ea of, 

I av, Madam, with my ſincereſt reſpects 
tis lordſhip, and my moſt ardent prayers for 
de continuance of your mutual happineſs, 

Your LanysniP's 


Mat abedient Servant, 


res 
0%, FELICIA. 
off 
til ; LETTER 


ume to return home; when with reluQant. 
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e ſcene of diſtreſs I had juſt been a witneſs of, 


ould have had, if my mind had not been thus 
previouſly intendered. However, nothing can 
noble the ſoul like a virtuous paſhon, It in- 


which, without it, we ſhould certainly have no 
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LETTER XIV. 


Mapan, 


HO” your impatience to hear from n 

is very obliging, yet it Jays me und 
a neceſſity of entertaining you with abundang 
of impertinences; but if trifles can entertin 
you have no reaſon to be diſſatisfied. Wrap:y 
in obſcurity, I hear nothing of the fate of pris 
ces, or the fall of contending nations. I hut 
now no ambition to enquire after ſuch importu 
events: an humble ſwain engroſſes all my a 
tention, tho I hardly ever ſee him. I conver 
with few befides the people of the groves, wh 
(pretty warblers!) are my conſtant comy 
nions; yet you would have me inceſſant 
writing, Upon my word, Madam, youar 
quite unreaſonable. I can hardly think it po 
ſible that a month's ſilence can give you allth 
impatience, But your friendſhip is an excul 
that I muſt admit. I therefore leave the rook 
and daws, which with their harſh diſcorcan 
pipes, aid the concert of the warbling linnet 
the thruſh, the wood-lark, who prodigal « 
harmony, run thro' their wild variety of note 
Nor ſhall the roſy-breaſted- robin, emblem 


innccence!' the mellow bull-finch, or the d 
i 
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ing cadence of the high-ſoaring ſongſter of the 
ky, nor all the wing'd choriſters, who chant 
their loves, and in ** fluttering courtſhip pour 
„ out their little ſouls in mellifluous num- 
hers”, prevent my being impertinent when 
you command it. 

My mind is now in an unaccountable ſitua. 
tion, ſtrangely divided between hope and fear, 
and toſſed with a variety of contending paſſions, 
W6tll teazed with the addreſſes of Mellifont, his 
company becomes every day more inſupport- 
able; his vanity grows inſufferable, and the 
rery means he employs to inſinuate himſelf into 
my efteem, heightens my averſion, Not that 
te is really a diſagreeable companion; but 
Fhile he is a perpetual obſtacle to my ſeeing 
Lucius, it is no wonder if his gayeſt flights, hu- 
norous and diverting as they may appear to 
thers, only ſerve to encreaſe my ſpleen and 
whten my diſguſt, The conſideration that 
Is unwelcome intruſion deprives me of that 
lar and ſoftening pleaſure I ſhould otherwiſe 
ny from the cordial glances, and all the 
ealing intercourſes of love that might paſs be- 
wen Lucius and me, poiſons the ſatisfaction 
could otherwiſe receive from his ſprightly 
IS: airs that have not the leaſt conformity 
with 
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with the tenderly penſive Alete of my 
mind. 

ONE day laſt week being 4iturtyg with ; 1s 
bundance of gloomy reflections, . all, turning 
upon the abſence of my lover, and the oppo- | 
ſition I expe&t to meet with from my father, 
Mellifont glided into the room with a dancing | 
ſtep and his uſual aſſurance, and an affec- 
tation of all that eaſe and negligence of beba | 
viour, that can only ſpring from a mind en- 
tirely ſatisfied with itſelf, He ſung Rah- Bauer, 
humm'd an Italian air, and every minute di- 
greſſed from the ſong, either to make applica- | 
tion to me, or to utter ſome tender thing which 
intruded upon his thoughts; but eyery thing | 
was expreſſed with ſuch a mixture of the oft | 
and the ridiculous, as would. have forced a 
ſmile from any one that had leſs reaſon to be 
melarcholy. But I was too. perverſe to be 
moved by his fantaſtic behaviour, to ſhew even | 
by my looks the leaſt mark of approbation. 

Dear to the muſic of his voice, which is | 
really very harmonious, and untouched by all | 
his arts to charm me, he inſenſibly became 
more grave, when laying aſide his frolic aus, 
Will nothing ſatisfy you, my charmer, ſaid he, 
unleſs you ſee me ſighing at your feet? Would 


you have me in dull languiſhment admire 
| yOu! 
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zur beauties, and with a heavy ſobbing heart 
tel you all my pain? Well, Madam, I confeſs 
myſelf your ſlave; but at the ſame time beg, 
that, cruel as you are, you will not triumph in 
= conqueſt, and inſult over the victim of 

ur charms. 

Hen he threw himſelf upon his knee, and 
taking one of my hands, which he tenderly 
prefied in bis, See, my dear, ſaid he, as great 
a conqueſt as ever love has made. In vain 1 
have ſtruggled to regain my liberty. All my 
wiſhes center in you; J love you with all the 
PaOnAte 101 RES that can tis a human breaſt 
% tenderly as — as — Nay, Madam, for hea- 
ven's ſa xe don't laugh at me, continued he 
ſeeing me ſmile ; but tell me ſincerely now, 
don't I look very lilly, I ſigh like the fam'd 
xnight-errants of old, and like them bending 
tore the divine object of my ſublimeſt wiſhes, 
beg, O thou adorable fair, that thou wilt miti- 
gate tne ſeverity of my unhappy deſtiny, or 
lufter me to expire at your feet. Here 
making a pauſe, he gently ſunk his head upon 
my lap; when ſnatching away my hand, and 
precipitately ariſing, he could not prevent his 
alling upon the floor. Not all my melancho- 
could now prevent my laughing, had I not 
Neavour'd to hinder it in order to carry on 
this 
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this comic ſcene, Lie there, cried I, tho, WM 
unworthy knight, nor ever more appear before | ep 
me, till thou bringeſt me the heads of this WI" 
ſavage monſters that infeſt the woods, the tu. tu 


phieſt of thy proweſs and renown. At the! 
Hung out of the room, as if in a mighty paſſion, or 
and ſtepping into the thickeſt part of the ga. a fox 
den, indulged for a few minutes the burſt of uy 
Jaughter, which I with di culty retain'd till ] ls tr 
was out of his hearing. d ey 
How dreadfully afraid is poor MeIlifont o gf be ip 
my abuſing the enge I have over him! he wa 
juſt di lolving in ſoftneſ;; but in the moment E * 
when he was ie way to his paſſion, and | E h 
throwing aſide his ſprightlineſs, which was now ut 
become unnatural, a ſmile recalled back hi wy 
fears ; his dread of my tyranny return'd, and * | 
to prevent my taking advantage of his weaknel; A 
he was willing to turn all he had ſaid into rid! Fu 
cule. * Je 
HowE VER, when I began to reflect a litie, # lm 
I could not help being afraid that I had affront: [7 MI 
him by my ill- manners in leaving him ſo abrupt on f 
ly, and therefore having now been near u 5 8 | 
hour in the garden, and imagining he was gone Shag 
return'd to my aunt, in order to make my cl. | g 
cuſes to her; to whom I fancied he had com dei 80 


plained, and who, probably would blame n 
f 
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© carrying the jeſt too far. But in my way 
tepping into the room where J had left him 
won the floor, found my doughtly knight 
&utting about with an old ruſty helmet on his 
deal, and in his hand a pike, which ſerved 
br a ſpear, upon which was fixed the head of 
\ fox, which he had luckily run down the 
ly before. When ſtamping with his foot, 
ts truſty *ſquire enter'd with the ſtuffed ſkins 
of ſever al badgers, and other beaſts of prey, 
te ſpoils of his hall, when Mellifont bending one 
inee, laid them at my feet, and reſting upon 
iis ſpear, See, fair princeſs, ſaid he, bowing 
by his head, a knight renown'd for acts of 
livalry, who Jays at your divine feet the ra- 
azers of the mountains and the vallies, but 
wer ftill he would lay his heart. Incom- 
rable lady, you fee a flave whoſe magnani- 
ous arm has made theſe horrid monſters trem- 
e; yet his life depends on the radiance of 
ur ſmiles. Soften then with pity the beams 
| your eyes, left their lightning, with too re- 
gent glory, ſhould burn his ſhrivelled heart 
b cinders. 


Tais ſet ſpeech which he uttered with 
Kutmoit gravity and folemnity, he had doubt- 
o ſtudied before I entered the room, and 
ich he concluded with bending low to kiſs 
my 
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vours, I have been ſhamefully degraded, and 
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my feet; when ſtruggling againſt a ſmile, ; Nat 
aſſum'd an air of inexorable ſternneſs, aud Le 
looking down upon him with a lofty ſuperio- that 
rity and contempt, Avaunt, caitif vile, cried ], | lle. 
and think not to abuſe my ears with thy au- nil 
dacious forgeries. Are theſe, wretch, the WM" 
trophies of thy valour ! where are the diftreſſ:1 MN 
virgins that thou haſt delivered from the poi. t 
ſonous talons of fiery dragons, or the dreadful over, 
gripe of monſtrous giants. Fly, coward, not h 
attempt not to abuſe my credulity with the car. WI"! i 
caſſes of inſects, or my weak arm ſhall cha- ſtan 
ſtiſe thy temerity, Here I turn'd haſtily from| ie, fn 
him, and walking with a majeſtic ſtatelinef | e 
ſeated myſelf at the other end of the room, in 933 
an eaſy chair, with as much dignity as if it had] t me 
been a chair of ſtate. But 1 had no Soner II r. 
turn'd my back, than throwing away his mask-| bwin 
ing ornaments, he ſtepp'd up to me, ſinging W'!"*'* 
Why do you fly, my deareſt,” and immedi- Friorm 
ately dropping his ſong, Don't you think, Ma: el th 
dam, cried he, that we have acted our pars ou 
to perfection? upon my word, you do every le, w] 
thing with a grace. Your every air is cham- ſha 
ing. I only am defective; for I find, I fh, 
do no wonders in the character of a redoubtel ing 
champion for love; ſince after all my endes. "up 
Ke 12 


I cal 


: 


| ” 
N 2, 


FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE. 167 


at from the dignity of my ſublime ſtation. 
yet, Madam, you are ſenſible it was in diſguiſe 
hat you made me a convert to love; adorned 
ile Flora with all the blooming graces of the 
wiliny pears and incireled with the united 
mxrance of every opening flower, you capti- 
tid all my ſenſes, and inſtantly made me 


ber, Upon my word, Madam, you could 
wt have made a ſtranger metamorphoſis had 
wa fix'd me a ſtatue, Here he pauſed, but 
ftanily recollecting himſelf, O Madam, cried 
Wit, ſmiling and rubbing his hands, I have a 
iy thought; permit me to aſſume another 
ie; as you firſt appeared to me a goddeſs, 
k me for once be diſguiſed like a god; you 
ſul! receive me crown'd with ivy, and the 
mowing cluſters of the ſwelling vine. In this 
wpearance who knows what wonders I may 
periorm | Beſides, can any thing better ex- 
els the felicity that would, I am ſure, ariſe 
Wm our union, than an emblem of that para- 
le, where the ſoft beauties of the opening 


umn, and all the charms of the luxuriant 
wing bowl. In what exquiſite happineſs 
buld we ſpend our days; you ever blooming; 
bike Bacchus, ever frolic, gay and ſprightly. 


tat odd creature, called a whining, ſighing 


ar ſhall be blended with the yellow fruits of 
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No, no, Sir, ſaid I the ſeaſons may take 
their courſe for me ; 'nor will I have any thing 
to do with your drunkea god-ſhip. I therefore 
beg it as a favour that I may not be diſtutbel 
with ſuch fooleries, which are very diſagreeahle | 
to me. I had hardly uttered theſe words when 
with the urmoſt ſurpriſe I ſaw Lucius and Ma. 
rilla enter the room ; but it was a ſurpriſe ac- 
companied with delight. I view'd his looks | 
with conſcious innocence, while no ſuſpecting 
fear dim'd his eyes, nor wan jealouſy diſco- | 
lour'd his cheek. While I was embracing 
Marilla, Lucius and Mellifont met each other | 


with the freedom of perſons who had been WM 
long acquainted, and turning to me, I have | 


heard, ſaid he, that you are to have a little di- 
verſion, and if it is not over, would be glad to | 


have a part in it. Hail! noble knight, cry'd 4 
he, clapping Mellifont on the ſhoulder, what | 


mighty feat of arms is to be done with your hel- 
mit and lance ? Mellifont ſeem'd here a little 


| confuſed, while I began to fear that my lover 


was acquainted with the paſſion of his rival; 
but examining again his countenance, my un- 
eaſineſs vaniſhed; for it had not the lealt | 
tincture of diſorder, But finding that Mellifont I 
made no reply, Come, my friend, no eva{ions, | 
rejoin'd he, I met your ſervant an hour ago, 

running | 
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home with all poſhble ſpeed, and in ſuch haſte - 
that he had hardly time to tell me the whimſi- 
cal meſſage you had given him, to ſtrip your 
hall of its grim ornaments, and to bring them 
here with thoſe ruſty pieces of ancient heroiſm 
jour helmet and lance. And the lady of this 
houſe, doing my ſiſter and Ithe honour to deſire 
our company, I came fill'd with the hopes of 
ſeeing ſome of your diverting extravagances. 

Here Mellifont, aſſuming a chearful air, 
began the relation of the odd piece of Quixo- 
tim which he had carried on with ſuch hu- 
mour, and my auntand Amelia coming in, could 
ot help joining with Lucius and Marilla, in 
( ircquently interrupting him, by burſting into a 
general laugh; and indeed it was impoſſible for 
any one in the company to forbear. For tho? 
the ſtory was comical enough of itſelf, yet the 
kvere manner in which he laſh'd himſelf, with 
the romantic reflections he made upon his diſ- 
ace, render'd it infinitely more extravagant: 
Nor indecd is it poſſible to give you any idea 
this part of our diverſion, except I could 
ve you the varied tone of his voice, his looks, 
he air, and his minuteſt geſture, 

Tye evening was ſpent with abundance of 
ety, while Lucius's good ſenſe, and Melli- 
ons agreeable vivacity, furniſh'd great part of 


| Our 
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our entertainment. Nor were ſome of thoſe 
ſyſt and rehn'd pleaſures wanting, which I now 
find make up the molt exquiſite part of human 
happineſs. Tis true, I could not enter into a 
particular converſation with my lover, much 


leſs indulge the innocent ſat is faction of a pri. | | 
vate interview; but yet I fat near him, ad | 
methought my heart beat in that ſituation, 
much more freel than when he was far iſtant. l 
My ſoul ittelt was all harmony! and inſpired by : 
his preſence, every vein was harmony toy, D 
Strange! that the mind can be ſenſible of ſuch vs 
delight from only a conſciouſneſs of a dear ob- al 
ject's being near! what magnetic influence, - 
what attractive power is in the perſon beloved, | a 
that from a circumſtance ſo ſmall can inſpire Ws 
ſuch tender joys, ſuch delicate ſenſibilities of | FE 
happineſs ? * Tis, true I faw him with pleaſure, | _ 
J heard him with pleaſure too; but yet I had = ©- 
an additional delight', more conſtant and uni- _ 
form, from my being conſcious that I was nz, WM © 
him, which every ſeat farther from him would or 
have ſenſibly decreaſed. You, Madam, can 0 
perhaps account for theſe pleaſing emotions; * 
and I deſire you. would let me know if yOu! 8 
' think it unreaſonable, that upon theſe occaſions 3 
ö there ſhould be ſome ſecret ſympathies, ſome 92275 
dcar inexpreſſible ways, by which ſouls expand 8 | $ 
f A themſelves Mans 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE. 171 


hemſelves towards the dear perſon, and join 
ju a [oft etherial embrace. I know you will 


| 


laugh at this whim! ical conceit; but no matter. 
The evening, I ſay, was ſpent agree ably, tho" 
we were chliged to be very cautious in our 
looks, to prevent ſuſpicion; ard indeed I was 


quite ſparing in mine, for I ſeldom indulged the 


leaſure of examining his countenance, A pre- 


1 


caution that was now abfoluteiy neceſlary. 
L frequently enjoy Lucius's 
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ny in the ſame manner, I ſhould be more 
contented; but hardly ever to fee him, and 
at the ſame time to have no proſpect of having 


che d . ties removed, which obſtruct this 
happineſs, I freely confeſs, is more than I am 


weil able to bear. I am afraid of having our mu- 
tual pon diſcovered, I tremble with the moſt 
dreadful apprehenfiors for fear it ſhould come to 
my father's ears ; and yet without this ſhould 
be the caſe, it will for ever continue {poſſible 
for me to taſte any true felicity. 

O My dear friend, if my happineſs is really 
Lear to you, give me your advice, and teach 
me it poſſible to unite my duty to my father, 
with the tender ſentiments I feel for Lucius, 
ind to make them both ſubſervient to the high- 
e pleaſure I can enjoy on earth. By what 
means ſhall I attack my father's heart? By 


F 2 What 
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what means ſhall Lucius procure his favour, 
and make him ſenſible of his merit? To | 
effect this will be a task hard and difficult, 
and to have a ſhare in promoting my happineſs, 
will be an employment worthy of your friend- 
ſhip, and the moſt endearing proof you can 
poſſibly give me of your eſteem and affection. 
With the fincereſt and moſt tender reſpect, 
I am 
Your LapysniP's 
Maſt obedient Servant, 


FELICIA, 


LETTER: XV. 


S it poſſible, Madam, that you can really 
give me ſuch advice? What, to forget my 
dear father! to fleel my heart againſt the ſoit 8M , 
impreſſions of filiai duty! to be inſenſible of | 1 


le 

the ſtrong and tender ties of nature, of the * 
affectionate cares his heart has felt for me, BY 
L 


and all thoſe numberleſs inſtances of paternal MI 
kindneſs which I have ſo often received from 
him ! Shall I throw a cloud over the fat er- 
ing proſpects he has rais'd for me, and diſap- 
Feint all his ſond views for my happineſs, by | 

| | caſting 
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caſting off that right which nature, and the 
much more prevailing force of tenderneſs and 
love, have given him over me!] No, Madam, 
ſhall never be guilty of ſuch ingratitude. I 
will never diſpoſe of myſelf without his conſent ; 
nor ſhall all your arguments, how plau- 
ble ſoever, prevail with me to give him a 
minute's uneaſineſs. 

PARDON the freedom with» which I reject 
your propoſal ; you never knew what it was to 
have a parent, and therefore can have but faint 
Jas of that ſollicitude, that unweared con- 
erm which employ their thoughts; much lefs 
cali you be ſenfible of the unſpeakable oblicati- 
ons am under to mine, the beſt of parents] and 


tic belt of father's ( But ſure I am miſtaken ; 


| 
jou mult have very ſtrong ideas of paternal ten- 
icrnes to ſay, that however offended he may 
t firſt, affection will ſoon take place of re- 
ſentment, and at laſt ſwallow up all thought 


— 
— 


of ciſpl-ature z when his eyes will be open to 


the merit of Lucius, and he may be poſſibly be 
brought even to approve of our union, A 
reconciliation which you kindly promiſe to uſe 
Your utmoſt endeavour to DIOCUTC torus, But 
al! my dear friend] can I preſume on that af- 
Gon which makes him dear to me? Can! 
from the thought that he is far 

54. from 
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ſrom deſerving ſuch uſage from me? And can 
FT Jifclaim his authority and counſel, from the 


reflection that he deſerves all my confidence, 


815 


end my moſt grateful and affectionate regard: ? 
T | a , * ö 9 Wy 

No, my dear, you muſt excuſe me, your triend- 

hip blind; your judgment, and makes you 


give me advice that you would be far from 


taking yourſelf, were you in my circumſtances WI ti 
You would then have conſidered the vexation 
that muſt ariſe from a diſappointment of the 
fondeſt hopes, the juſt provocation of ſeeing 
goodneſs abus'd, and the painſul mixture of 
anger and love, ariſing in the mind of an indul- 
gent father, as the greateſt evils ; nor could 
vou, 1am ſure, think of being the caule of 
all theſe dreadful perturbations without itart- 
ing back, and inſtantly recoiling into duty. 
YouR ladyſhip finds now, what a trouble- 
ſome perſecution your kindneſs brings upon 
vou: inſtead of acknowledging your goodneß, 
and thanking you for the obliging concern you 
expre's for my happineſs, I have been ha— | 
ranguing for I don't know how long on my Cuty 
to my ever-honour'd pappa, in order to let you 
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months hence, I hope, Will be able to Write 
on this ſubject with a much better grace than 


can pretend to do; ſince you will then, it is 


likely, find abundance of thoſe tender cares, 
thoſe dear undeſcribable ſollicitudes ariſing in 
your heart, which I form but a diſtant idea 
of, from the impreſſions I have received from 
the paternal affection of one of the belt of fa- 


chers. 

Tun generous pity you expreſs for Melli- 
font, proceeds undoubtedly from your huma- 
nity and natural goodneſs ; but I find this pity 
does not deprive you of the pleaſure of divert- 
ing yourſelf with the oddneſs of his behaviour; 
and the ridiculous manner in which he pays me 
bis addreiles; but I am going to ſurpriſe 
you by letting you ſce that he is no longer to 
bepitied, fince he is in a fair way of regaining 
his liberty; or at leaſt of falling into a more 
lupportable bondage. 
ir you remember, Madam, I gave you in 
dne of my letters on account of the concealed 

pallion Amelia entertain'd for this gay ſpark 

of mine; but hopeleſs as it then appeared, the 
engaging ſoftneſs of her behaviour, and the na- 

tur Ir ſweetneſs of her di ſpoſition, added to that 
ealy, unaffected freedom, and artleſs innocence 
*ch attends every thing the does, ſeem at 
L. 4 length 
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length to have made an impreſſion on him, But 
you could never gueſs from whom I received 


this news = 


from Lucius, Madam. He 


made his rival his confidant. And here follows 
the letter I have juſt received from him on this 
occaſion. 
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„ Lovery Felicia, 


your goodneſs is, while I indulge the 


tranſporting remembrance of that charming 
air with which you frankly confeſſed the 
tender regard you ſhould always have for 
you love! you re- 


my happineſs ; 


turn my paſſion ! what an extatic thought! 
yet it cannot enable me to ſupport the tedi- 
ous delay, the painful abſence, the tortur- 
ing ſuſpenſe, and the pleaſing yet dreadſul 
mixture of hope and fear with which I wait ö 
to know that ſentence from your father, | 
which muſt confirm me bleſt beyond expre(- | 
ſion, or throw the thickeſt gloom over all 
my joys, —— O my dear! with what ar- 
dor do I long to ſee you ! I have a thouſand | 


things to ſay. 


* YESTERDAY my friend Mellifont came 
to ſee me, with an air more thoughtful | 
than ſeemed conſiſtent with his ſprightly vo- 
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« latile temper ; when our friendſhip, which 
began very early, and which upon his late 
(6 return from the tour of Europe, has been 
« revived with all its warmth, engaged me to 
« preſs him to communicate the cauſe of his 
« diſcontent. He told me, that that was the 
© defign of his viſit, and propoſing our going 
« into my ſtuſy, where we might be ſe- 
cure from interruption, began there a ſlory 
© which fill'd my mind with every wild agita- 
tion. It is with ſhame, ſaid he, that I con- 
 fefs my weakneſs, I love Felicia, —— 0 
« what a ſtab did theſe words give me | his 
© wealth, his form, his wit, his humour, 
© with every qualification capable of charming 
the fair, ruſh'd upon my mind, and gave me 
* the firſt pangs of jealouſy ; tormenting paſ- 
* fon ! but recollecting that he was certainly 
ignorant of my being his rival, I endeavour- 
"ed to arm myſelf with patience : he then 
* enumerated your ſeveral perfections, and 
* cwelt upon your charms, while every com- 
* mendation encreaſed my diſquiet: O Ma. 
dam, can you forgive my unjult fears ?— 
fears injurious to your honour but 
' white I made the compariſon between him 
and myſelf, how was it poſſible to help be- 
ing alarm'd, ſince I myſelf muſt have juſti- 
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© fied your choice in rejecting me for him ( 
« But theſe fears were ſhort-lived and tranf.. 6 
8 enk, they ſoon gave Ma to a healing | 7 1 
* Watch compoſed the impetuous tumult of 6 
„ my foul; and with the utmoit delight ] £ 
„heard him add, Yet you wou'd admire, Ly: kl 
© cius, to tee how cold, how inſcnſtble fe A 
eis Of all my en leavours o pleaſe her. I meet 2 
with nothing but perfect indifference. Her 2 
very looks ſpeak her inſenſibility.— Ah! pf 
5+ had We but half the winning ſoſtneſs, tie MM © 
& tender graces of Anclia! ——- but ſle s 
* incapable of ſoftneſs but don't 101 2 
&© think Amelia pretty near as beautiful as Fe- % 
«© hea? It muſt be confeſs'd however, 4 
„ that this lady bas a much more agtecable 2 
„ temper, —— What a plesſing air! what a 5 
„ charming ſimplicity! — Don't you think 5 
it would pique Felicia's pride to ſee me 
change the object of my homage, and pay Wl © 
* thoſe aſſiduous addrefles to her couſin, which Ml *© 
e ſhe with ſo much {corn contemns? It is , - 
& a pleaſing thought, and I am reſolved to Wl © 
„ puniſh this haughty beauty, by letting WW © 
her ſee that it is now out of her power to 
© reader me that whining ridiculous fellow : | 
«© ſhe endeavours to make of me. Tell ne 
„ row, Lucius, am I not in the right? They * 


- 2 
6 av 


2 


ebe eſteem; ſhe pleaſes wiel 


FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE. 179 


are both ladies of extraordinary merit, reply*d 
[ with the utmoſt calmneſs ; but you ought 


not to impute Felicia's diſlike to a want of 


natural goodneſs ; pray, Mellifont, is it ſuch 


a crime to be blind to your perfeQions ? She 
would doubtleſs approve of you as a friend, 
tho! not as a lover: and I think I know her 
well enough to affirm, that ſo far from be- 


ing offended at your transferring your at- 


* fections to her couſin, ſhe will uſe her en- 


deavours to promote your mutual felicity. 
Do you think ſo? return'd he; then I am 
reſolved to try the experiment. I have found 
ſomething ſo engaging in Amelia's behavi- 
our, while I paid my addreſſes to her couſin, 
it I have long looked upon her with the 
out deſign, 
and does the molt trifling actions with ſuch 
a grace, that they forcibly infinuate them- 


[ 


(cives into the heart, It is, I am ſure, in 
ber power to make me harpy. I endeavour'd 
to fx this reſolution, and after ſeveral other 
things being ſaid on the fame ſubject, he 
took lea vs with a firm intention of tranſ- 
7109 all his tender ſentiments to Amelia, 

„Ou dear Felicia | tell me what I muſt 
What 


rr 1 e 
iK Or m) felt for this behaviour. 


judgment will you form of it ? Sure it cannot 


16 e oftend 
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** oftend you ! You are too artleſs to diſſem. 

© ble either with him or me. But however, 

l beg to ſee you, and with the moſt affectio- 

** Nate ardor entreat you to give me an oppor- 

** tunity of expreſſing my gratitude, and tel. | 

ling you how much I am, | | £ 
8 


DEAREST CREATURE ! 


Your obliged and p 

afectionate Servant, i p 

Lucius, : 

As ſoon as I had read this letter, I left yy {MI 
chamber, and made haſte to communicate it t 
to Amelia, who I did not queſtion would be * 
highly pleaſed with the contents ; but to my 1 
no ſmall ſurpriſe, as well as ſatisfaction, I found ” 
her engag'd in a cloſe converſation with Melli = | 
font; ſo returning to my apartment, ſcrawled !“ 
over the above in order to ſend it away by this | 
night's poſt. I have hardly time now to thank | * 
you in form for your many favours, and there- WM ®' 
fore with my moſt affeRionate prayers for the | V 
urnfnterrupted continuance of your felicity, in a 
haite ſubſcribe myſelf, 83 
Your LADYSHIF's Mi 

Min obliged Fried, | a 

Felicia MM .. 

VII. 


LETTER] 
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LETTER N 


AST week, my dear friend, I inform'd 
L you that the gay and janty Mellifont, 
finding himſelf unable with all his airs to in- 
gratiate himſelf fo far into my eſteem, as to 
prevail with me to liſten with pleaſure to his 
addreſſes, was ſo poor a hero as to change his 
miſtreſs, and direct his ſmiles and ſighs to Ame- 
lia, a thing which however common in real life, 
is ſeldom or never heard of in romance; yet 
this inſtance of his prudence, ſo far from alarm- 
ing my pride, is a conſtant ſource of ſatisfac- 
tion and joy. And if you have yet read over 
my letter, you muſt have obſerved too, that 
I told you Ileft them together while I wrote 
you an account of this change-in my affairs, 

As ſoon as he was gone, Amelia came run- 
ning to my chamber with her eyes ſparkling 
with joy, and an air of the utmoſt ſatisfaction; 
What do you think, my dear? cry'd ſhe, 
as ſoon as ſhe faw me at a diſtance ; the en- 
gaging Mellifont has been ſaying ſome of the 
moit agreeable tender things to me. O 
he is a charming man ! He came to-day as uſual, 
when thinking that it was to you we ow'd his 
vit, I told him I would let you know that he 
2 was 


182 FELICIA To CHARLoPTp. 


was here, at the ſame time turning in order to 
20 and ſeek for you, but he prevented me--— 
he took hold of my hand, and deſiring me to 
fta', ſaid that his buſineſs was now with me. 
went with him into the parlour, when {cating 
himſelf by me with ſuch a ſoft wok as] have 
ſometimes ſeen him fix upon you, I know, 
Madam, ſaid he, you will be ſurpriſed at what 
Iam going to ſay to you; Felicia's rigour and 
your charms have cured my paſſion for her, I have 
been unable to ſupport that lad 's conſtant in- 
difference, and am not of a temper to indulge a 
ſoftneſs that can be of no ſervice to me. I will 
never be the dupe of a girl's vanity, nor whine 
in doleful ditty the diſmal ftory of deſpairing 
love. I am reſolved to be happy, and would 
have you obſerve that it is out of the power of 
any of your fair ſex to make me miſerable. 
This, Madam, continued Amelia, was to pre- 
vent my uſing him as you have done; for he 
immediately added fo many agree ble compli- 
ments, and ſuch ſtrong proteſtations of the lin- 
cerity of his love, that I could never be weary 
of hearing him O he is a charming 
man! This change is happy for us both: Is i 


I dare ſay he | per- 


not, Madam? 
ſectly ſincere. 


HERT 


£5 
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HRE Amelia took time to breathe ; for 
her extaſy hid carried her on with ſuch rapi- 
licy, that in the exultation of her heart, the 
hardly knew how to give a moment's truce to 
her tranſport. Her whole foul overflow'd with 
oy, and it overflow'd ſo faſt, that her utte- 
rance could hardly keep pace with the ſwift 
courſe of her ideas. The moſt trifling word had 
the air of rapture, and every ſentence the dig- 
nity of triumph. 

HowEVER, ſhe no ſooner gave me leave to 
ſpeak, than embracing her with much affection, 
Yes, my dear, cry'd I ſmiling, this revolution 
b happy for us both, and I fincerely congratu- 
ze you on the conquett of a heart that has ſo 
long been dear to you, Lucius has loſt a rival 
that he had reaſon to fear, and I have no longer 
the dread of diſobliging my father by refuling 
to marry a gentleman I cannot love; but 1 
have yet no proſpect of his ever giving Lucius 
his conſent : that is as far off as ever; while 
you, who yeſterday was ready to envy the 
poor felicity I enjoy'd, of having my almoſt 
hopeleis paſſion return'd, have in a moment 
obtain'd your wiſhes, My aunt will approve 
your mutual tenderneſs, and in a few days ce- 
ment your happy union; how: vaſtly is your 
happineſs ſuperior to mine! O my dear Felicia, 
returned 
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return'd ſhe again; can't you rejoice with me, 
without theſe bitter reflections? Expect the 


ſame delightful turn in your affairs, and : 
depend upon my aſſiſtance in procuring it, 4 h 
father's compliance is not ſure ſo hard to ob- al 
tain, when the felicity of a dear and only chil th 
is at ſtake. Let us communicate every thing be 
to Lucius. I will engage my mamma, as ſo n H 
as poſſible, to take us with her to pay his mo- 
ther and Marilla a viſit. We ſhall find hin WM +4 
at home. He ſhall know he has had a rival, uf 
and we wil tell him the reaſon of its being . 
kept ſo long a ſecret, — He knows already the be 
ſtate of our affairs, reply'd I, and had ac- in 
quainted me with them, before you knew your WI vr 
own happineſs. Here are a few lines Wl fn 
that I received from him on th's ſubject, juſt WM on: 
after I roſe from dinner, W ( 
Ar this ſhe took the letter out of my hand WI fb 
with an eager ſurpriſe, her face was covered con 
with a modeſt bluſh, which diſcovered ſome ma 
confuſion; and her eyes were in a moment ; (wi 
glew'd to the paper, which ſeem'd to renew ter 
her joy. She read it over ſeveral times, and WW alli 
ſeemed to dwell with extaſy on that part which part 
related the converſation between my lover and Wl clai 
Mellifont ; but at laſt returning it, This is a you 


proof, cried ſhe, with a freſh kindling fat!” Wl vir 


i . n . 
faction 43 
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faction in her looks, that he is ſincere in his 
profeſſions. It is not a raſh haſty fit of diſguſt 
that makes him fly to me ! He has examined 
his heart; he conſults his friend; he loves me 
almoſt as well as I do him ! This authoriſes 
the delight I feel, and proves that I have not 

en miſtaken in thinking him ſincere. 
He has fix d his choice, and I ſhall be happy 

THESE words were inſpired by a tranſport 
that made her exalt her voice much above her 
uſual manner of ſpeaking, fo that my aunt, 
who was entering the room at the ſame time, 
heard her very ciſtinctly, We both ſaw her 
in the ſame moment, and both were under 
ſome confuſton at this unexpected interruption, 
ſince we could not gueſs how much ſhe had 
over-heard of what we were unwilling to in- 
form her of. However this diforder was very 
ſhort ; for ſhe came forwards with a ſmile, ac- 
company'd with an air that had not the leaſt 
mark of diſpleaſure, Heigh-day ! cried ſhe 
(with her eyes alternately fixed upon her daugh- 
terand me) what is the matter, pray? What, 
alinraptures? Mayn't your mother, Amelia, 
partake of your ſatisfaction? I am come to 
claim a ſhare in your confidence, and to defire 
you would let me know Mellifont's buſineſs 


vith you to-day, and the ſubſtance of that long 
converſation 
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converſation you had together. Come, 5 
iree, my dear, and tell me ail. 

HERE I found that ſhe was ſtill ignorant of 
Lucius's paſlion, when obſerving that Amelia | 
caſt down her eyes, and with a vitible diſorder 
heſitated how to reply, I inſtantly removed her | 
embarraſment. O Madam, faid I, we have | 
ſtran e things to tell you. Mellifont finding 

my heart too fliaty to be ſof ened by all his ei- 
deavours, has ſhook off my chains, and ſeeks | 
for happineſs from the more gentle diſpoſition 
of Amelia's foul, While paying his addreſſes | 
1 to me, he diſcovered a thouſand charms in 


ill her, and therefore wiſely conſulting his own 
Wl | happineſs, has changed the object of a hopeleſs I 
„ paſſion, for one who he has reaſon to flatter 
{18 himſelf will prove more favourable, And 1 
s 4 dare ſay, Madam, ſince you approved of his | 
19 being your nephew, you will not be leſs willing } 
1 he ſhould be your ſon. No, child, returned 
; ſhe, fo far from having any objections to him, | | 


freely confeſs that I ſhould be proud of his al. 
liance. But are you ſure that he is fincere in 
his pretenſions? Inferior as Amelia's fortune 
will be to his, I ſhould highly reſent my daugi | 
ter's being made a property of. This is perhaps | 


na got. 
* - m—_— r 
27 Sn 8 2 N 5 
FREY - wv — 4 
| +a tg „ A 2 4 


nnn Re: 
2 * 
— an 4 


* bon 
only an artifice by which he hopes to awaken 


your jealouſy, My jealouſy | Madam, cried | 
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nich ſome warmth; no, he could never have 
the vanity to think it. I dare ſay he is in 
arnelt, and fo far from being offended at 

cterring my couſin to me, I rejoice in 
e 1 look upon it with peculiar ſa- 
lation. Well, whatever is his deſign, re- 
0n'd my aunt. a little time will diſcover it. 
However, Felicia, I woul! have you believe 
hat lam not much leſs concerned for your 
happineſs, than I am for Amelia's ; you are 
doch very dear to me; but your affec- 
ions ate perhaps already eng iged, Here 
[buft'd in mv turn, which I fancy ſhe took no- 
tce of; for after a ſhort pauſe, ſhe only added, 
but it is not my buſineſs to examine you on 
5 ſuhject; tho? I ſhould be very glad to have 
Ware in your confidence. As for you, Ame- 
3 hope you won't ſcruple io diſcover to me 
ne tuation of your heart, You know I am 
oo tender a mother not to conſult your incli- 


nations, as well as my own. Theſe laſt words 
were expreſled in a moſt moving tone; while 
ny couſin, who had been hitherto ſilent, could 
do conceal the riting tear, which with mute 
£0q1enc2 expreſſed her gratitude, and thank'd 
er for her indulgent goodneſs; when ſtarting 
3, he ſprung into her arms, and gave her 
d lecling embrace, which the ſond mother, 
with 
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with conſcious happineſs in her looks, returned 
with equal ardor. 

You can't conceive, Madam, how much] 
was affected with the goodneſs of the parent 
and the confidence which it immediately pro- 
Þ duced in the mind of the child. Amelia di. 
4 ſolv'd in filial tenderneſs, acknowledged her! 
regard for Mellifont ; while my aunt apptoy i 
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0 her paſſion; approved it with an air of ih, 

[ tho* {ii} doubting the ſincerity of his nretensl 
1 ſions. V hen to remove her ſcruples, my col 

? ; fin promis'd to make her a judge, by giving bet ö 
md an account of h's future behaviour, , 
i I was all this while a ſtupid obſerver, nd | 
th was almoſt aſhamei not to have a ſhare in] 
. [ theſe pleaſing careſſes Do I indulge a paſſion, | 
1+ W} ſaid I to myſelf, that I am afraid of acknow-] 


4 ledging to a perſon ſo well worthy of all my 
confidence? Will a lady that has ſo much con- 
ſideration for her daughter, as to tell her thut 
ſhe is too tender a parent not to conſult ter] 
child's inclinations rather than her own; 2 
woman that is ſuch an excellent judge of rel 
merit, be inſenſible of the perfections of my 
dear Lucius, and diſapprove of my paiſion for} 
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"hy ents, I have heard her make ſo many 
= can't believe it. She will be 
eaſed too with my confidence, approve my 
ſcernment, and give me her aſfliſtance to 
gork upon my father, Well then, I will 
boldly conſeſs my tender ſentiments for this en- 
ning youth, and unterrified at the ſmallneſs 

of his eſtate, will plead the cauſe of virtue a- 
aint that of wealth; I will gain her over by 
ny eſpectful confidence, work upon her pity, 
md engage her to give us her friendly aſſiſtance, 
ter compaſhonate and endearing advice. 

Tn1s was my final reſolution; but though 
[had -no reaſon to prevent my putting it in 
gecution, yet I no ſooner attempted to open 
ny lips upon this too intereſting ſubject, than 
ny courage failed, my heart with ſoft and 
uttering timidity rebelled againſt the dictates 
treaſon 3 a thouſand ſcruples inſtantly aroſe ; 
dluſh'd ; conſcious ſhame held faſt my tongue; 
le firſt word died my upon lips; my confidence 
waniſhed ; and I found the words, I ue, ſo 
lard to be uttered, that I was forced in ſpite of 
nyſeif to continue filent, and leave unattempt- 
d the too ſoftening confeſſion ; while all the 
Wwantages I fo reaſonably expected from her 


likance were unable to ſurmount the weakneſs 
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I laboured under. What a painful perg/ey, 


1 
ſituation was this! and how hard is it for 2 viel 4 
tuous mind, to prevent that ſhame which ouohtl 
only to accompany vice, from attending thel 
moſt laudable paſſio!'s ! The mind, enfuebled h 
cuſtom, is taught to regard that as a weakneß 2 
which is its higheſt perfection; nor is it ſtrangel 
that the moſt honourable and decent Ll 
hond be accompanied wi h a model? reluct nt a 
ſhame, ſince we are taught to bluſh, at be 59 , E 


diſcovered in the practice of the nobleſt and , 
moſt %blime virtues. 

My unt did not ſtay long; ſoftened by het“ 
own aftecti-n, and the tenderneſs of her Caugh-l 
ter, ſhe left us wich all that ſatisfactio in her 
looks, ihat could ariſe from the contemplation] 
of the felicity of her child; when the pertit- 
bation f my mind. occaton*d by the ſtruggle 
between mv difiiience and reaſon, inſenſibly di- | 
perſed, and at laſt left me at leiſure calmly to 
ſy -pathiſe in the happinels ot my friends. Hope | 
now gains the aſci/nda'it in my mind, and the] 
indulgence of this good mother makes me fatter] 
myſelf with the ſame ſrom a father, no leſs at- 
ſectionately concern'd for my intereſt, | 


W1rx| 
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Wirn my fincerett reſpects to his lordſhip, 
lam, Madam, with all poflible affection, 


Veurs, &c. 
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TT is not without the appearance of reaioa« 
i that you are ſurp::ſed at the unaccvuntable 
n:nner in which we diſpoſe of our hearts; but 

ve look around us, we ſhall find cauſe to 
indicate the grave, the ſedate and tranquil 
Amelia, for loving a perſon of a tzmper fo 
widely different from her own. It is not al- 
wars a reſemblance of ourſelves in temper, 
ny more than in features, that conſtitute the 
krongeſt attractive. On the contrary, the 
Hough ful mind, conſcious of its own incapa- 
aty to render itſelf happy, is naturally charm'd 
kt one whoſe airy ſprightlineſs is belt adapt- 
td to give it relief, and vary its pleaſures by in- 
ping the delightful relaxations of the more 
rely ſocial enjoyments; while the vivacious 
tile temper expects the ſame ſatisfaction 
dam the ſagacious, and more ſober reflections 
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of ſolid thought, and decent prudence, Thus 
we frequently find that a contraſt of this kind, | 
gives a variety, which adds a poignancy to their | 
joys, while perſons, whoſe ſouls nature ſeems to 
have form'd in the ſame mould, too often drap 
on a dull inſipid life; or trifle it away with a 
mixture of alternate levity and ſpleen, Vet 
after all, it muſt be confeſſed, that however | 


various their tempers, it is abſolutely neceſſary 


there ſhould be a conformity, at leaſt, of pal. 


ſion and ſentiment. 


Me THINKSI write now with the gravity of 
a philoſopher ; and that in accounting for Ame- 
lia's tenderneſs for Mellifont, I have very hand- 
ſomely apologized for that of your trifing 


friend, for the grave and learned Lucius, 


YESTERDAY being the time we had ap- 
pointed to pay Marilla's mother a viſit, my 
aunt, Amelia and I, ſet out on foot, as ſoon 
as we had din'd, after having given orders for | 
the coach to fetch us back in the evening. The 
day was excee ding fine ; and the air rendered} 
cool and refreſhing by a gentle breeze, which 


juſt waved the yellow corn, that opening in a| 
narrow path gave us an eaſy and delightful paſ- 
ſage; while the bearded ears hung their heavy 
heads ſurcharged with myriads of glittering] 


the fruits of a haſty ſhower, which be. 


pearls, 
fe 
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ve we had ſet out, had reſreſn'd the earth, 
and embalm'd the air with a fragrance, infi- 
nitely more pleaſing than that which ariſcs 
fom the powder'd toupee of an accompliſh'd 
beau, or the odours which ſcent your lady- 
ſhip's gloves. A thouſand clouds with inter- 
mingled gold and purple, of various lights and 
ſhades, adorn'd the wide, the blue immenſe, 
r dimm'd the too ardent rays of the dazzling 
fun; while the inſatiate eye greedily ſurvey'd 
WT the wide ſtretch'd plenty, or the diſtant woods 
embrown'd by Autumn, or glowing with a 
WT n2then'd verdure of various hues. Here 
friendly chat and innocent gaiety kept up our 
ſpirits, deluded away the time, and help'd to 
Increaſe the tender joy which glow'd in my bo- 
ſom, at every thought of my ſpeedily ſeeing 
Lucius. I ſaw the farmer, to whom I had 
ven ſo ſeaſonable a relief, with honeſt front 
ging orders to his ſervants, My heart ſpiung 
ain with a bounding joy; I found myſelf 
n the fields I had preſerv'd in his pot. e lion, 
and felt more charms in the great abundance 


hat ſurrounded me from the reflection of its 
contributing to the advancement of an honeit, 
Mough unfortunate family, than the moſt rapa- 
Wus miſer in viewi ng his hoarded treaſures. He 
MAcived me, when with an humble ſcrape and 
KN gratetul 
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grateful look, he ſilently exprefs'd his acknow. 
ledgments. | 
AT laſt we arrived at the end of our walk, 


when as Marilla had been privately acquainted 
the night before with our intended viſit, we 
were ſure to find Lucius at home; they both 
met us at the gate, accompanied by their mor | 
ther, where they all with glowing extaſy paid | 
us their compliments, and conducted us into a | 
neat and well furniſh'd parlour. Here we took 
ſome refreſhment, which being over, Amelia | 
judging by her own heart, that I ſhould be 
glad of an opportunity of a ſeparate converſa- 
tion, ask'd me with a ſmile, if 1 was not too 
weary with my walk, to take a turn with her 
in the garden, while Lucius and Marilla, with | 
a ſparkling intelligent kind of ſatisfaction in | 
their looks, offered their ſervice to accompany | 


Us. 


HERE we had a moſt tender interview; I | 
explained the reaſon of my conduct, in con- 
cealing from him the addreſſes of Mell font, , 
and thanked him for the aſſiſtance he had given 
me, in ſparing me the trouble of being teized 
by his importunities; while he kiſſed ny hand ö 
with eager tranſports of delight, We chen 
conſulted how to procure my father's conſent; 


bat had come to no determination, when ve 
we 


— 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE, 195 


mere interrupted by my aunt, whom we ſaw 
coming down the alley to meet us. However, 
he dd not diſcover much ſurpriſe at ſeeing us 
together without our companions, who we 
immediately told her were gone to gather ſome 
fuit, which indeed was the excuſe they had made 
ue of in leaving us; but we had hardly made 
this apology for their abſence, when we per- 
teired them returning; and my aunt telling 
u that ſhe was afraid we ſhould t.tizue our- 
eres too much, deſired we would walk in; 
we conſented and immediate] follow*d her. 
SOPHRONIA, Lucius's mother, entertain'd 
ne with all that eaſe and polite freedom, which 
b natural to a weli-bred woman; and the 
ur ſhe bore in the converſation ſufficiently 
ucovered her good ſenſe, and the delicacy 
nd juſtneſs of her ſentiments, while an air of 
mreetneſs gave a grace to every thing ſhe ſaid, 
We were entertain'd with ſeveral ſubjects, with- 
ut the leaſt connection, moſt of which were 
ery triling ; but at laſt, the clergy being men- 
lon'd, and ſeveral ſmart ſtories told of the jo- 
Ok manner in which the vicar of a neighbour- 
N pariſn conferred the greateſt benefits, we 
lenſibly became intereſled in the ſubject. 
um the clergy we digreſled to religi n, an 
ay tranſition: when the errors of chriſtians, 
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ſanctified by the venerable name of orthodoxy, | 
were proved inconſiſtent with reaſon, with all} 


Our ideas of moral beauty ard natural harmo. 
ny; with all thoſe engaging portraits of the 
Deity, with the ſwell of humanity whichexpand 


our boſoms, refines our ideas, and makes ul 


partake of the divine pleaſures of beneficence 


and conſcious virtue, with the kindly imprel. 


ſions we every where receive from a view of 


Nature, equally lovely in ail her works, 2nd} 
equally conſpiring to an univerſal happineſs; 
and, in ſhort, with the plaineft diſcoveries off 
that revelation which we acknowledge to be] 
divine. Man, the nobleſt part of this lower 
creation, ſaid Lucius, is ſunk from the dignity 


of his being, and repreſented as naturally inca- 


pable of pleaſing, by his beſt actions, his Kind 
and benevolent maker. What a reflection on 
the divine artificer ! ous very virtues are crimes 
and the moſt perfect uſe of all our powers, me- 
rit no other reward than eternal damnatien! 


what a prepoſterous opinion to think of plea, 


fing the creator by degrading his works! 80 
far from having any moral ſenſe, any ing 


wrought love of virtue, we are, ſay they 
torm'd with a thouſand propenſities to vice 
and there is nota crime which ever was coy 


mitted, but what lurks in the breaſt of everf 
mand N 


mM: 
wh 
the 
ſyn 
1 
der 
Pre: 
j te 
that 
dine 
fron 
mu 
nen 
Hou 
wer! 
the | 
mar 
been 
rin 
Nolttit 
the v6 


Fith 

With 5 
acti 
wil 
Match 
mm 
eros 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTP, 197 


man, as he is form'd by nature, and to 
which he is particularly inclin'd. If this be 
the c:ſe, a manly action and a villainous one are 
ſynonymous terms; and to ſay a perſon behaves 
ikea man, is to ſay he is a ſodomite, a mur- 
lerer, a parricide; and what, if poſſible, is a 
greater contradiction ſtill, it is to ſay, that he 
;to the laſt degree penurious and extravagant: 
that he deſtroys himſelf by debauchery, and yet 
ies away for want. In ſhort, cha: he acts 
| om vicious principles ſo oppoſite, that they 
rat neceffarily deſtroy each other. Senti- 
nents that in themſelves are not more mon- 
frous, than inconſiſtent with experience, and 
wery dictate of reaſon and common ſenſe. But 
lhe beneficent father of the univerſe, whoſe 
mariable goodneſs is infinite and boundleſs, bas 
ben ſo far fr. m curſing his offspring by in- 
| bring them with ſuch baleful invenom'd diſ- 
Wh iitions, that he has ſtrongly connected, by 
ie very frame of our minds, vice and cruelty 
with hate, and ſhame and horror: virtue, 
en a thouſand charms, a thouſand lovely at- 
actives, Supreme and unrivalled in glory, and 
towing with a conſcious ſenſe of his own 
nachleſs, unfading felicity, he creates, to 
ammunicate happineſs, and forms a won- 
Kous ſcale of beings, widely to extend the glo- 
K 3 rious 
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ricus emanations of his goodneſs, He make 
it their duty to be happy, and the glory off 


each irdividual, like him, to diffuſe bappineßz | 

round him. He places them in a Rate of WM. 
trial, with every tender ſocial affeQion in their WM. 
hearts, to ſtruggle with each ſelfiſh thought, | | 
and gives a ray of his wiſdom to direct in what] 
man er to exerciſe the particular exertions of 
theſe intendering diſpoſitions. © What a ſubj | ; 
for gratitude; for the moſt devout, the moſt ; 
hurble and erat piety ! This is the reli i 
gion of Nature ; the. generous, the friendly . 


religion of the Bible: that one invariable rel 
gion, which will ever be a law to every ſpecies] 1 
of moral ani accoi n able beings, from men up Wil ,. 


k | 
to the higheft order of celeſtial ſpirits, 1 
Nok can there be a religion, I could not WW 1: 


help interrupting, that gives us more exaled| 10 
2ntimen's of the Deity, What ſurprifing . 
munificence! The nobleſt pleaſures that can WI ,.. 
ſwell our minds, are thoſe which accompany WU ,.. 


the practice of virtue; and yet, exquiſite a er. 
theſe delights are, they are only a prelude to . 
div iner raptures ; they refine the ſoul, and ft * 
us for that Rate of being, where our joys ſhall "1 
be unmixed with care, and uninterrupted by Wi . 
the ſtruggle of contending paſſions; where Will ine 


friendſhip and gratitude ſhall be refined into 
the 
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the pureſt extaſies! and every ſocial affection 
attune the foul into the moſt perfect harmony! 
delightful thought ! how lovely is the Deity, 
ind how worthy of our higheſt eſteem, and 
veneration ! 

You would have ſmiled, my dear friend, 
had you ſeen the delight Lucius expreſſed in 
hs countenance at finding my ſentiments fo 
zrecable to his own; his eyes while I was 
healing kindled with unuſual briskneſs; and 
tenpered the tender ſoftneſs of his giances 
with an air of the higheſt ſatisfaction. 

Bor theſe ent huſiaſts, reply'd my aunt, who 
om an affectation of humility, have treated 
the.r own ſpecies with ſuch infolent reproach, 
ae not had leſs regard to the moſt ſacred ob- 
gations. Who can hear without aſtoniſhment 
the charming ties of virtue blaſphem'd ? the 
oundation of all public and private happineſs, 
treated with contempt ? Strange indeed, that 
men ſhould be ſo inſenſible of the ſtriking 
aces of a virtuous charaRer ! that that ſacred 
„ to which the Deity himſelf pays obedience, 
ſhould be loaded with the vileſt reproach even 
rom the pulpit! A good-natur'd perſon muſt 
kel 2]! the humanity of his boſum riſe with 
adignation at the impious profanation. 
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HowEveR ſurpriſing this may appear, re. | 
piy'd Sophronia, yet our wonder will in a great | 
meaſure vaniſh, if we conſider that the ſame | 


perſons diſcard the ule of reaſon from religion; 


for while this is the caſe, nothing can be too 
abſurd to be embraced ; nay, abſurdity it{lf, 
continued ſhe, has been made a mark of truth, | 
and people have ſtretched their faith fo far as | 
to give their aſſent to what they themſelves ac- | 
What could the q 
utmoſt barbariſm of ignorance do more ? The 
Deity, all lovely as he is, glowing with every 
virtue, and ſurrounded with the dazzling ra- 
diance of a heavenly ſmile, is repreſented 23 
ſtern and inexorable, weak and partial, as | 
pleaſed with ide com liments, empty praiſes, | 
and little tricks of devotion ; as ſupreme in 


knowledied to be impoſſihle. 


fell revenge, with relentleſs malevolence, con- 


ſigning irretrievably before the world began, 
ninety-nine of every hundred of his future off. 


ſpring to eternal horrors, and the utmoſt height 
of agonizing torture; while they, the deſtined 
few, happy favourites! triumph in his mercy, | 
and extol this ſuperlative inſtance of his pater- I 
nal goodneſs, and kind partiality. Horrid ; 
what a tyrant' 
what a monſter ! what a devil! Can we form ; 


an idea of a being more tremendouſly terrib.c* 
A 


thought! cry'd Lucius; 
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A harpy or cerberian monſter, with more en- 
renom'd rancour ? This is the height of dæ- 
moniſm ; but let the poor heathen howl and 
tremble before his pagod ; let the barbarian 
ollute with human blood the altars of his idol; 
kt the ignorant mandarin, the bigotted derviſe, 
or Romiſh zealot, wound and torment them- 
yes to pleaſe a being who has no exiſtence in 
ature ; or the falſly reform'd chriſt ian ſtrive to 
utrie the pagan, in the frantic reveries of 
ts enthuſiaſm, virtue and harmony will ſtill 
e the ſame ; and the Almighty, unpolluted by 
teir praiſes, will look with pity on the errors 
o his children; they are all the objects of his 
mpartial regard, and equally intitled to his 
arour ; for as Mr. Hill juſtly obſerves, 


* Briton and Ruſſian differ but in name; 
* In Nature's ſenſe all nations are the ſame.“ 


SrRAx GE abſurdity ! ſaid T, that religion 
buld be brought to overturn all the obligations 
(religion! for it is incredible that any reve- 
won ſhouid be thought to be true, which ſup- 
les the author of it falſe, malevolent, and 
wel. But while our prieſts declaim againſt 
dorality, it is no great wonder that it ſhould 
& Gſpilcd by the laity; ſuch gloomy repreſen- 
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tations of religion, ſuch contemptible diſcourſe; 
of virtue, mult needs corrupt the minds of the 
multitude, and fix the ſtrongeſt prejudices 
againſt every thing ſacred ; make our duty 
looked upon as a burthen; and the moſt plea- 


{ing exerciſes of grateful piety, regarded as an | 


irkſome drudgery. 


Ou converſation was here interrupted bya | 
ſervant, who entering with a letter deliver'd it | 


to my aunt, at the ſame time telling her, that 
as it had been left for her juſt before our coach- 
man ſet out, he thought proper to bring it with 


him. She received it with an air of joy, when 


breaking it open, and caſting her eyes'at the 
bottom, ſhe told me it came from my father, 


and a minute after added with a ſmile, anda a 
tore of ſurpriſe, that he was preparing to take 
What a ſudden confuſon 


a journey to ſee me. 
did this unexpected news give me ! The joy 
that I was ready to receive, was ſuſpended by 
the ſhock of a riung apprehenſion, that ſome- 
thing extraordinary was the caufe of th.is jour- 


ney. Sure, faid I to myſelf, he can't be ac- } 


quainted with our mutual paſiion ! What an 


alarm did this doubt give me | my heart trem- 


b.ed with a very painiul diſorder ; and it now 
flutters in the ſame uneaſy manner, while l 
acquaint you that I dread to ſce him, But 


What 


FE 
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what have I done, that I ſhould be afraid of 
ſeeing my father's face? Oh my dear 
Lucius! ——=— to be deprived of the hopes 
of living with thee — to ſee thee no more 
Oh! I can't bear to think of it. It was then 
impoſſible to prevent my apprehenſions from 
making ſome alteration in my countenance, — 
| endeavour'd to conceal them under a look 
of ſurpriſe z but, in ſpite of myſelf, that ſur- 
priſe had ſome traces of oneaſineſs.— [ 
my aunt 
perceived it . I ſaw ſhe did; and that 
encrea'ed my diſorder ; but fhe had too much 
good-nature to encreaſe it ſtill more, by feem- 
ing to take notice of it. Lucius too 


trugzled with myſelf in vain 


had his eyes fix'd upon mine, while I perceiv'd 
that he every moment chang'd colour, and 
appear'd not lefs alarm'd than my ſelf. How- 
ever it was now time to retire, and I was ſoon 
miſtreſs enough of myſelf to take my leave 
of theſe dear friends with a tolerable good 
grace. 

WHAT will be the ſubject of my next letter 
can't aueſs; my father's preſence will un- 
doubtedly make a con:iderab!2 alteratiu in my 
affairs, and I am ne in the utmutt uſpenſe, 
jet dread to know the re ton of his ſourney. 
Dear Madam, it you can inform, me what I 
KR © OUgZNt 
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ought to think of it, let me hear from you by 
the next poſt, 
Wirz my ſincereſt reſpects to his lordſhip, 
I am, 
Mapa, 


Yours, &c, 


FeL1cisa, 


LETTER XVIII. 


On ! Mapan, 

HAVE ſtrange things to tell you. My 
1 father arrived this morning, and has thrown 
me into ſuch confuſion that I am hardly able 
to write to you, I was looking out of my win- 
dow, bewildered with a mazy crowd of uſe- 
leſs reflections, and had ſtood for ſome time 
without motion, when I was rouz'd from this 
ſtupid fituation of mind, by a coach and fix, 
which drove in a cloud of duſt at a great rate 
towards our houſe, attended by ſeveral ſer- 
vants. I did not ſee them till they were near. 
They alighted at the gate, and almoſt in the 
ſame moment I heard my father's voice, For- 


getful of my fears, every care was in an inſtant 
Ws tlic ro. 


ſwallow'd up by duty: my heart glow'd with 
affection, 
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afection. It is my father! it is my father! 
[ cry'd aloud. He lifted up his eyes and ſaw 
me, when ſtarting from the window, I ran 
down ſtairs with the utmoſt eagerneſs to em- 
brace him. I met him in the hall. I flew 
into his arms, when turning from me to avoid 
my embrace, he deſir'd me coldly to walk in; 
but at the ſame time gave a ſigh, and fixed up- 
on me a look, which diſcovered how much he 
ſuffered by this reſtraint, Ah, Madam] you 
can't conceive what a ſhock this behaviour 


gaye me, I burſt into tears, and went into 


the parlour, follow'd by Amelia, 

TELL me, my dear couſin, faid I, as ſoon 
as could ſpeak, tell me what I ſha!l do, How 
muſt I ſupport my father's anger? Do you 
think now, I deſerve to be treated in this 
manner ?— I can't bear to think of offend. 
ing him. I know it is hard for him to uſe me 
unkindly. But ſure he has no cauſe 
to give me ſuch a cold reception. He 
has heard of my loving Lucius; but is that 
ſuch a crime? — Alas! I muſt be unhappy, and 
Lucius muſt be fo too |! | 

| was interrupted in this bitter complaint, 
which was intermingled with {ighs and tears, 
by hearing my father at the door, who enter'd 
the room juſt as Amelia was going to endeavour 
9 
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to comfort me. She ſat near me, with her 
looks fix'd upon mine; he ſaw us both in a 
moving ſituation, and when we lifted up our 
eyes to his, the mutual tears that for a moment 
almoſt ſtopp'd our ſight, trickled down our 
cheeks, and ſeem'd to make a ſtrong impreſ- 
ſion on his countenance, When turning to 
my aunt who ſtood behind him at the door, he 
told her, he deſired to be a few minutes alone 
with me. At this, Amelia aroſe, and after 
preſſing my hand with the utmoſt tenderneſs, 
retir*d with my aunt, 

My father, as if he knew not how to be- 
have, and perhaps wanting time to compoſe 
his mind, in ©rder to treat me with a ſteraneſ; 
ſuitable to the ſubject of his complaint, and 
which I dare ſay, he had need of all his reſo- 
lution to ſupport, took a few turns about the 
room, with the appearance of de utmoſt diſ- 
order; but at laſt growing more compoſed, he 
faſtened the door and ſeated him ſelf by me, 
giving me a fix d look, Which had a mixture of 
anger and ſenſih lity, while I he'd down my 
head, drowii* in tears, and aln.v. ftifled with 
my ſigbs; and indeed 1 was fo inumidated by 


his preſence, that I h; ruly duc lift up a glance 
to obſerve 8 ; COUntenanc: M) heart «ched 
in the moit painful manner, and ſcem'd to 
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ſtruggle to vent its complaints. At laſt ſeem- 
ing to recollect himſelf, Felicia, it is with 
ſhame, faid he, in a grave tone, that I ſee you 
the diſgrace of my family. Fooliſh girl! what 
could induce you to forfeit your honour? My 
fondneſs made me flatter myſelf with abundance 
of pleaſing hopes, I have conſidered you as 
my only child, as the picture of your dear mo- 
ther, and you muſt have been ſenſible that my 
whole happineſs was bound up in yours, W hat 
then, ungrateful creature, could induce you to 
throw off my authority, and to ſuffer yourſelf 
to be ſeduced by an artful defigning villain, 
Alas! is this the fruits of that virtue, and good- 
ſenſe, in which I have prided myſeif? Is this 
the effects of that delicacy and innocent wit, in 
wh.ch I weakly fancied that you reſembled your 
dcar mother? This the reward of all my ten- 
der cares and plgung hopes? But you ſhall 
know that a father“ r.ſen:ment is to be feared, 


It is {t:1] in my power to puniſh you. 
And J affure you, the rafcal that has corrupted 
your Innocence, and made me an uu ppy pa- 
tent, Mali feel the ef cts of my rage. 

How was it poilble, Madam, for me to 
jupport ſuch repfoachts from a father, whom 
i lad never itur'd even in thought? To hear 
Lucius, my dear Lucius, reproached in 


3 the 
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the coarſeſt epithets ! to hear him charged with 


ſeducing me] to be thought ungrateful ! to be 


regarded as a monſter, who had no ſenfe of 
honour and duty] my heart roſe with indignz- 
tion. I could not bear theſe unjuſt re- 
flections. But in the ſame moment ob- 
ſerving the agitations of my father's counte- 
nance, and reflecting upon what he now ſuffer- 
ed for me, I diſſolved in affection, and with a 
precipitation, inſpired by a ſudden impulſe of 
ſoul, threw myſelf at his feet. Hear me, Sir, 
hear me, cry'd I, (with a reſolution inſpired 
by my innocence; while my eagerneſs to vin- 
dicate myſelf, filled me with an impatience 
that made me inſtantly loſe ſight of all that dif- 
fidence and reſtraint which had before kept me 
filent) let me know of what I am accuſed — 
In what reſpe& have I forfeited my honour ? 
Ho have oftended you ? Tell 
me, dear father, tell me in what in- 
ſtance I have abuſed your goodneſs 
Can you aſk me that queſtion ? return'd he 
in an inexorable tone ? Have I not ſuſ- 
ficient reaſon to be offended ? — T here, 
read that, cry'd he, and bluſh to think, that 
you dare preſume to impoſe upon me by an 
air of innocence ; I know the world too well 


to ſuffer my ſelf to be deceived by theſe artifices, 
| Lou 
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You will there find, that however ſecretly you 
have managed your intrigues, I have been but 
too well acquainted with them, 

HrRE throwing me a letter and ariſing ha- 
ſlily, he walked to the door with an air that 
hew'd him not in the leaſt ſoften'd at the ſim- 
plicity of my behaviour; when ſtopping ſhort, 
a if blaming himſelf for leaving me on the 
foor, he return'd with equal ſpeed to help me 
up, But I aroſe before he came to me, when 
ſnatching up the letter, I thought, Sir, cry'd I 
in a reſolute tone, that I ſhould never be fo un- 
happy as to be refuſed to be heard by my fa- 
ther; but however unkindly you are now plea- 
ſed to treat me, it ſhall never make me forget 
my duty. At this I opened the letter, and he 
went out of the room. In a few minutes I 
no longer wondered at his treatment; my 
whole reſentment was levelled at the wicked 
author of thoſe malicious lines; and I could not 
help acquitting my father, and thinking my 
conduct highly reaſonably, on a ſuppoſition 
that he believed thoſe vile aſperſions. You 
yourſelf, Madam, ſhall ſee the letter, that you 
may judge how groſly I have been abuſed, and 
[now tranſcribe it with the utmoſt exactneſs. 


£6 SIR 
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6 SIR 


HO iam intyrly unnown to you my te- 
gard for your onner makes me lay before | 

you an afare in wich you are partikularly 
conſarnd tho i muſt confeſs i have a ut 
deal of reluktans at communikatin the fe. | 
cret intreges of miſs felifia tor wom I have a | 
grate affecſhon but you will no all ſooner or 
latieri am uery ſorry to tell you that un- 
nown to her aunt ſhe keys company with 
a yung gentleman of little fortin wen com- 
pard with hers but it wid give you to much 
conſarn to ſay that ber uarty is intirely loſt 
i hope it is not quite fo bad yet howiuar be 
has don her a ſlill grater ingury by korruptin 
her mynd god nos nothin but my regard for 
her cud make me ſend you this afliktive neus 
euery word of wich I aſhur you upon my 
onner is ſtrikly treu i wud aduiſe you to ſend 
for her up to toun as priuatly as polible her 
ant loves her as every body dus that nos her 
and it wud be a fad aflikſhon to the gud lad) 
to find that ſhe ſhud behave ſo badiy while 
under her care and as this wud be a confarn 
that cud do her no gud it wud be better not 
to let her no it i have won more thing to ad 


* and that is that however gilty you find her 


„you 1 
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i you wud trete her gently this my affekſhon 
© for her makes me beg of you remember ſhe 
& js your child fo concluds 
Your and feliſias 
ſincere tho unnown friend. 


% P. S. the yung mans father is a doun 
e rite ly bertin and not wurth a graut. 


| am ſure, Madam, your generous concern 
for my happineſs makes you now feel much 
the ſame riſings of indignation at reading the 
vie infinuations of this ridiculous letter that I 
did, and therefore Inted not particularly de- 
ſcribe the various pings of working, antipathy 
it occaſioned in my boſom. What gro's, what 
infamous reflections! But a heart filled with 
conſcious innocence, is the beſt ſupport againſt 
ſlander. What little reaſon have we to boaſt 
of the ſuperior advantages of education, when 
perſons ot the meaneſt attainments can deſtroy 
our peace, and make ſuch bitter inroads on 
our happineſs ! The ſtupidity and ill-ſpelling of 
the letter, I was ſenſible could not give my fa- 
ther the leaſt reaſon to ſuſpect the fincerity of 
lhe writer, ſince a perſon of the meaneſt ſenſe 
nd moſt illiberal education, is equally as good 
judge of facts, as thoſe who are poſſeſſed of 
the 
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the moſt amiable accompliſhments, And in- 
deed, ſo far from this being an objection, it 
muſt appear to him as a circumſtance that con- 
firm'd the hateful inſinuations it contained, 
ſince he would naturally ſuppoſe, that a perſon 
who appeared ſo much beneath me, could have 
no very particular acquaintance with me, and 
conſequently could have no intereſt in view in 
attempting to deceive him. Theſe were ſome 
of the firſt reflections I made on this part of my 
misfortunes. But who is the writer? ſaid !] to 
myſelf? this I am particularly intereſted to 
know, ſince it is of the greateſt importance to- 
wards clearing my injur'd innocence, and re- 
gaining my father's eſteem. At this I fix d my 
eyes again upon the letter, and fancied it was a 


woman's hand, while the falſe orthography 
convinced me that my conjecture was well 


founded. But then who had I offended! 
There are none, ſaid I, that I have ſeen here 
that I dare fix ſuch a baſe ſuſpicion upon ; be- 
ſides, could malice alone ſeek to ruin me with- 
out ſome deep laid ſcheme of rankling ſelfiſh- 
neſs? But whoſe happineſs do I oppoſe? | 
know nobody to whoſe felicity I would not con- 
tribute, What muſt I think? How can 1 
clear myſelf, without being able to find out the 
wicked author of this heavy misfortune ? 
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Tavs, Madam, I reaſon'd then, and thus! 
reaſon ſtill, while every reflection, inſtead of 
ging me the leaſt light into this dark affair, 
wraps it in a ſtill deeper obſcurity. But alas 
had the whole been as great a falſhood as that 
part which charges the virtuous Lucius and me 
with guilt, I ſhould have leſs to fear, My 
zunt is ignorant of our tender paſſion ; I have 
ſeen him without her knowledge; encouraged 
his addreſſes without my father's permiſſion z 
ard ſtill love that worthy fon of an unworthy 
father; the amiable ſon of an abandon'd liber- 
tine, How can I confeſs this without making 
im ſuſpect that the perſon to whom he owes 
thi: information, is too well acquainted with my 
weakneſs to be miſtaken in the leaſt particular. 
The truth of one circumſtance will give credit 
to the reſt, and give all too great an air of 
truth, while my father's opinion that Lucius is 
the author of my ruin, will root fo deep a pre- 
judice againſt him, that he will be deaf to all 
that can be ſaid in bis favour, and hardly ever 
be brought to hear him vindicated with pa- 
tence. 

ALL theſe reflections paſſed thro* my mind 
with the utmoſt precipitation; for impatient 
to find ſomething to fix upon, that might lead 
me out of this labyrinth, and teach me. how to 

calm 


— 
. — 


. _ — @ * 2 — — — b — — — 
— —— Err — — — 


tp. r 


of cn. 


_— 


—— — 2 —— — „ 


— : 


214 FELICIA To CHARLOT TE. 


calm my father's anger, I in an inſtant collect. 
ed every ſcattered thought, and ſcught all 
around me for ſome pleaſing friendly hope on 
which I might ſupport my ſpirits, ready to 
ſink under my father's diſpleaſure : but my ſoul 
could glance its eye upon no comfort except 
my innocence ; and as often as that occurred 
to my mind, there beam'd through it a ray of 
peace, which preſerved me from ſinking under 


this heavy load of difficulties. Amidſt theſe va- 


rious agitations, my thoughts frequently re- 
turn'd to my father, to the almoſt infinite in- 
ſtances I have received of his goodneſs. In- 
tendering thoughts ! delightful ideas! though 
now attended with bitterneſs. —A ſoothing bit- 
terneſs that melted my ſoul, and filled my cyes 
again with freſh lowing tears. But here again, 
my innocence, ſweeteſt comfort of the diſtreſt 
returned again, and made me reflect that! 
was ſtill as worthy of his indulgent regards as 
ever. Happy, delight'ul thought! O vir- 
tue] thou nobleſt ſource of fortitude, thou 
ſweeteſt ſupport of the human mind, how un- 
ſpeakable is thy value, and how much more 
than wretched is the mind that wants thy 
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FuPLOY?D in this manner, I ſpent a conſi- 
lerable time alone in the parlour, expecting 
wery moment my father's return; for which, 
dowever, I was not yet prepared; when at laſt 
\ (ervant came to tell me that dinner was upon 
able, I had hitherto been too deeply engaged 
o think of dining, and was therefore unpro- 
ned with an excuſe to prevent it, tho? in the 
tuation I was in, it was natural to feel a great 
tal of reluctance againſt ſitting at the ſame ta- 
de with my father; and beſides, the emotions I 
kad ſuffered had intirely taken away my appe- 
ite, My mind, yet too diſturb'd for com- 
any, made me look upon follitude as a 
relief, I therefore ſent word that I was indiſ- 
woſed, and deſired to be excuſed ; but the next 
noment, conſidering that it would appear very 
ingular to the family, and perhaps ſet the ſer- 
rants upon ſearching for the reaſon of my be- 
uviour, if J alone ſhould be abſent from the 
ble at my father's coming; and that nothing 
wuld appear to them ſufficient to excuſe my 
riuſal, J haſtily wip'd my eyes, and arming 
my{ſclf with all the courage I could collect, 
made haſte into the dining- room, in order to 


vertake the ſervant before he had delivered his 
neſlage. 
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I Took my ſeat with the reſt, with an aj 
as calm as poſlible, tho? it is not to be ſuppoſe | 
that my countenance could be entirely diveſtel 
of every trace of uneaſineſs. My father had his 
eyes continually fixed upon me with an ent- 
neſtneſs that alternately expreſſed his anger} 
and pity, while I endeavoured to ſupport his 
looks with an eaſy humble confidence, My | 
aunt and Amelia regarded us both with a filent | 
kind of admiration ; and I dare ſay, there ne. 
ver was an elegant entertainment paſſed over , 
with fewer words. As ſoon as the deſert wa; | 
taken away, I drank my duty to my father: 
this was the firſt ſyllable that I had ſpoken: | 
and though I had not eat a mouthful, neither} 
my aunt nor couſin had preſſed me to it. They 
ſaw my diſorder, and did not queſtion my ha- 
ving cauſe for uneaſineſs, ſince my father ap- 
peared not more at eaſe than I, I drank, I 
ſay, my duty to my father ; but my heart was 
too full to ſuffer me to ſpeak it plainly ; thele | 
words trembled on my quivering lips; for my | 
heart ſo ſtrongly felt the force of duty, that it 

would ſpeak it too: it ſtruggled to ſpeak it, my 
ſoftneſs would not be reftrained, a guſh of filial f 
piety ſtarted into my eyes, and the moment 1 
lifted up my hand, hardly knowing what I did, 


the tears ſtarted and fell into the glaſs, I then 
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+ it down untouch'd, and looking at my 
wat, while the riſing . ſwell again almoſt in- 
rercepted my fight, You wonder, Madam, 
cried I, at the manner in which I welcome my 
father Here ſhe interrupted me, by 
ordering the ſervant that was in waiting to re- 


ire; and he being gone] continued; And is it 
not a thing to be wondered at? I have not ſeen 
ny father before theſe fix months ——— that 
ear father, whole tenderneſs for me has been 
too great to be expteſs'd: but alas! his mind 
; fainted with the fouleſt ſuſpicions, - O help 
ne to vindicate my honour, and to find out 


ww 


te monſtrous author of theſe infamous ly es! 
[am ſure he will be glad to find me innocent! 
— I know he will! 

HERE I threw the letter upon the table, 
nc unable to retain any longer the impetuous 
"Mt f forrow that now aloſe too high to be 
tncealed, I drew out my handkerchief, and 
anging down my head, gave free ſcope to 
ny tears; my grief would not now admit of 
«aint, I theretore neither ſtifled my ſighs, 
or groans; 1 ſobb'd aloud, and every one in 
ll: company Lore a part in this melancholy en- 
knanment; they all ſympa hized with me, 
u wep. without reſerve; even my father 
ald not help joining with the reſt; I lifted 
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up my eyes, ſwimming in tears, and ſaw ſome! 
big drops roll down his awful face, when ati! 
ſing haſtily, as if he feared being ſoftened too! 
much to be able to retain his rigour, or dread. | 
ing that he ſhould loſe his judgment in his af. 
fection, went out of the room with a count. 
nance that expreſs'd more tenderneſs than f 


auſterity. 


As ſoon as he was gone, my aunt, taking me 


by the hand, and laying down the letter ; I have 


been much ſurpriſed, ſaid ſhe, wiping her eyes, 


at my brother's behaviour, and have in vain en- 


deavourcd to find out the cauſe of it. He would 
give me no reaſon for treating you as he las 
done; but you have diſcovered the myſtery. 
He has been informed of your paſſion for Lucius: 
and don't you really love him? J have for ſome 
time ſuſpected it. Come, my dear, be ſincere; 
there is no crime in loving a man of his cha- 
racter. You need not tell me, that you are 
innocent of what is here laid to your charge. 


I am ſatisfied that you are ſo, and have too good 


an opinion of you both, to entertain the lealtY 


ſuſpicion injurious to his honour or yours. You 


are both virtuous, and both worthy of my 
brother's efteem. Ah! Madam, cried J, 
with a reſolution inſpired by my grief, will 


you forgive my injuring your goodneſs by con- 
cealingf 
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cealing it from you? this is kind indeed. I 
do love him tenderly love him love him 
even more than myſelf ; —but indeed, Madam, 
our mutual paſſion has been always regulated 
by the ſtricteſt virtue; it is an inno— 
cent pa hon, and J aſſure you, that he loves 
me too well to propoſe any ſtep that would diſ- 
oblige my father; nor would he, great as his 
ove is, accept of my hand without his conſent, 
who alone has a right to diſpoſe of me. This 
[know to be true; he has told me fo himſelf, 


while I have rejoiced in his virtue, and conſi- 
tered it as a moſt convincing inſtance of the 

rity and ſublimity of his ſoul. 
por queſtion it, my dear, returned ſhe, 
prefing my hand, bat who is the author of 
this malicious letter? I ſhould be glad to be 
nform'd of that; but Lucius may poſſibly be 
able to give us ſome light; I will write to him 
b. night, and incloſe this in it; meanwhile I 
vill take upon me to clear up your virtue, and 
o give my brother better ſentiments of this 
anizble young man.-—But it is fit he ſhould 
appear himſelf ; let him be his own advocate, 
be will plead the cauſe of his own heart with 
prevailing eloquence, Dear Madam, cried I, 
embracing her, is it poſſible that you can be ſo 
ery good? Do you indeed think we ſuall be 
L 2 able 
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able to remove the invidious impreſſions that 
have been made upon my father's mind? 0 


how happy ſhall I think my ſelf if I cin but 
regain his affection ; for the unealineſs he (uf. | 
fers on my account is more painful to me than | 
all the effects of his ©: eaſure. My aunt em. 


4 


braced me in her turn, and endeavoured to 
recover my ſpirit: by her c:refles. And in | 
Mort, having called for a pen and ink, wrote | 


in the following terms to my dear Lucius, 


n 
— Y my brother's arrival this morning! 
cc 10 find that vou and Felicia have been 
© much injured ; but to remove the pain this 
* news may give you, I offer my beſt endea- 
© yours to undeceive him; nor ſhall my ut- 
ce molt efforts be wanting to do you juſtice; 
ec by convincing him that you have a mind 
© that ſcorns to be guilty of what is laid to 
e your charge in the incloſed libel, Let it 
ce be your care to find out the wicked author, 
sand let us ſee you as ſoon as poſſible, 
ours, &c. 


* * * 
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Tx1s note, I ſay, was wrote inthe wrapper, 
ſealed up, and feat away by a ſervant who had 
orders to deliver it into his own hand. You 
ſee now, Madain, the ſituation of my affairs; I 
am upon a criſis which muſt determine my 


future happineſs or miſery, *T is true, the 


atisfation I have receiv'd from my aunts 
goodneſs is too great to be expreſſed; ſhe has 
ziren me hopes, which counter-balance my 
fears: and in the midſt of all my uneaſineſs, 
my gratitude and affection for her has ſome 
charms, ſome engaging ſweets, which will 
make themſelves felt. But yet, while my 
father is ſo offended, I muſt have a claim to 
jour pity ; and therefore, with the greateſt 
propriety, ſubſcribe my ſelf, 
Your LADYSHIP'S 


MHaſt unhappy -tiend, 


FELICIA. 


LET TER Al 


the laſt poſt, Madam, I gave you an 
account of my father's arrival, and of the 
deadful turn his preſeyce made in my affairs; and 
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I imagine that, fill'd with a friendly impatience 
you long to hear whether I have yet, ſo far vin- 
dicated my honour, as to recover his eſteem, or 
whether Tam ſtill oppreſs'd with the ſame uneaſi- 
neſs I then laboured under; Iwill therefore make 
taſte to gratify your curioſity, and repeat my 
letters, without waiting the return of the 
poſt for an anſwer ; but did you but know 
how much I need your advice and conſolation, 
you would be as expeditious in writing 28 
I am. 

My dear afflicted father I told you, unable 
to withſtand his natural affection, and reſoly- 
ing to be guided cnly by the cool dictates of 
his judgment, was conſtrained, in order to 
keep a maſtery over his paſſions, to retire for 
ſome time, to collect his ſpirits ; while I took 
advantage of his abſence to write you my laſt 
me:anchoily epilti'e, which took me up the 
whole afternoon; having tranſcrib'd the ridi- 
culous letter I ſent you'a copy of, while my 
aunt was writing to Lucius, 

in the evening, this good lady had the pre- 
caution to order the ſervants not to enter the 
room, leſt they ſhould be a witneſs of any ex- 
preſlions, that might ſhock my delicacy for 
them to hear. A behaviour that ſhew'd at 
once her prudence, and regard for my fepu- 


tation. 
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tation, Even at ſupper, a dumb- waiter ſup- 
plied the place of an attendant, ſo that we were 
entirely at liberty to enter, without reſtraint, 
upon the injuſtice of my father's ſuſpicions z 
nor could my aunt let flip this firſt opportunity 
of aſſuring him, that, notwithſtanding the 
malicious letter which had given him ſo much 
uncalineſs, ſhe ſtill retained the higheſt opinion 
of my virtue and diſcretion. But to clear Feli- 
ca's innocence, faid ſhe, it is neceſſary that we 
ſhould try to find out the wi. ked writer; but as 
tis will probably require time, you muſt endea- 
your meanwhile to diveſt yourſelf of prejudices, 
ich may prevent your diſcovering the truth, 
[tis not whether my niece has placed her affec- 
tons upon a perſon of a fortune ſomething in- 
rior to her's, that we are now to enquire 
iter, but whether it is upon an unworthy ob- 
ject; whether ſhe has violated her regard for 
wtve; behaved, in any inſtance, inconſiſtent 
with a decent modeſty ; or had any thoughts 
of diſpoſing of herſelf without your conſent ? 
In ſhort, it is your Felicia's honour and duty 
ve are to vindicate; and I don't doubt but we 
aall be able to do it, to the ſatisfaction of any 
dilintereſted perſon, What then, returned 
ie, would you infinuate, that there is no 
une in placing her affections upon a man 
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beneath her ? 


modelty ? 
conſulted 


the old fool her father woul! 


be too ſcrupulous; he would perhaps con'ult | 


h:s daughter's honour to the prejudice of her 
inclinations z and it would be time enough to 
ſeek his conſent, when it will be of no ſervice 
to him to refuſe it. Severe as theſe words 
were, the manner of his uttering them added 
a double ſharpneſs: they touched me in a 
tender part, and penetrated my very foul, 
What could I do then but burſt into tears 
into bitter tears, that aroſe from a: agony too 
painful to be endured. Theſe were all the an- 
ſwer that I could make him; or'y as I aroſe 
to go to bed, I ſobb'd out: Indeed, Sir, your 
ſuſpic ons go to my very heart; but it is my 
ſatisfaction that I don't deſerve them, Indeed 
I have never injur'd you, even in thought. 
You will readily believe that I was now too 
much indiſpoſed to taſte the refreſhing ſweets 
of ſleep. I was no ſooner laid down than be- 


gan to give ay to Aa whole croud of painful 
G& a 8 ü F 
reflections. I conſidered my ſeif as the mot 

unhappy 


a very pretty ſtory truly! | 
If ſhe has no more regard for my authority | 
than privately to favour the addreſſes of 2 | 
worthleſs fellow, what ought I to think of her? | 
Is this any inſtance either of her duty, or | 
No, no, I am not fit to be 
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unhappy creature upon earth; and as worthy 
of the pity of the meaneſt peaſant, My fa- 
ther, faid I to myſclf, looks upon me with 
ſhame ! my dear, my tender father hardens 
his heart againſt me ! I have loſt his eſteem 
loft his affection Had I facriticed my 
pion for Lucius to him, I might have made 
a merit of my obedience, and the pleaſure he 


wou!d have received from the reflection of, 


my duty, would have been ſome recompence 
for the violence I ſhould have done my (elf, 
But I have now loſt both my father and my 
lover, What a ſhock to nature! what a vio- 
ence to love! Like a wretch the molt de ſo- 
te and forlorn, I fied myſelf deprived of every 
comfort of every comfort except my in- 
nocence — What a group of miſeries has this 
day produced ! when fill'd with joy at my ta- 


t2er's preſence, while nature, ſtruggling in my 
bolom, made me fly to his arms, longing to 
embrace him, and eager to welcome him upon 
his arrival, to turn away from me with diſdain, 
to treat me as a guilty criminal, as the G:{zrace 
ck hi, fan! Oh my heart ! how have I been 
able to ſullain the thock ! what would TI wot 
five to find out the author of all my troubles ? 
n! my dear Lucius! didſt thou but know 
lis 220ny, the diſtract on of my ſoul at this 
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moment, how nearly would thy deſpair re- 
ſemble mine ! alas ! thou wilt know it 
too ſoon — I ſhall never be thine ! I muſt bid 
adieu to all my pleaſing proſpects of happineſs ; 
they are vaniſhed, and I ſhall be miſera- 
O my God!] pity my diſtreſs, and 
vindicate the cauſe of my injur'd innocence ! 
Thou art ſtill my friend; and to thee I can 
appeal as a witnels of the purity of my paſſion, 
of the fincerity of my duty, and the inte- 
grity of my heart — I muſt, I will confide in 
thy goodneſs 

In reflections like theſe I ſpent the greateſt 
part of the night, while ſleep ſeem'd to fly 
from my heavy eye-lids, parch'd up and drain:d 
of every tear; nor was it 'till my uſual time 


le! 


of riſing, that, compos'd a little by ſome pious 
thoughts, I fell into a lumber, in which I con- 
tinued till noon. I then aroſe, extremely in- 
diſpoſed with a violent pain in my head; when 
Amelia, thinking the air, which then blow'd 
with a pleaſing freſhneſs, might give me ſom? 
relief, engag'd me to take a turn in the helcs, 
But I ſhall omit the converſation which pals'd 
between us, which indeed was as gloomy 
as poſſible. The though's of her own happi- 
neſs, ſo ſincere is her affection, co.) not pre- 


vent her bearing an engaging part in my 


a- 
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zAiRions ; and tho' the day is fix'd for her 
union with Mellifont, ſhe ſeem'd to ſympa- 
thiſe in my griefs with as real a forrow as if 
her heart likewiſe was devoid of all joy. 

Ueon my return I found my ſelf much 
more diſordered than when I went out, and- 
therefore, by my aunt's advice, had a light 
dinner provided for me, and brought into my 
camber, where I din'd with Amelia, and 
that being over, was perſuaded to try it ſleep 
would give me any relief; and indeed, after 
an bour's repoſe, found the pain in my head 
much abated. I then went down ftairs, and 
enquiring for my aunt, was told, that ſhe 
was in the parlour with my father and Pru- 
dilz, who had juſt come to pay us a viſit, 
[ heſitated at firſt to conſider whether I ſhould 
Pin them or not; but confidering that to 
avoid my father's preſence would only encreaſe 
his opinion of my guilt, I reſolved, in ſpite 
of my reluctance, to bear a part in the con- 
verſadon, or at lealt to make one of the com- 
pany, 

As ſoon as I enter*d the parlour, I could not 
help taking notic? of Prudilla's extraordinary 
complaiſance, which was the more remarka- 
be, as ſhe had lately treated me, whenever [ 
chanced to ſee her, with a reſerved celdneſs, 
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that made -me fancy | had offended her ; but 
now ſhe oppreſſed me with her careſlzs, and 
ſcem'd to {trive to outdo her ſelf by the excel 
of her complaiſance. My dear, ſaid ſhe, afcer 
enquiring my health, I am extremely lorry to 
ſee you ſo much out of order, Really you ate 
more indiſpoſed than you are willing to think 
vour felf. I am afraid our country air 
don't agree with you. Don't you think ſo 
too my dear? I think you feel a little feyeriſh; 
God forbid a relapſe! You are not yet reco- 
vered of a fever, that had like to have proy'd 
mortal, I thank you, Madam, for your con- 
cern for my health, returned I, but indeed] 
have no apprehenſions of that kind. Mine i 
only a flight indiſpoſition. A pain in my head 
and lowneſs of ſpirits, which I hope will ſoon 
be removed: I am pretty ſubje& to theſe diſ- 
orders, You have, I think, a very delicate 
conſtitution, ine repiied, but even that is à 
great mercy, when it has ſuch a happy effect 
as I ubſerve it to have in you. For a pern ſo 
young to have a mind fix'd upon a better 
world! to give ſuch early proofs of your being 
one of the elect !—Really, Sir, continued ſhe, 
you are a very happy man in being bleſs'd wich 
2 daughter who has ſo much grace and piety. 
Lyery body here ere charm'd with her beha- 


viour, 
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viour, and I don't think there is a perſon living, 
that can give her an ill word. 

My father here ſhook his head, and pave a 
ſig , and at the ſame time ſmil'd with an air that 
ſeem'd to thank her for her good opinion of me. 
My aunt ſmil'd too, but with this difference, 
that her looks did not expreſs the leaſt degree 
of gratitude; for the ſmile which in my father's 
countenance. diſcovered a ſecret pleaſure, im- 
preſſed only upon her's a ſatyrical eaſt, She 
knew Prudilla; my father was entirely igno- 
rant of her character; and tho' ſhe could not, 
as ſhe afterwards told me, dive into her mo- 
tive for giving me ſuch devout panegyrics, 
vet ſhe could not help thinking there muſt be 
ſomething at the bottom of all this that ſhe 
ought to diſcover, She ſhrugg*d up her ſhoul- 
ders with an air of diſtruſt, her eyes ran over 
each of our ſaces, as if ſhe fought to know, by 
the traces ſhe found there, whether our thoughts 
were conformable to her own. Meanwhile 
Amelia, who ſat next me, jogg'd me with her 
tow, and looking in my face, bit her lips, 
and ſcem'd to ſay. Oblerve-- what egregious 
latter! 

I am glad, ſaid my fa her, after a moment's 
heſitation, to hear ſo good an account of 
my daughter; but the opinions of our friends 

are 
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are not always the moſt juſt ; they are blind to 
our foibles, and thoſe few perfections we have, 
they are ſo complaiſant as to magnify much above 
the truth. But did you never, Madam, continued 
he, hear the leaſt reflection upon Felicia's charac- 
ter? No, Sir, upon my word, not a ſyllable, 
Jaſſure you, ſaid ſhe, with the utmoſt ear. 
neſtneſs; there is not a perſon living that can 
give her an ill word. She is ſo much beloved, 
that if the conſideration of her health, or any 
other reaſon fhould engage you to take her 
with you to town, every body that knows her 
would be extremely afflicted. But if her health 
makes it neceſſary, it would be an injury to 
her to deſire her ſtay ; however, we ſhould be 
extremely ſorry to loſe her agreeable edifying 
company. I don't doubt it return'd my aunt, 
but do you taik of removing her from the 
fragrant breezes of the country to the ſmoak 
of London, for the ſake of her health? the 
doctors are here all againſt you; in my opi- 
nion Felicia is much better where ſhe is. Nay, 
rejoin'd my father, I have no objection to the 
place. I his houſe ſtands in a very delighttul 
ſituation; and the bloom upon Amelia's coun- 
tenance is to me a ſufficient proof of the purity 
of the air. TI ſhall not diſpute that point with 
you, return'd Prudula, all conſtitutions, you 

I know, 
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know, are not alike, and for my part, I am 
o much convinced that London would agree 


better with Felicia, that I could conſent to 


loſe her company, for the advantage ſhe would 
receive from it, in recovering a more perfect 
fate of health. Don't you think, Felicia, 
id ſhe, in a fawning tone, I ſhould make a 
conſiderable ſacrifice in foregoing the pleaſure 
of your converſation, purely for your advan- 
tage? But my goud friends here don't ſeem to 
be of my opinion ; what do you think of it ? 
you are the beſt judge; were you not ſtronger, 
more briſk and lively when you lived in town 
than you have been fince ? I think I heard you 
ſay you were. No, Madam, I never faid 
ny ſuch thing, replied I, in a peeviſh tone, 
{urpriſed at what could be the reaſon of her 
detring my return to London.) Did not you? 
| really thaught you did, returned ſhe again, 
Iam glad to find I was miltaken ; for indeed, 1 
deſire nothing more than to be bleſs'd with 
be continuance of your improving converſa- 
tin, 1 was ſaying other day, to a certain lady 
0 My acquaintance, that it would be a great 
misfortune to us all to loſe you; for poſitively, 
ſed J, a young lady of ſuch a holy and vir- 
tuous lite is, very hard to be met with, She 
Was of My opinion, and tho' 1 don't love to 
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praiſe people to their faces, I can't help ſay ing, 
that we talk'd I don't know how long on your 
Piety. 

Bur I weary both you, Madam, ard my 
ſelf, with relating tattle of no conſequence, 
Hitherto every thing went on ſmoothly. Pru— 
dilla had attempted to perſuade my father to 
take me with him to own; but for what rea- 
ſon I could not then imagine; her argument 
however, proved unſucceſsfu! ; when {ecing 
me diſcover ſome marks of uneaſineſs, ſhe tried 
again to cajole me with the moſt ridiculous 
kind of flattery, which was the leſs inſup. 
portable, as it emplo ed my father's thoughts, 
and prevented him from entering upon a more 
painful ſubject. All this while every thing had 
the air of myſtery ; but her dark deſigns were 
ſoon to be laid open, when the very praiſes 
ſae ſo liberally beſtowed upon me were to turn 
to her own confuſion. I ſhould have told you 
that the ſervant I mentioned in my laſt, to 
have been ſent to Lucius, with orders to deli- 
ver the letter, which has been the c:uſe of all 
my ſufferings, into his own hand, returned 
without an anſwer, he not being at home; he 
was therefore ſent again yeſterday at noon, 


and returning about t :ree hours aſter, my aunt 


was call'd out to ſpeak to lum, juſt at the time 
when 


FELICIA To CHARLOTTE, 233 


when Prudilla was in the midſt of her devoutly 
filſoine panegyrics, in Which Ilet her proceed 
without interruption, My aunt's ſtay was 
retry Mort, for ſhe returned a few minutes 
1/;-r the left vs, with a countenance inflamed 
wih anger; her eyes ſparkled with reſent- 
ment, and every geſture expreſs'd a rage too 
violent to be rellrain'd; when fitting down for 
i few minutes, to recover herſelt, the peruſed 
aletter ſhe had in her hund, while we all kept 
flence, and, big with expectation, ſeem'd to 
wait for the diicovery of ſome important ſecret. 
For my part, I knew not what to think ; I 
was unacquain ted with the ſervant's being ſent 
this laſt time to Lucius, for he was diſpatched 
to him, while I was in my chamber. Tis 
true, as I had nothing to reproach my ſelf with, 
Ihad no reaf.n to fear my unt's reproaches; 
but yet, as I had already been greatly injur'd, 
Icould not help dreading fome further prac- 
tices againſt me; I thetefo 2 obſerved her be- 
baviour, in order to anticipate a diſcovery, in 
which I did not doubt wy being concerned; 
but I had not watched her a minute, before I 
weſs'd the whole, and thought myſelf able to 
cover the cauſe of thoſe ſtrong emotions 
y h /gitated her generous foul. She frown'd, 
liz bit her lips, ſhe caſt a ſcoruful glance at 

Prudilla, 
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Prudilla, that expreſſed both her anger and ſur- 
prize; and then with a look of diſguſt, con- 
tinued reading for half a minute longer; when, 
as if unable to proceed, ſhe repeated the ſame 
marks of averſion and aſtoniſhment: at laſt, 
Jaying the letter upon the table, and lcok- 
ing at Prudilla, Did you cver hear, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, the leaſt reflection upon Felicia's cha- 
racter? Did you ever hear her virtue, ber 
prucence, or her reputation call'd in queſtion? 
N o, Madam, returned ſhe, 
wich ſome confuſion; at the ſame time chang- 


o, B 


ing colour, while my aunt riveting her eyes to 
her's, ſeem'd to encreaſe her difurder ; but why 
do you aik me that queſtion again? added ſhe, 
with a heſitation that ſhew'd ſhe was greatly 
alarmed: you don't ſuſpect me of of — 
injuring her ſo much as to fay the contrary? 
You then ſincerely believe her to be perfectly 
virtuous, reſumed my aunt? Yes, Madam, 
indeed I do, faid ſhe, upon my word I do; 
as virtuous as my ſeif, Here her face, which 
a moment before was covered with a livid 
paleneſs, was now all of a lame. Yes, and a 
great deal more ſo, Madam, replied my aunt, 
or I am much miſtaken. What do you 


mean, Madam? cried Prudilla, riſing, and 


caſting a glance at the door, have you a mind 
to 


poſi 
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to affront me? A great deal more fo! I 
proteſt I don't underſtand you. — — A great 
dial more ſo! A great deal more virtuous 
than I am | ZI this the manner in which 
you treat your friends? -ſomebody has 
told you that I bave writ —they have 
told you that a -A have faid ſomething 


to Miſs Felicia's prejudice, and you are unwiſe 
enough to believe them ; but it is a lye, Ma- 
dam, continued ſhe, railing her voice, an ar- 
nitlyez as great a ſalſhood as ever was in- 
vented. I thought, Madam, you had too good 


an opinion of me to ſuſpect my being guilty of 


luch a thing. But ladies, 2 ſervant 
your ſervant, Sir. I Hall know how to re- 


ſent this treatment ! ha! mighty pretty 1 more 
virtuous thin I! 

HRE ſhe flew to the door in a violent rage; 
poſſiblß to avoid any farther explanations: 
While Amelia jogg' d me with her elbow, and 
whifper'd ; Did you obſerve the word turit? 
ſhe had like to have confeſs'd all at once; ſhe 
knows the contents of the letter; and that 
there is no name ſubſcrib'd, as well as if ſhe 
had read it this moment. O guilt, continued ſhe, 
Haking her head, what a fool doſt thou make 
og us! In reply, I only ſmil'd, and ſhook my 
head too —In tie mean time, Prudilla was 

pulling 
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pulling the lock, while ſhe found all her en- 
deavours to open the door prove fruitleſs ; for 
my aunt in coming in, foreſeciog that it would 
be difficult to detain her Jong enough to con- 
vince my father of her guilt, had wiſcly turned 
the key, and put it in her pocket. 
PauDpILLA was now enraged almoſt to x 
degree of madneſs, and turning about, called 
out aloud, Open the door, Madam. By what 
authority do you pretend to detain me here? 
Open the door, I ſay, or 11 break it open. She 
ere thundered at it with her feet, while my aunt 
ſmiling cried, in a foft tone; Come, come, 
Madam, ſoſtly ſoftly pra; don't 
expoſe yourſelf to the deriſion of my ſervants, 
Pray, Madam, be adviſed ; this paſſion don't 
become you Indeed it does not; it 
would almoſt make one ſuſpect you of ſome- 
thing very bad. Dear Madam, be ſo good as to 
ſit doun; you muſt not leave us ſo ſoon; upon 
my word we can't part with you yet. My father 
all this while ſeemed fil'd with the greateſt aſto- 
niſhment; he appear'd neither to know how 
to act, or what to ſay; however, reflecting 
at laſt, perhaps, that my aunt muſt have ſome 
extraordinary reaſon for this change of beha- 


„our toa perſon, whom a quarter of an hour 
before 
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before ſhe treated wich much politeneſs, he 
roſe, and taking Prudilla by the hand, ied 
her to her chair; at the ſame time intreating 
her to compoſe herſelf, When, ſering i: was 
to no purpoſe to make any further reſiſtance, 
ſhe peaceably reſum'd her ſeat ; and fixing her 
eves upon the floor, waited with the utmoſt 
icealinels for what my aunt had farther to add. 
Her looks were now dejected and melancholy, 
and it was eaſy to ſee the reluctance ſhe felt at 
being obliged, in ſpite of herſelf, to hear the 

zortifying things ſhe had reaſon to expect. 
WHAT is the matter? cry'd my aunt, 
ſeeing her ſeated; you appear ſtrangely 
tiſcompos'd ; but however, I muſt have 
ome farther diſcourſe with you. You have 
been ſaying abundance of agreeable things 
of my dear nicce, for which ſhe is un- 
doubtedly extremely oblig'd to you; but is ſhe 
really fo virtuous, pious and diſcreet as you 
have repreſented her? pray tell us all you know 
of her, (and then putting on her ſpectacles, 
and taking the letter to my father out of her 
pcket, ſhe proceeded in a flow, reading tone) 
ana don't ſhew ſuch a va deal of reluctance at 
an-1u-1i-cating the ſe-cret in-trigues of Miſs 
telicia, I don't know what you mean, 
9 Madam, 
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Madam, replied ſhe. You treat me very un- | 
worthily : very unlike a gentlewoman. Why | 


is not this letter yours? return'd my aunt, 


No, Madam, ſhe replied : how ſhould it be 
mine? I ſcorn to uſe any body ill, much leß 


Felicia, *Twas barbarous to ſuſpect me of 1 


crime of this nature; but we are all liable to 
be ſlandered. Felicia, added ſhe, wiping her | 


eyes, why don't you take my part? I hare 
often vindicated you on the like occaſion, 1 
could not bear to hear any body uſe you ill; 
Tis cruel then in you to hear me treated ſo 
monſtrouſly on your account. TI humbly thank 
you, Madam, returned I, tho' I cannot ee 
that you could be put to much pains in vindi- 
cating my reputation, when you have never 
heard, as you ſay, the leaſt ill word of me. 
This produced a general ſmile, only Amelia, 
delighted with the thought. of ſpeedily feeing 
my innocence cleared up, in the preſence of 
my father, could not forbear indulging the 
ill natured pleaſure of encreaſing Prudilla's 
confuſion, by a triumphant laugh, Wen my 
aunt reſum'd, with that ſuperiority in her air, 
which conſcious virtue gives us over the mean- 
neſs of detected guilt, Come, come, Madam, 
theſe ſubterfuges and low evaſions ſerve only 
to ſet your crimes in a more glaring light: 
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Nor do I exp ect to hear any thing elſe but ſuch 
abſurd contradictions, while you endeavour to 
dear your ſelf of thoſe baſe and ſcandalous ac- 
tions, which it is in my power to prove againſt 
you. This letter, this vile, this infamous and 
malicious letter, which equally ſhews the aban- 
don'd character and ignorance of the writer, is 
yours; I know it is; nor will any thing 
you can ſay perſuade me to believe the con- 
trary, Tis your hand and it exactly 
agrees with another I have here, that diſcovers 
the motive of your actions, and Jays open and 
naked the wickedneſs and deformity of your 
corrupted foul, Is it for this you affect to 
appear virtuous, to practiſe the blackeſt vices 
with a better grace? to give an innocent mind 
all the diſtreſs, and ſhame, and ſorrow, which 
only a guilty one, like yours, ought to ſuffer ? 
To eſtrange the affections of an indulgent pa- 
rent ſrom an only child, the delight of his life, 
the object of his deareſt hopes and fondeſt 
wiſhes? To throw a damp over all his pro- 
ſpects of joy, by repreſenting her as guilty, as 
2 diſgrace and reproach to his name, whom une 
has juſtly admir'd and lov'd for her virtues. 
Bluſh, Madam, if you have any ſenſe of ſhame, 
or the leaſt degree of that extraordinary modeſty, 
© which you make ſuch mighty pretences ; 

bluſh 
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\} bluſh, and look into your ſelf with horror. he 
N O my ſtars! for one of vour years to attempt pu 
i to delude a young man a very young an 
4 man and to attempt to frighten him to x ha 
compliance with your leud deſires, by threat. UW 
: ing o deprive him of his miſtreſs ! What MM co 
impudence |— And io dare to attempt it Wl © 
too! to attempt it by ſuch baſe me. in 
thods! But to finiſh your ſhame, and de 
convince my brother, that what I hav. faid is WM 
but too true, I'll read this vile letter. 10 


HE RF, putting on her ſpectacles, ſhe be. 
gan in the ſlow tone of a perſon reading a hand 
almoſt unintelligible, 


Unkhind Lucius, 


1 F I deſired to meet you in thedark laſt night, 1 
it was only to ſave my bluſbes. Ho modeit this how 
was! inerrupted Amelia, while my aunt pro- e 
ceeded, come to-night, and Pl! refuſe you nothing the 
now 
PRUDILLIA had fac all this while in à ſtupid v0 
kird of amazement, with a countenance on ; may 
which was pain'ed ali the horror, and rage, and | the 
murtified dejection, that guilt and unmask d hy- . 
1 pocriſy could give it. Her mouth was open, I civen 
ö ever feature diſtort:d, and her whole fame in rec 
= tr-:nbling and con: ulled, She continued un- 


able to ſpeak, unable to interrupt what gave 
her 
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her ſuch pain to hear. But now a ſudden im- 
pulſe of ſhame made her ſtart from her ſeat, 
and ſnatching part of the letter out of my aunt's 
hand, in a violent paſſion, tore it to pieces: 
crying, This is too much, Madam ; nobody 
could bear it: It is a forgery, —— a 
curſed forgery, While my aunt, ſmiling with 
n air of contempt, caſt her eyes upon a ſmall 
piece ſhe held faſt in her fingers, which pre- 
knting to my father, he read the following 
zords, which I have now before me, 
fuſe my requeſt or tell 
70 to be reueng d on your 
acquaint her father with 
Your bluſhin 
Tov are ready now, Madam, towwonder 
tow I could think of giving you this unintelli- 
able fragment, under which was remaining 
the three firſt letters of her name, for I can't 
oy be ſuppos'd to be in a diſpoſition to puzzle 
jou with riddles ; but however inſigniſicant it 
may appear, it not only ſerv'd to convince my 
ather, that the hand was exactly the ſame as 
that in which the letter was written, that had 
gen us ſo much uneaſineſs, but aſſiſted my aunt 
in recollecting the whole lines, of which theſe 
were a part; which ſhe might eaſily do, as it 
va hardly half an hour ſince ſhe had read the 
M letter 


— - —— — wh — „ — * 2 
ꝗ— ————_ - puns * — 
, * . * " 1 1 * 
S , , 2 2 2 ”_ US © ww”. 5 & — 
, _— Z 7 . 
4 77.0% 2 2 os - gre 
4 — — — —— 
— - — . _ — 


r 
— the" * 


. — 
—y— — Yy————_—— — — 
— —— 


r 


— 
= - = 
3 


4; . 1 
— — > 


——ů— 
— — — * 


8 | — 
„ En 
— - a — . + * _— 
* N V 2 
* 4 * 4 i * 


ö » 1 
—— — — — 
— 
** 
* My, * — 
— 


. 
* 
— — — = 
* « ++ aw” 
_ 
ON - * Bhs 
2 ö FEE. nas a — 7 2 


—— — 
— 
£ 


* = 4 3 * 
— —— ꝓ re — 


— 


— 2 = Ss 
mms ——— — ͤ—äẽ (— ———— 


242 FELICIA To CHARLOT TE. 


letter entire; and then indeed, they appear'd | 
of the greateſt con equence, ſince they ExPlain'g | 


the motive of this dark procceding. 


My father having compared ths s piece with | 


the letter on the table, returnꝰ'd it to my aunt, 


who looking at it with attention, after a mo- 


ment's conſideration, told us, ſhe remember'd 
the lines ran thus: 


BUT if you refuſe my fond requeſt, or tell 


any body what you know I would have a ſecret, 


I know how to be reveng'd on your idol, hat 


doat ſo much upon, and will pofurvely acquaint 
her faiher, with every thing you would hide from 
him: Tour bluſhint, &c. 

THESE | aſſure you, continued my aunt, were 
exactly her words. O monſtrous! criedPrudilla, 
throwing away the paper, which ſhe had tore into 
ſmall pieces, monſtrousindeed! what vile inſinua- 
tions! that I ſhould he ſuſpected of ſuch crimes: 
but my piety and modeſty are too well known 
for any body to believe it, I charg'd with 


thinking of a fellow] an odious, naſty fellow! 
But I'll Rill be reveng'd: I will make him ſmart } 


or that never had an indecent 
thought in my life ! Ithink of a filthy fellow ! 


no, no, Madam, my reputation for chaſtity 
is too well eſtabliſhed for any body to imagine 
it. It is a lye; and for what I know, you, 

M adam, ö 
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Madam, may have a hand in it : but I can 
lee through your plots. This, Sir, is A cop. 
trivance between Lucius ard your wicked 
daughter, whom I never ſuſpected *ill this 
moment; they would be reveng'd becauſe I 
was enough your friend to oppoſe her marrying 
ſuch a villain, ſuch a debauch'd, leud villain, 
And ſo having my lettet there, they muit needs 
counterfeit my hand. Here fhe forced a ridi- 
culous, affected laugh, and then proceeded, 
La! Miſs, I did not think you had been ſo 
cunning. But you ſhall know that my cha- 
rater is above cenſure. 

Ir would be impoſſible, Madam, to de- 
ſeribe all the ſtrange contortions, the convul- 
live geſtures, and affected airs, © with which 
this ſpeech was utter'd. She had at firſt the 
very look of a fury; ſhe grinn'd, ſhe ſtar'd, ſhe 
ſtamp'd and walk'd about the room, fluttering her 
fan, while her countenance, aswellasevery action, 
expreſs*d the ſwell of rage, the ſting of conſcious 
ſhame, and all the mortifying pangs that could 
diſtort and rack a corrupted heart, aſham'd of 
being diſcovered, too proud ingenuouſly to 
conteſs its guilt, and too much heated by paſ- 
lion to attend the little decorums of her cha- 
racter. But at laſt, thinking, in the heat of 
her rage, ſhe might throw all upon Lucius and 

M 2 me 
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me, ard perhaps perſuade my father, at leaſt, 
that ſhe was ignorant of thoſe crimes which 
touched her molt to the quick, ſhe chang'd 
her part, and ſwallowed up by the thoughts of 
revenge, forgot that by th's contradictory be- 
'haviour ſhe took te moſt effectual way of de- 
ſtroying at once her character, and diſcovering 
the deformity of her black, abandon'd foul, 
ut ſhe was incapable of reflection, and hur- 
ried away by a torrent of pailon, catch'd at 
the firſt relief that offer'd; a relief that made 
her forget her ſhame, and feel a ſhadowy dawn 
of triumph. Good God! can there be worle 
miſeries than thoſe which ariſe from guil: ? 
what deſt-uction does it occiiion, while its 
very relics plunge us into more aggravated 
viretchedneſs, into deeper horrors ! 

My father now unable to contain his indig— 
nation aroſe, and damping the triumphant 
ſmile, which juſt beg-n to quiver on her 
countenance, by a fern and com emptuous 
glance, Madam, cried he, don't think it in 
your power to impoſe upon me by thele lo 
artifices; I can ſee through all theſe doub!itzs, 
the weak ſubterfuges of an abandon'd mind, 
If my daughter has no crimes but wat ſuch a 
vile hypocrite as vou can reproach her with, | 
Wall do her the juilice to think her innocent. 

WAA 
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WHAT a beam of joy, at theſe words, ſhot 
through my foul. My aunt now aroſe, and 
opening the door, cried, Begone, Madam, 
far your brother's fake I ſhall be more tender 
of your reputation than you deſerve, but ne- 
ver preſume again toenter into my houſe, Go, 

- T am forry that 


and bluſh in ſecret, 


ever I knew you. Here Prudilla left us, hang- 


ing dawn her head, and muttering ſomething 
we could not perfectly underſtand. 

Bur I find I muſt break off. When I be- 
gan this leticr, I fancied it would be very 


ſhort; but I am got, before I am aware, to 
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rr 


8 ſoon, Madam, as Prudilla was gont, 
elated with the thoughts of what had 
paſs'd, and charm'd with the delightful proſpect 
of a ſpeedy reconciliation with my father, I 
was going to embrace this favourable moment 


of throwing my felt at his feet, and begging to 


be reſtored to his efteem ; but I no ſooner roſe 
up in order to make theſe ſubmiſſions, than, 
ſtopp*d by the pride of virtue, I reflected that 
I had al eady made too many attempts to ſof- 
ten his unjuſt anger; and that, if he was now 
convinc'd of my innocence, it did not become 
me to entreat, for what I had a right to demand 
from him. Shall I, like a criminal, ſaid I to 


my elf, ſupplicate for forgiveneſs * — — 


In what have I offended ? 
to ſloop fo low, innocence has no need of 
At this thought I fat down again, 
and my father and my aunt, ſtill warm with 
reſentment, being now ſeated too, could not 


It is for guilt 


help making ſome refleQions on the odious de- 
formity of Prudilla's mind, 

War an abandon'd hypocrite! cried my 
father, with a look fill diſturb'd by paſſion, 
what a vile incendiary | but how ridicutoully 

inconſiſtent 
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conſiſtent was her conduct! I confeſs I am 
not able to think it, in aay inſtance, agreeable 
to c:mmon ſenſe ; nor can I determine which 
is the moſt remarkable, her folly, or her wic- 
kedneſs. What a heap of contradictions ! of 
abſurd, palpable contradictions! Really, Sir, 
replied my aun, I can't think her fo incon- 
fſtent with her ſelf as you do; her artifices ap- 
pear to me all of a piece. Thinking Felicia 
an obſtacle to her criminal deſires, ſhe endea- 
yours to prevail with you to ſend for her up to 
town; you unexpectedly come to ſearch into 
the truth of what ſhe had alledged againſt your 
daughter; when dreading a diſcovery that 
might prove fatal to her reputation, ſhe comes 
hoping to clear herſelf of ſuſpicion, by contra- 
dicting every thing ſhe had faid in the letters 
and at the ſame time colouring over her arti- 
fices by the groſſeſt flattery, endeavours to 
perſuade us, that our air don't agree with 
her conſtitution ;3 and thus, by a concern for 
her health, and an affectation of the ſtricteſt 
friendſhip, ſhe flatter'd herſelf with carrying 
on her grand deſign, which is ſtill the removal 
of your daughter. And, as to the reſt of her 
conduct, continued my aunt, it is eaſy to be 
accounted for, from the ſtrong perturbati us 
of a guilty mind, terrified at the thoughts of 
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a diſcovery, and therefore in too great a ferment 
to attend to the nice decorums which were 
neceſſary to carry on ſuch a difficult deſign, 
and too much perplexed to ſecure herſelf by 
the ſubtle aids of a ready imagination. She 
affects to appear a lady of the ſtricteſt piety, 
and moſt unblemiſh'd ſanity of life; the isthe 
cenſor of the neighbourhood 3 and not the 
ſmalleſt fault can eſcape her notice; judge then, 
how hard it muſt be to carry on this diſguiſe 
when ſo cloſely attack'd, and how terrible the 
apprehenſion of being ſeen in her true defor- 
mity. 

Richr, right, cried my father, ſhe is 
more ſubtle than I imagin'd, at leaſt I ought 
to think ſo, added he, in a tender tone, in 
vindication of my too eaſy credulity, —— I 
have then injur'd my Felicia! I could 
heir no more I flew into his arms, while 
he, ſceing my intention, aroſe and ſtepp'd ſor- 
wards to receive me. What a delightful, pain- 
ful moment! 

O my dear friend, your can't conceive even 
a diſtant idea of half the ſatisfaction and joy I 
felt at this inſtant. Something like the voice 
of nature huſh'd my troubled foul into a peace- 
fuhtranſport, into a rapture leſs tumultuous, 


though not leſs pleaſing than that of two meet- 
ing 
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ing lovers. My life ſeem'd to run up to its 
ſource, and to return back again in a {weeter 
and more tranquil ſtream. TI embraced my fa- 
ther as if I had not ſeen him *till th:t moment, 
as if that was the happy inſtant of his arrival. 
Every care, every trouble was then forgot; my 
preſent joy took up all my thoughts, and all 
thoſe thoughts were extaſy, My father, hav- 
ing tenderly embraced me, with the affection 
ofa parent who had found a child more than 
doubly loſt, while nature riſing in his eyes, 
ſwell'd into a tear, and roll'd down his awful 
cheeks, ſeated me in a chair that was 
1ext his own, and taking hold of my band, 
My dear Felicia, faid he, while all the parent 
guſh'd in his eyes, I have dearly ſuffer'd in 
too eaſily belicving thee guilty; but canſt 
thou forgive the diſquiet I have given thee, and 
overlook this weak credulity that - Dear 
dir, cried I, interrupting him, unable to hol! 
out any longer, and almoſt aſham'd of his con- 
deſcenſion, I can't bear to hear you. Ts this 


the language of a father to a danghter? No, 


dir, it hall never be yours to me; you pres 
me too much by this unmerited goodneſs. 


The terrible diſquiets we have both felt, muſt 

be plac'd to Prudilla's account. But I heartily 

Orvive her; {he has been ſufficiently morti 
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we will think of her then no more. My con- 
duct, my reſignation to your will, {l;all ſuffi. 
ciently ſhew how little I deſerve her ſanders, 
You ſhall know me te be dutiful; I will obey 
you in every thing you can delire, 
HERE he pretled my hand, and after a 
ſhort ſilence, turning to my aunt, ask'd why 
the perſon was, on whom I kad plac'd my af. 
ſections. He is, ſaid ſhe, (for here, Madam, M 


I can't help repeating her words, ſhe talk'd ſo | 

charmingly) he is a young gentleman, ofa WM - 

family not inferior to ours; but this is a trifling | 
circumſtance, when compared with his perſonal MW |; 

[ virtues, He has a noble dignity of ſentiment, M + 
ö a generous and humane heart, a delicacy cf ; 
f ſoul that renders him equally beloved and ad- W « 
F mired, This, Sir, is the character I give of e 
; him; and I don't queſtion, Sir, but you'll | a 
i And it ſtrictly juſt, If you enquire abroad, you WM « 
i will hear too of temperance, affability, an en- d 
; gaging temper, and, in ſhort, of all the virtues MW «x 
] you would with to ſee in a ſon in law, I am n 
; ſorry to hear it, returned then my father; it u 
| will be ſo much the harder for my daughter to te 
{ comply with what I have to propoſe to her. 1 B 
I 


15 I have engaged my word to ſollicit her conſent 


to marry the ſon of one of my moſt intimate de 
friends; and have aſſured him, that ſhe pays WM cx 
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fo ſtrict an obedience to my will, that he need 
not doubt of my ſucceſs, He has a fortune 
ſuperior to hers, a circumſtance that I cannot 
overlook, nor does he want any qualification 
to entitle him to the character of a worthy 
man, or a gentleman. Let me ſee now, 
Felicia, added he, addrefling himſelf to me, 
that you can obey my inclinations rather than 
your own; for I will not do you the injury to 
imagine, that you have ſo far engaged your 
ſelf without my conſent, as to be unable to go 
back. Sir, replied I, with my eyes fix'd on 
the floor, I am all obedience. TI never propoſed 
to marry without your approbation ; but let 


me at eaſt beg, that I might have time to con- 


quer my heart, and ſubdue my rebe:lious in- 
clinations. I will ſtudy to obey you, and do 
al in my power to-render my ſelf worthy your 
eſteem. This my dear, returned he, is all [ 
deſire, It would indeed be a ſhock to decency 
and virtue, as well as the greateſt injury to the 


man thou wouldſt endeavour to render happy, þ. 


wert thou forced into his arms, while thy 


tendereſt affections were placed upon another. 


But time, and the perfeCtions of thegentlem an 


1 have choſe for thee, will, I hope, make that 


deſirable change, which will be neceſſary to 
compleat the felicity of you both, 


M 5 CovrD:- 
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CouLD our happy reconciliation be conclu- 
ded with a ſubject more capable of giving a 
damp to my riſing joys, and to the exquiſite ſa- 
tisſactions of filial affection; My heart, tho? 
diſſolv'd in duty, felt the whole force of this 
lat demand, and at the ſame inſtant that ! 
cave up all power over myſelf, and conſented 
to forſake my dear Lucius, he appeared pre- 
lent to my mind, in all his charms, in all the 
radiant charms of virtue, yet drooping under 
his unhappy lot, while the tender languiſhment 
of his ſoul ſeem'd to reproach my too eaſy com- 
pliance. But what could I do? could I re- 
fuſe any thing to a father, who had a right to 
demand every thing from me ? No, that was 
impoſſible, I was then in a diſpoſition to pay 
him the moſt rigorous obedience. Nor indeed 
could he have made any requeſt that would 
Dave given me equal pain to grant: for wealth 
and ſplendour, and all the alluring gaities of 
life appear but trifles, when compar'd with 
the more important intereſts of our hearts, 
Love, in the very inftant when I endeavoured 
to give up the ſoft, the tender paſſion, reſumed 
its Empire, and, in ſpite of all my reſolution, 
gos in upon my ſoul, and embitter'd the 
generous cſforts of my duty; nor could I thus 
ſormally reign the extatic thought of ſpending 


3 my 
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my life with Lucius, without feeling ſome of 
the moſt cruel pangs. However, endeavour- 
ing to collect my ſelf as much poſſible, by 
recalling the pleaſing ideas of our reconciliation, 
[ aſſumed an air of eaſe and reſignation ; but 
as this was a fituation very difficult to ſupport 
long together, and as I found my ſelf ſtill diſ- 
ordered with the pain in my head, I ſeiz'd the 
firſt opportunity of retiring to my chamber; 
where, my ſupper being brought me, I went 
to bed. 

I HALL not, Madam, attempt to deſcribe 
the oppoſite paſſions I had to ſtruggle with, now 
] was retir'd from company, and was at liberty 
to indulge all the various reflections that intru- 
ded themſelves upon my mind. It is ſufficient 
to ſay, that I felt a confuſed and diſturbed mix- 
ture of pleaſure and pain, But whether the 
reliefs I found from the conſideration of hav- 
ing regained the favour of an indulgent parent, 
together with the thoughts ot the joy he felt at 
finding me ſtill innocent, were mcre powerful 
than all the cauſe I had for an vncaſineſs ; or 
whether my ſpirits ſinking unde the p'-aſing 
flow of thoſe dutiful afteQtions which I hjad in- 
dulg'd without reſtraint, mus me more heavy 
than uſual, I ſoon fell int + Jlightful Number 
Waich laſted 'till morning, when I found my- 
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felf perfectly recovered from every indiſpoſition: 
but the moment I open'd my eyes, the dear 
idea of my lover returned again upon my mind ; 
whileI recolleQed his air, his words, his geſ- 
tures, the purity of his ſoul, and the ſub 
limity of his virtues, all had a thouſand win- 
ning graces; pleaſing in the review, yet pain- 
ful in the idea of their being nothing to me, 
fince I muſt forget to admire, forget to love 
this dear engaging man, whom my heart re- 
preſented as all lovely. 

I was in this fituation, Madam, when TI 
wrote you my laſt letter, which I began as 
ſoon as I had flipp'd on my clothes, and which 
took me up great part of the day in writing; 
and indeed, tho* I then fill'd two ſheets of 
paper with my ſcribbling, I ought in ſtrict pro- 
priety to have carried it thus far. But my 
adventures come in ſuch ſwift ſucceſſion that | 
can't pretend to keep pace with them, I haye 
a very intereſting ſcene to relate, and as 
I foreſee it will tabe up too much time for me 
to give it you now entire, I chuſe to defer it 
> till my next. 

W1TH my moſt humble reſpects to his Lord- 
ſhip, Lam, 

Yours, &c. 
FELICIA. 


LETTER ff 
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LETT E MC 


Dzar Maran, 


Had ſucha variety of painful and agreeable 
| things remaining, when 1 concluded my 
laſt, that it was with the extremeſt reluctance 
| found my ſelf obliged,. either to break off, or 
to give you ſuch a looſe genera] account of 
the changes in my affairs, as would be entirely 
unaffecting; or elſe, after having rais'd your 
curiolity, to break off, and give you the pain 
of waiting ſeveral days in a tedious ſuſpence. 
But I have now an opportunity of continuing 
my ſtory, without any of thoſe inconveniences, 
THe day after that, in which I was reſtored 
to my father's favour, and loſt to the pleaſing 
joys of love, and all the flattering delights I 
had form'd an idea of, the ſweets of the moſt 
innocent ſympathies, and the uniform tranſ- 
ports of a bliſs ful union of ſouls; the day after: 
this important one, I ſay, I ſcarcely ſaw my 
father 'till the evening: for having ſoon after 
I aroſe in the morning, tenderly enquired into 
the ſtate of my health, he left us to ſpend the 
day with ſome neighbouring gentiemen. Upon 
his return we were all ſurprized to find hin 
ruffled and difturb'd by paſſion 3 and naturally 
enquiring 
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enquiring what was the cauſe of his uneaſineſ,, 
how great was my aſtoniſhment and concern 
to hear him tel! me, that he had received the 
groſſeſt inſults from Lucius's father ! *tis true 
faid he, he was diſordered with wine; but it 
is alſo true too, that he has affronted me in the 
preſence of ſeveral gentlemen, in a manner 
that I can't help reſenting. As I had given 
him no cauſe of offence, every body took my 
part; and, as is uſual on ſuch occaſions, freely 
gave me an account of the ſeveral debaucheries 
of his life; he is guilty of every extravagance, 


and is, they tell me, juſt upon the brink of 


ruin. Can I thick of being allied to ſuch a 
wretched family! Nu, child, I muſt repeat 
my requeſt, that you would never more en- 
tertain the leaſt thought of his unhappy fon, 

T Ho! I had before hardly any hopes of ever 
obtaining Lucius, yet I could not hear this 
repeated injunction, without feeling a great 
addition of pain. My father was now con- 
firm'd in his oppoſition to my deſires, and had 
ſome reaſon to be averie to our union. Could 
I then entertain the leaſt diſtant thought of a 
change in my affairs? I durſt not even think it 
pofſible. I had nut the leait glimmering hope 
of ever being happy, unleſs I could eraſe from 
my heart, the tender impreſſions I found there 

of 
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of my dear Lucius, and that ſeem'd as great an 
impoſſibility as that I ſhould ever obtain him. 
was ſo much ſtruck with this thought, that T 
was hardly able to make an anſwer, and only 
replied, I am extremely ſorry for it, Sir; but 
if you knew Lucius, you would be far from 
thinking him guilty of his father's crimes, of 
which he is perfectly incapable : but I ſhall ſay 
no more, I will ſtudy to obey you. 

My aunt, perhaps thinking this an improper 
time to vindicate my lover, as my father was 
not a little difturb'd with paſſion, ſeem'd to 
avoid entring into the ſubje& ; but Mellifont, 
vi as he was upon the point of being united to 
Amelia, had been fully let into the ſtate of our 
stairs, and who was now preſent, could not 
help vindicating his friend, with a warmth that 
greatly increaſed my eſteem for him; and which 
lſaw, by Amelia's eyes, was not much leſs 
pleaſing to her; but all he could ſay had 
but little effect upon my father; his moſt for- 
cible arguments could not perſuade him to be- 
leve, but that the vices of a parent muſt have 
ſome effect on the minds of his children, Tis 
true, he was not now in a diſpoſition to hear 
reafon, eſpecially on a ſubje& ſo oppoſite to 
the tumultuous ſtate of his own mind, which 
bad fix'd prepoſſeſſions almoſt unconquerable. 


But 
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But he was ſoon in a better diſpoſition; Lucius 
himſelf removed all his prejudices, and cog- 
vinced him of his innocence, and in a happy 
moment inſpired him with the higheſt eſteem, 

Tg next morning, as I lay longer than 
uſual, I breakfaſted in bed; a thing very un- 
com mon in this part of the world; where, as I 
have told you, it is not unuſual for fine ladies 
to ariſe with the ſun ; but I had ſcarcely drank 
my chocolate, when Amelia came running into 
my chamber, to inform me that Lucius was 
juſt come, and that he was now in a cloſe con- 
verſation with my aunt. Seiz'd with a ſudden 
flutter and perturbation of ſpirits, I leap*d out 
of bed and ſlip'd on my clothes, with as much 
ſpeed as poſſible ; at the fame time asking her 
abundance of queſtions all in a breath; as whe- 
ther he had ſeen my father? if he had informed 
him who he was; what paſſed between them! 
and ſeveral other things I was deſirous of know- 
ing: and fo great was my impatience to be 
informed of theſe particulars, that I could 
hardly ſtay for an anſwer. I would be in- 
formed of every thing at once, and was almoſt 


angry at her making me loſe the time of ask- | 


ing her. And was not this eagerneſs very na- 
tural, Madam? Indeed I could not help it; 


acted merely from inſtinct. It was my heat 


that 
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that wanted to by informed, and the ſtrange 
emotion I telt there cauſed ſuch a ſwiſt ſue- 
ceſſion of ideas, that every moment's delay 
ſeemed an age. Amelia talks with as much 
flucacy as moſt people I ever converſed with, 
ye I thought ſhe dream'd out her ſyllables to 
an unnatural length; and theugh 1 was never 
drels'd ſou quick in my life, I could not be 
rerſuaded that I ever was half ſo long about it. 
But I do not coder, that while I am deſcri- 
bing my own imp tience, Iam ſtill enereaſing 
yours. She told me that my father, not know- 
ing who he was, had behaved with the po- 
lIteneſs due to a ſtranger, and upon my aunt's 
lazing he was one of her beſt friends, had even 
gone fo far as to tell him, that he ſhould be glad 
of the honour of his acquaintance, and that it 
would be a particular favour, if now he was there, 
he would give him a few hours of his company. 

WHAT a happy omen | cried [ Is it 
poſhble? -—— Are you ſure he ſaid ſo 
Well, and what elle ? Come, quick, my 
Dear—With what an extaſy were theſe words 
uttered! What elſe, Madam; returned ſhe, 
what ſhou!d he fay elſe? —— He ſaid nothing 
more I aſſure you. You will eafily imagine that 
Lucius accepted the propoſal. Well, but my 


tear Amelia, returned I, with the fame rapi- 
dity 
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dity, are you ſure you have told me all 


Come, begin again, and don't forget the leaf 


particular. Here Amelia, with a ſmile did 3 


I deſired ; only adding, that my father ſeem'd 


aàgreeably ſurpriz'd at Lucius's graceful man. 


ner of expreſſing himſelf, Did he? cried I, 


with a freſh tranſport ; how could you forget 


ſuch a charming circumſtance? But what 
then were Lucius's words 

Tus Iemployed my time till I was ready 
to go down ſtairs, when reflecting that what! 
had conſidered as a ſubject of joy, was but an 
airy viſion, a deluſion of fancy ; fince the eaſe 
and politeneſs of my father's behaviour t» 
Lucius proceeded only from his not knowing 
him. My fears now returned with doudic 
weight, while my heart ach'd and futer'd 
with a painful palpitation, which encreaſed 


at every ſtep I took, as I drew nearer my fi- 
ther and my lover. In what a terrible ſuſpenſe 
thought I, is poor Lucius! how will he be 
able to make the important diſcovery f impor- | 
tant! thouglit I again, how is it important? 
ſince it will only raiſe my father's reſentment. | 
And the next moment, I {mazin'd | {aw him | 


pale and trembling, at hearing my tat. er {tern 
command to forbear his adress $218 
torturingreflectionswere in a great mcaluic 15 
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end to by my entering the room, where Lucius, 
my father and my aunt were in full converſation 
on ſome indifferent ſubjects. Lucius, the mo- 
ment he ſaw me, aroſe with a bluſh, and bow- 
ing low, ſeated himſelf again, and continued 
the converſation, What a ſtrange concourſe 
of wild and incoherent ideas now diſtracted 
my heart! my foul, filled with a confuſed 
120ny, was ſcarcely able to attend to any 
litint ſenſations, I was bewilder'd in a 
maze of thought. What a ſtrange ſituation 
of mind ! Is this the laſt time, ſaid I to my ſelf 
with a gh, as ſoon as I was capable of giving 
the caſt order to my ideas, the laſt, the very 
alt time of my ſeeing this dear man? the laſt 
time that I ſhall hear his voice! that voice 
wat has ſo often awak'd all the powers of my 
ful to harmony and love! that voice which I 
hve ſo often heard with rapture, while, as if 
al ear, I haye hung upon his lips, and liſten'd 
the tender, melodious accents of his tongue |! 
Un! how ſhall I ſupport his abſence? how 
tear myſelf from this dear perſon for ever! ne- 
ir more to converſe with my fellow mind! 
never more to hear and ſee his heart ſpeak to 
me. To forget him! to forget the dear ſym- 
fathies of love!. to be ignorant of what 
pales in his breaſt ! —— How hard the task 

Oh 
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Oh duty! how rigorous are thy demands | 


But tis reſolved, and I will, I will obey. 


Hap I not been ſeated in the darkeft part 
of the room, and at the fartneft diſtance 4 
from my father, it would have been im- 
po{.ble for him not to have taken notice of the 
diſorder theſe cruel thoughts imprinted on 


my countenance, But I was ſoon diverted 


from theſe gloomy images, by Lucius, who 
trembling, with a ſoft and timorous air, 


chang'd all at once the ſubject that had em- 
plo.*d the atteniion of all in the company but 
me; and fixing his eyes ſteadily on my father, 
You have proteſled an eſteem for me, Sir, ſaid 
he, which neither my merit, nor the ſmall 


time I have been in your company, can juſtify, 


I am quite unknown to you : you are ignorant 


that I have rais'd my ambitivus hopes to the | 
happineſs of being allied to you: but however 
you receive this confeſſion, do me the juſtice to 


believe, that I have never preſum'd to harbour 
a th:-ught of obtaining your daughter without 
your conſent ; I love her too tenderly to injure 
you, - or to think of depriving ber of your af- 
fection, by perſuading her to forget her duty, 
You alone have a right to diſpoſe of her; and, 


Oh! Sir, it is in your power to render me 
happy or miſerable, With what pain did he 
utter 


FELICIA TO CHARLOTTE, 263 


utter theſe words! and with what an earneſt 
beleeching look were they concluded! As for 
my father, the moment Lucius, ſoftening his 
voice, began to change the diſcourſe, he ſtarted, 
and viewing him with an earneſtneis mixed with 
ſurprize, ſeemed to hear him with patience, 
2nd even let him conclude without once at - 
tempting to interrupt him; while I, ſwallow*d 
up in attention, felt for ſome time a ſuſpenton 
of ell thought, of all ſenſation and idea, My 
ſou! ſeem'd a void, every paſhon was huſh'd, 
and every power waited for the next words to 
teach them how to act, and to ſet all in mo- 
tion again. When my father reply'd, I ſhall 
neither take upon me to enquire how far you 
have carried this regard for my authority, nor 
whether you are worthy of her affection. She 
is very dear to me, and I have choſe a husband 
for her every way capable of making her happy. 
You will oblige me then, 1f you promiſe never 
to ſee her more. Well, Sir, I cannot com- 
plain, returned he, with a trembling voice; 
this is no more than I ought to have 
expected, I muſt Joſe the lovely Felicia 
then for ever ! Well, you ſhall be obey'd 
whatever it coſt me you ſhall !——— here 
he pauſed, as if unable to proceed, and then 
continued, No, I'll never be an obſtacle to 

2 her 
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her happineſs; ſhe ſhall never more be made 
uneaſy by my preſence, nor tempted to diſobey 


you, by knowing my deſpair, 
O] Madam, it was impoſſible for me to ſupport 


the effects of ſuch generous, painful ſentiments; 
a flood of tender forrow pour'd into my heart, | 
my head grew giddy, a thick film in an inftant | 
overcaſt my eyes, and trembling, and fick, 
while every thing ran round, I ſeem'd ſinking | 
into death, My aunt perceived me, while my | 
head was yet ſupported by the back of my | 
chair, and my looks ſteadily fix'd on Lucius, 
when obſerving my paleneſs, and crying out, 
Felicia is fainting ! ſhe ran to ſupport me in 
her arms, juſt as I was ready to fall upon the 
floor, It was a conſiderable time, I believe, | 
before I was brought to my ſelf, but being lil; 
very ſick and low ſpirited, my aunt advis'd me | 
to be laid upon my bed, when Amelia ſupport- 


ing me by one arm, and one of the ſeryants 


by the other, I was convey'd into my chamber, 
where I remain'd for ſome time, in a ſtate little 
better than that of entire inſenſibility, during 

which, my aunt was ſo kind as to keep me 
company, fitting all the while by my bed-ſide | 


with a bottle of ſalts in her hand. 


As ſoon as I had perfectly recovered my 


lenſes, and began to look about me, the firlt | 
queſtion 
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queſtion I ask'd was, if Lucius was gone? but 
my aunt could not ſatisfy me. I then deſired 
her to tell me how he behaved, and what 
impreſſion my diſorder had upon bim; but 
voided anſwering my queſtion, by ſaying, Pray, 
my dear, don't make theſe uſeleſs enquiries.— 
As you muſt now endeavour to forget him, it 
would have but an unhappy effect to ſtore your 
mind with thoughts that would o ly increaſe 
the difficulty of conquering your affection. But 
ſhe had ſcarcely made this prudent reply, when 
Amelia came running into my room, and em- 
bracing me with an extaſy of joy, O my dear, 
cried ſhe, with the tears ſtarting from her eyes, 
Lucius has conquer'd ; my uncle ſubmits, and 
gives you up to your lover Alt is impoſſible ! 
cried I, fill'd with an amazement that almoſt 
ceprived me again of my juſt recover'd ſenſes. 


It is true! it is true! I aſſure you it is 
true! reſum'd ſhe, with the ſame tranſport, 
Here my aunt check'd her friendly ardor, 
which {he fear'd might overpower my ſpirits, 
and forcing me to take agliſs of wine and 
crops, to prepare me for what I had to hear, 
delired Amelia to relate every thing that had 
paſs'd; when, ſeizing her hand, I entreated 
her to make haſte, but not to forget the lea ſt 
Particular, She ſmil'd at my eagerneſs, an 
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with what ſatisfaction in her looks, which 

always appears when a good mind has it in its | 
power to confer an extraordinary joy, without | 
any farther ceremony, began thus : 


THE moment my mamma ran to prevent - 
your falling from your chair, Lucius caft his I 
eyes upon you too; but he no ſooner beheld c 
you, my dear, in that frightful ſituation, than e 


he appeared in a diſorder very little different | 


from yours; but immediately recollecting him- WM » 
ſelf, he joined with my uncle in uſing all hs M + 
endeavours to recover you. He ran himſelfto . 
fetch water, and gave it to your father, who M. +: 


ſprinkled your face; he ran for more; he 
flew into the dining-room for my mother's 
ſmelling-bottle, then for ſome drops. In ſhort 
we had no need of any of the ſervants, he him- 
ſelf was more active than they al] put together 
could have been; and did a thouſand mean of- 
fices for you, if any thing can be called mean 
that is done for a perſon in ſuch a ſituation. 
His life, his happinefs, his all ſeem'd at ſtake. 
And though he could not have the leaſt hopes of 


obtaining you, his looks expreſs'd a tenderneſs 


and folicitude that I could not help thinking even an 
exceeded your father's. Tho” he durſt not ap- YM 4. 
proach you with the ſame freedoms as he did, yet I 
he ſtood behind him, with his eyes fix'd on your MW 
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laded cheeks, while the tears ran down his, 
that with his fright wanted little of being as 
pale as yours; but the inſtant your colour 
began a little to return, his came in proportion; 
and as his apprehenſions vaniſh'd, his counte- 
nance entirely chang'd. You opened your 
eyes; we ſaid you would recover; he was in a 
freſh tranſport, and ſeem'd at that moment to 
have forgot that that was to be the laſt time 
of his ſeetng you. Ah! my dear Felicia, con- 
tinued ſhe ſmiling, do you think Mellifont, 
in the ſame caſe, would have expreſs'd an equal 
tenderneſs for me ? I can hardly believe 
K. 

O! uv dear Lucius! cried I (ſhedding ſome 
extatic tears) but proceed, Well, reſumed 
ihe, as ſoon as I came from helping you up 
ſtairs, having asked me how you did, he turn'd 
to my uncle, and giving him a ſupplicating 


* 
1 


look, ſince I muſt never more, ſaid he with 
2 ſigh, behold your dear Felicia, permit me, 
Sir, to ſtay 'till ſhe is come to herſelf. I don”: 
ack to ſee her again, but—Enough, Sir, re- 
turned my uncle, you may fiay and welcome; 
and I take this opportunity of thanking you for 
the ſervice we have received ſrom zou, in giv- 
ing us your aſnſtance: it was generous, and 
what, after the declaration I had made you, I 
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had not the leaſt reaſon to expect; but inſtead 
of being reproached I was to be obliged, My 
ſiſter has done you juftice in ſaying you have 
a mind very different from your father's, 
and therefore I believe you will not vindicate 
his extravagancics; and it is his character, more 
than any diſparity of circumſtances, that makes 
me averſe to your having my daughter ; but 
if you are an honeſt man you will not juſtify 
him. The ſavage brite had —— Who, Sir? 
v-hat my father? cried Lucius; while I was 
ſurpriz'd to hear the perſon who had hitherto 
ſooke with ſuch ſubmiſtve reſpect, now a- 
ſume a tone ſo reſolute and lofty. Yes, your 
father! returned my uncle, as loud as he. 
He inſulted me — viici'y inſulted me, 
in the preſence of ſeveral gentlemen, who 


turned him out of the room, They gave me 


his character, related many of his outrages, 
and convinced me, that he is a debauch'd, 
abandon'd fellow a villain. My 


fither a debauch'd, abandon'd fellow ! reſum'd 


Lucius, in the ſame tone! My father a villain, 
Nothing but your near relation to Felicia could 
prevent my reſenting the opprobrious epithets, 
Hen ens! my father call'd a villain, and can! 
hear it with patience? Oh! Sir, continued he, 
ſeftening his voice, ſpare my father! Why, Is 

it 
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Is he not 


it not true? returned my uncle 
my father? cried Lucius interrupting him : Oh 
Sir! can have ſo little delicacy, ſo little ſenſe 
of duty, or honour, as not to reſent ſuch lan- 
guage? Can I be a ſon, and yet ſo void of 
filial aſtection, as not to feel my heart riſe with 
indignation, and every paſſion ſwe!l to juitily 
my father? Then you juſtify your father, re- 
plied again my uncle. I beg, returned Lucius, 
you would not preſs this ſubject. You are 
Felicia's father, and he is mine; I would 
therefore preſerve a reſpect for you both. Mine 
has, I confeſs, his faults, bat he has his vir- 
tues too. His faults I would conceal from all 
the world; I would bury them in eternal ob- 
livion ; I would blot them even from my own 
remembrance ; I would wipe them from my 
thoughts, to fave my ſelf the prepoſterous 
ſhame of bluſhing for a parent. But yet, 
whatever he may deſerve, I am ſure I don't 
leferve to hear him treated ſo. 

My uncle here, continued Amelia, fat fix'd 
in admiration, while friendſhip and ſurprize 
were mingled in his looks; he was ſilent; he 
ſcem'd at a loſs for an anſwer, when at laſt, 
ing Lucius his hand, Ycur ſentiments are 
admirable, Sir, cried he, and I can't help 
thinking him very happy, in having in fo 
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generous a ſon, ſo good an advocate. I beg pat. 
con for my want of delicacy in ſhocking yours, 
Here heſitatirg a moment, with a friendly diſ- 
order in his countenance, that ſhew'd him 
ſtopp'd by an et ffecting thought, which he 
waited to indulge, he reſum'd, But if a father 
who has taken ſo littie care of his family, can 
inſpire in a ſon ſuch tender duty, ſuch noble 
friendſhip, how great would be that ſon's af. 
ſection, had te one who employ'd the whole 
bent of his ſoul in contributing to his felicity ? 


Lou can't conceive, my dear Felicia, continued 


me, how ſeelingly theſe words were expreſs'd- 
Lucius himſelf, - notwithſtanding his diſap— 
pointed hopes, ſeem'd extremely moved with 
them, when with a colour as red as ſcarlet, he 


haſt ly replied, *T was in you, Sir, that I hop'd 


to have found ſuch a father; but why did! 
hope it? that is now impoſſible, I ſhall fee your 


dear, your charming Felicia no more. Tis 


true my preſumption in daring to love her is 
inexcuſable; but I will try whether abſence and 
philofophy can teach me to conquer my paſſion. 
If they cannot, I mult be unhappy. Here he 
aroſe with a viſible confuſion in his looks, and 
added with a ſigh, Pray ſend to know how ſhe 


docs, for J 7. retire. 
Lucius 
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Lucivs having taken a turn or too about the 
room, with a diſorder that I don't know how 
to expreſs, but which ſeemed to ariſe from 
his thinking he had ſaid too much, by confeſſing 
the pleaſure he had felt in hoping for a father 
of my uncle's virtues; (for thoſe words ſeemed 
to break rather from his heart than his tongue) 
Lucius, I would ſay, having taken a turn 
about the room, and finding my uncle make 
no reply to his defire of knowing how you did, 
opened the door, ſaying, Your ſervant, Sir; I 
with Felicia happy. I will ſend my ſelf, to 
know if ſhe is recovered. When ſeeing him 
going, your father aroſe, deſired him to ſtay 
a little longer, and told him, he could not part 
with him ſo ſuddenly. Upon this your lover 
returned, and they both being again ſeated, 
after a ſhort ſilence (for your father, my dear, 
continued ſhe appeared buried in thought) he re- 
ſumed, I confeſs, Sir, I admire your virtues, and 
am perſuaded we ſhall part upon much better 
terms; pray let me know the circumſtances of 
your family, and whether you have any 
eſtate in your own hands. Here TI took upon 
me to reply, and endeavoured to give him the 
characters of Sophronia and Marilla, which I 
told my uncle I could do with a much better 
grace than Lucius, as his modeſty might be 
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oftended, ſhould he do juſt ice to perſons whoſe 
merit wzs ſo nearly allied to his, that he could 
not be ſuppoſed to praiſe them as they deſerv'd 
without reflecting great part of the honour upon 
himſelf. But, my dear Felicia, this was not 
my real mo'ive; I could not fit by and ſee 
ſuch a charming reconciliation carried on, 
without defiring, at leaſt, to have a ſmall ſhare 
in it, I had waited a good while to put in a 
word that might be of ſervice to you, but could 
not find a better opportunity than that which 
now offered, 

WELL, thank you, my dear, replied I; 
but pray proceed. -You might have told me 
that to-morrow, Come, make haſte, Your 
father, Miſs, continued ſhe, appear'd ex- 
tremely delighted with what he heard; nor 
was he much lefs pleas'd to hear Lucius tell 
him that he had an eſtate (which though much 
leſs than yours, might ſerve to vindicate his 
giving him his daughter ;) and indeed he was 
no ſooner inform'd of theſe particulars, than 


taking Lucius's hand, with an affectionate 


ſmile, he cried, Your virtue, Sir, has con- 
quer'd. I admite vour ſentiments, and approve 


Fel cia's choice, I give you my daughter, and 


wiſh you both all imaginable happiness. 


With a :apidity as quick as thought, he now 
threw 
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threw himſelf at my uncle's feet. He was 
unable to ſpeak ; he graſp'd his hand, wetted it 
with tears, and I having waited for a minute 
ſor ſome fine extatic rapture, and perceiving 
him ſtill ſilent, flew to be the firſt meſſenger 
of this delightful news. 

O] cried I aloud, ſure this is all a dream; 
am I—am I ſo happy? ſo very happy? where 
is my father? where is my Lucius? I will 
run and indulge my fondneſs fer them both. 
Tnen, ſeeing my aunt laughing at my rapture, 
| few into her arms, embraced her, and then 
Amelia, Come, continued I, let us go; I 
can't ſtay a moment. They humoured my 
impatience, and all of us ran together into the 
parlour. My father was ſtanding with his 
eyes affectionately fix'd on. Lucius, who ſtood 
by him holding his hand, and I ſuppoſe giving 
a louſe to all the rapture af a tranſported heart; 
when breaking from him, my father flew to re- 
ccive me with open arms. Come, my child, 
cried he, ſhare in my ſatisfaction —— I ap- 
prove vour Choice, It ſhall now be this gen- 


Co 


! 


man's ſtudy to render you happy. Here 
av embraced Mme with a tender affection- 
he took hold of my hand, when asking Lucius 
or his, he laid mine upon it, and then 
kia 
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my children, cried he, liſting up his eyes 
While the tears ſtole down his cheeks ; God 
bleſs you both, and render your happinef 
eternal, Do you, my ſon, remember, added 
he, (ſtill holding our hands, while he ſuffer'd 
Lucius to cloſe his upon mine, with a tender 
preſſure, which my father render'd yet mote 
pleaſing, by holding both ours between his) 
remember that as by your virtue you now ar- 
tive at the height of your wiſhes, ſo only vir- 
tue will render your happineſs compleat and 
durable. Then turning to me, he proceeded, 
and do you, my Dear, remember, that row 
all your felicity in this life depends on your piea- 
firg Lucius. He is your own choice, and [ 
command you, as you expect to be happy, 
never to mention, or by the leaſt action let 
him think, that you believe him obliged to you 
for the great addition that, by your means, i; 
made to his fortune. God bleſs you both, my 
children! To this my aunt and Amelia gave 2 


hearty Amen, when giving us an affectionate 


ſhake, he let go our hands, and Lucius em- 
braced me with tranſport, while my aunt and 
couſin drew near to congratulate us on this hap- 
py occaſion. Their eyes ſparkled with joy, their 
faces glow'd with pleaſure, and every word 


and every look ſpoke the ſympathy between 
their 
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their hearts and ours ; wherever we turned our 
eyes, the ſoul of happineſs ſat beaming in every 
look, they beheld us with the tranſport 
Mr. Thompſon deſcribes, when he ſays, 


„% *Twas friendſhip heighten'd by the mutual wiſhy 
« Th enchanting hspe and ſympathetic glow, 

* Struck from the charmful ce. Devoting each 
“% To love. 


While my father ſtood looking on, which a ſu- 
perior degree of conſcious pleature in his air, 


« Supremely happy in th* awaken'd power 
« Of giving cy. 


Taz evening was ſpent with pleaſure and 
delight. Sophronia and Marilla were ſent for, 
and bore a part in our common ſatisfaction. 
And nothing then ſeemed wanting to render 
our felicity compleat. Yet I aſſure you, Ma- 
gam, not all this delight could prevent my 
anticipating the pleaſure you would receive 
irom this happy news, nor eraſe from my 
thoughts the remembrance of how much I am, 


Your Lapysnir's 
Maſt abliged Servant, 


FELICIA, 
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LETTER XXII. 


My DEAR FRIEND, 


V HILE I was reading yours, every 

line of which expreſs'd the moſt ge- 
nerous and tender ſympathy in my diſtreſs, I 
could not help being extremely delighted with 
the thought, that you were perhaps the ſame 
moment engag'd in peruſing my laſt, where 
you would learn, that you might freely baniſh 
all your fears, ſince I muſt now appear greatly 
above your pity, It was a pleaſing reflection, 
Madam, and I aſſure you, I could not enter- 
tain myſelf with the ſatisfaction you would 
receive on this occaſion, without feeling a great 
encreaſe of my own. Sure nothing can be 
more natural than to ſhare in the joy we our- 
ſelves occaſion, when ſel*-love and friendſhip 
both conſpire to aid the ſympathetic delight; 
and to reflect back the plea'ure another feels 
from our h:7pinels, 

Bur wiat a ftrange icheme ! could any 
thing be more extravagant! to ſend all my 
letteis to my father, to Open his cyes to the 
perſections of m lover, and to convince him, 


as vou ſav; ſrom thoſe unguarded overflowings 
* af & = = 
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of my heart, that our paſſion has been hitherto 
carried on with the ſtricteſt regard to virtue, 
and all the obligations of duty, Really it was 
an excellent artifice, to remove his prejudices z 
and for what I know, might have been attended 
with ſucceſs. I was preſent when my father 
received the parcel, and could not help being a 
witneſs of the ſurprize he diſcover'd at feeing a 
large bundle of letters encloſed ; when having 
ziven me that directed for me, and read 
yours to himſelf; he call'd my aunt aſide, 
and ſmiling, retired with her to read their con- 
tents, while I was under little or no apprehen - 
ſions of the conſequence of having thoſe tender 
tranſcripts of my heart diſcover'd ; for tho? I 
had entirely forgot the contents of moſt of my 
letters, a conſciouſneſs of the fincerity of my 
duty kept my mind at eaſe, and would not 
ſuffer me to fear that I had wrote any thing 
that could poſſibly offend him. But I had no 
ſooner read yours, and indulg'd, for a conſi- 
derable time, ſome ot thoſe p eaſing thoughts due 
to friendſihip and you, than a ſudden reſtleſs im- 
pulſe of curiolity made me long to xnow what 
effect my letters had on th ſe intereſted perſons, 
my tather and m aunt; I therefore aroie, in 
order to attempt a diſcovery, which I had not 
patience to wait for, ti they made it them- 
ſclves 
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ſelves. I found them in my aunt's cloſet, and 
the door not being lock'd, I gently puſh'd it a 
little open, and ſaw them both ſeated with their 
backs towards me, with the eſcrutore, before 
which they were ſetting, cover'd with papers, 
The good lady was liſteningto my father, who 
continued reading with a low voice, while ſhe 
look'd over him; but I had not ſtood a minute 
in this ſituation, when turning their heads ſo 
that I diſcovered half their faces, on which 
were imprinted ſome lively traces of ſatisfaction, 
they gave each other a glance, my father cry- 
ing out at the ſame time, in a tranſport, O the 
dear girl! elated with this tender exclamation, 1 
took a ſtep farther, and forgetiing thatT wason!y 
a kind of a ſpy, and ought therefore to be con- 
ceal'd, I puſh'd the door a little too rudely, 
which grating againſt the floor, they both 
ſtarted, and turning their eyes to the place 
from whence the no.ſe proceeded, diſcovered 
me, TI was now quite diſconcerted, and vou 
may be ſure had an air not a lirtle ridiculous; 
for my curioſity now appeared worthy of ſhame ; 
and therefore caſting down my eyes, was at a 


loſs whether to go in, or retire; but before 


could determine, my aunt put an end 


to my embaraſlment, by calling out, What, 
Felicia, is it you? I could be almoſt angry with 
you, 
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you. We were reading your foul, it was talk- 
ing to us; and here you, like a little imperti- 
nent, mult come and interrupt the entertain- 
ment you yourſelf was giving us. At this I 
boldly entered the room, when they both join- 
ing in their careſſes, and I making ſome apo- 
logies, frankly confeſs'd the motive of my 
eoming, and the effect my father's goodneſs 
had in making me unattentive to the neceſſary 
precautions of being conceal'd. They laugh'd 
x my ingenuity, and having, at their requeſt, 
brought them your letters, and plac'd them 
in the order I received them, I left them to 
their entertainment; and going down ſtairstook 
a walk with Amelia in the garden, where we 
for ſome time indulg'd the pleaſure of dit- 
courſing on each other's happine's. We then 
made a compariſon between love and friend- 
ſhip, talk'd of you, and in ſhort, were very 
merry with your expedient for promoting my 
felicity. 

O Mapan when our minds, after a dread- 
ful ſtorm that has threatened the wreck of all 
that is moſt dear and valuable, perceive them- 
ſelves entirely ateaſe, and wafted by the chear- 
ful gale of every pleaſing paT.on, we find new 
charms in all around us; a thouſand opening 


joys, that would otherwiſe paſs unhceded, 
break 
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break in upon our ſouls, and contribute to 
heighten our ſatisfaction ; we have a quicker 
taſte for every new acceſſion of delighe, and 
fil'd with that com lacency which makes us 
look upon every thing with a (mile, every 
object in return ſeems to {mile uon us \nd 
while we are in this lituation, Ohle friend- 
ſhip and love wrap tie mind 1 the molt pure 
etherea! delights, but the g/:ttering ſun beams, 
the balmy breeze, the vera: t gr ves, and all 
the laviſh bounty of nature give us a fer ſul 
pleaſure, O how ſwect are the d-lig: ts which 
heaven has prepared for mortals! but how 
much more exqiifite are the charms of 
innocence and conſcious virtue, which give a 
pleaſing. reliſh to all theſe natural beauties! 
Affliction and diſtreſs, in rankling care and all 
the painful, biiter guſh of grief, th 

ſome ſi ades of providence ! Ie the clouds and 
ſtorms of nature, roaring round the high-rais'd 
mountain, and ecchcing with a horrid yell thro? 
all her diſtant caverns, ſerve to beau ity the Va- 
riegate ſcene, and heighten the glow of her 
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to return from this long digreſſion, which I 
hope you will think not altogether impertinent. 

AT dinner I had the pleaſure of Lucius's 
company, a happineſs I now enjoy every day ; 
when I took notice that my father, who could 
not yet have read half my letters, behav'd 
with a peculiar complailance, and treated him 
with a reſpect I had never obſerved before; and 
indeed if his eſteem and affection for Lucius 
increaſes as it has done ſince our grand recon- 
ciliation, he may poſſibly be in greater haſte to 
compleat our union than I defire he ſhould be ; 
for between you and I, I begin to grow a cow- 
ard, and am a little afraid of entering into the 
awful aukward ſtate, from whence, you know, 
as from the regions of death, there is no return. 
However, your example, and that of Amelia's, 
don't doubt will give me the courage neceſ- 
ſary to go through the ſolemn ceremony with 
2 pretty good grace. But I find my hap- 
pineſs makes me grow lazy, and as I have no- 
thing now very material to add, ſhall conclude, 


urs, &c. 


FELICIA. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXIII. 


Dzar Mapan, 


Y father's affection for Lucius is now 
ariſen to ſuch a height, that I hardiy 
know whether he or I have the greater ſhare 
in his heart; they are become almoſt inſepara- 
ble, and are united in a friendſhip that appears 
very extraordinary in perſons between whom 
there is ſuch a wide difference with reſpect to 
age. He is perpetually at our houſe, and the 
company of the lover is pretty equaily {hared 
between the happy father and the ſtill more 
happy daughter. Methinks this indulgent 
parent is more laviſh of his careſſes to me than 
uſual, he is continually approving my choice, 
and giving me inſtructions tv regulate my con- 
duct by ſuch rules, as he ſays will render my 
felicity complete. He has read to me ſeveral 
Spectators on this ſubject, to which he has 
ſubjoined many obſervatiens that have fallen 
within his own notice, And I afſure you, 
Madam, it ſhall be my care to put all his wife 
maxims in practice, To ſtudy our own hap- 
pineſs, and that of thoſe we love is an affair of 


the utmoſt conſequence, nor can we take too 
much 
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much pains in the noble employment, which 
is at once both our duty, our honour, and 
the ſource of the moſt ſolid and laſting joys. 
My ſoul is too delicate, and my tenderneſs for 
the amiable Lucius too fublime to ſuffer me to 
think without pain, on thofe little jars, thoſe 
petty quarrels, which interupt the felicity of 
ſome of the moſt happy pairs, and ſometimes 
make breaches dreadfully fatal to their future- 
repoſe. They are upon their guard as to 
things that ſeem of importance, but while their 
minds lie open to trifles, thoſe trifles ſoon be- 
come affairs of the utmoſt conſequence. To 
theſe little incidents we are continually expoſed, 
and therefore, as my father ſays, they are 
much more to be feared than thoſe, that at 
fiſt view appear of the greateſt moment. 
However the task which he has inculcated can- 
not be very diſpleaſing, ſince all his rules are 
perfectly agrecable to my inclinations, and 
only conſiſt of ſuch maxims as muſt, if ob- 
ſerved, perpetuate our mutual felicity. O 
my dear friend! tell me (for you know) if 
there can be greater pleaſure than that- which 
reſults from the reflection of pleaſing a perſon 
dearer, infinitely dearer tous than ourſelves. The 
grateful look, the kindling glance, the ex- 


preſive glow of tender fondneſs, filently ſhot 
fron 
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from the thankful eye O can there 


be a greater reward, to ſoften the charming | 
toil, if that can be calPd a toil that will gladden | 


the heart we love? For this will read and ſtudy 


to enrich my mind, for this I will dreſs, for this! 
will plot new arts topleaſe, while virtue, inno- 


cenceand truth ſhall lead the way, and mark my 


path to laſting bliſs. What delight the diflant | 


proſpect beams upon my ſoul ! My Lucius! my 
husband! my friend!] dear epithets! en- 
chanting ſounds |! ſounds ſwelling with 
every thrilling joy | O all gracious being! 
may my abilities be equal to the ardor of my 


ſoul! may the wife be loſt in the friend, the 


ſoft, the tender, the generous friend ! 
THEsE laſt thoughts ariſe in my mind when— 
ever I entertain myſelf with the grateful ſub- 
ject of my father's inſtructions: but the plea- 
ſure I may be ſuppoſed to receive from the'e 
reſolutions is extremely damp'd by abundance 
of intruding fears that daſh my joys with a mix- 


ture of bitterneſs; I tremble leit in the un- 


guarded moments of my life, I ſhould drop th? 
guard I reſolve to keep over my temper ; leſt 
I ſhould forget to pleaſe, or loſe the power of 
doing it. Thoughts that are always attended 


with pain, 
You 
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You ſee what a fond unfaſhionable creature 
lam grown; but as your ladyſhip has given 
me ſome reaſon to believe that you are not leſs 
weak than myſelf, I boldly brave your ſatire; 
ſo that if you make merry with me on this oc- 
caſion, I ſhall freely join in the laugh. 

My happineſs is now fo great, that there 
ſeems nothing wanting but the conſideration of 
its being perpetual, to render it complete: 
Nor does Amelia's appear leſs exquiſite than 
mine; we are ſurrounded with every laughing 
delight, every ſocial endearment. The con- 
gratulations of our friends, the careſſes of our 
parents, the tenderneſs of our lovers, and the 
pleaſing ſympathy in each other's felicity, all 
contribute to heighten our joy ; while rapture 
itſelt grows more pleaſing, by ſettling into a 
ſerene and moſt charming tranquility, Every 
thing is preparing for the ceremony that is to 
unite us for ever to the deareſt perſons on earth ; 
and next Thurſday Amelia and I are to be 
hailed under the title of Brides, and initiated 
into the dignified ate of venerable Matrons. 
And between you and I, Madam, we both 
heartily wiſh theſe folemn doings over, for 
really they have ſomething terrible in them 
that frights at a diſtance. : 

Trvs 


' 
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Tus far, Madam, I had written yeſterday, 
at which time I had no other care than how to 
render Lucius and my ſelf as happy as poſlible, 
except ſome little intruding thoughts of the 
aukward appearance I ſhould make at church, 
and thoſe natural inquietudes which are apt to 
perplex the mind upon the view of an important 
change in our circumſtances, all which were 
counterbalanced by abundance of moſt charm- 
ing reflections: but the ſcene ſoon change d. 


Alas! what 1s life, but a perpetual round of | 


vexations and diſappointments! a rapid ſuc- 
ceſſion of intermingled pleaſures and pains! 
theſe cares and theſe delightful thoughts ſoon 
vaniſhed, they gave place to other cares of a 
more bitter kind, unmix'd with the leaft 


thought that could alleviate their force, or ſtill 


the tumulc of my troubled mind, 


 Y=STERDAY we had Mellifont's company | 
as uſual. The time paſt away very agreeably, | 
and tho” I had not ſeen Lucius all the preceding 
day, I felt little uneaſineſs on account of 
his abſence. I knew if he was ill I ſhould have 
heard from him, and therefore did not queſtion | 


but he was detained by ſome extraordinary bu- 


fineſs, which would be no fooner finiſhed than | 


I ſhould ſee him again, with a ſatisfaRtion that 


would be greatly encreaſed by our being 
deprived 
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deprived for a ſhort time of each others com- 
pany. Thus, while anticipating the eagerneſs 
with which I fancied he would fly to me, the 
pleaſure 1 ſhould obſerve in his countenance, 
and the tender apologies he would doubtleſs 
make on this occaſion, I recompenſed my ſelf 
for the loſs of a preſent gratification, with the 
pleaſing thoughts of the future, Though Mel- 
lifont, Amelia, and even my aunt could not 
help cerſuring him a little feverely, while I 
took his part with a good deal of vivacity, and 
et them know that I did not think I had the 
keaſt reaſon to be offended. 

HowEVER, in the evening, I had the ſatis- 
faction of ſeeing him enter the court; my 
heart bounded with joy, and a ſudden thrill of 
delight darted thro” every vein, He entered the 
room, he ſaluted me, but it was with ſuch a kid 
of cold reſtraint, as at once alarmed and pierc*d 
my foul; I knew not what to think, nor how 
to behave. I felt an emotion which I know 
not how to deſcribe, a painful flutter of ſpirits: 
when having made a ſhort apology, by faying 
he had been detained by ſome affairs of the 
u'moſt conſequence, he took his ſeat, and join'd 
In the converſation, with a diſtraction that was 
too vifible for me not to take particular notice 
ef it, while methought he had an air of conſtraint 

that 
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that ſeem'd quite unnatural to him. He avoided 
looking at me, and whenever his eyes chanced 
to meet mine, he ſuddenly caſt them down. 
O what could I think? could I imagine that 
he was grown perfidious, and that I had loſt 
my empire over his heart? No, I could not 
believe it: I could not entertain a thought ſo 
injurious to the fair idea J had conceived of his 
truth and goodneſs. However, all that en- 
gazing frankneſs which had hitherto appeared 
on his countenance was vaniſhed, and I was 
ignorant, of the cauſe, Some ſtrange event, 
thought I, muſt hive happen'd, in which Iam 
greatly intereſted, I was ready to imagine any 
thing rather than that Lucius, my dear dear 
Lucius, could be falſe. 

Ar laſt, Mellifont and Amelia leaving the 
room, my aunt ſoon followed, and we were 
left together, without the interruption of com- 
pany ; a ſituation which I had long'd for ever 
ſince I obſerv'd this reſtraint in his behaviour, 
though his coldneſs would not ſuffer me to take 
any meaſures to obtain this ſatisfaction. His eyes 
now ſoftened, while drooping with ſome ſecret 
care,every feature had an air of reluctant languiſh- 
ment. His tenderneſs had a mixture of fear, and 
compaſſion, and methought he even ſeem'd ta 


dread my reproaches, We both continued ſilent, 
his 4 


ir 
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his eyes were ſteadily fix'd on mine. A figh, 
a tear eſcap'd him. He held down his head 
to ſtifle his ſighs, to hide his tears. Oh how 
nearly did they touch me ! what a violent emo- 
tion did they raiſe in my breaſt! my heart 
throbb'd a pang of grief and ſoft ſurprize 
ſtruck thro* my ſoul, I long'd to know the 
cauſe of what I ſaw, yet dreaded to aſk it, 
When at laſt breaking ſilence, O my dear Lucius, 
cried I, unable to reſtrain my tears, tell me, for 
heaven's ſake, tell me what is the matter What 
is it that diſturbs you ?—I muſt know it. Have 
you a care that I have not a right to ſhare with 
you? Let me know what dreadful misfortune 
it is that gives you this pain. Indeed ifI can, 
I will remove it. At this I ſigh'd and wiped 
my eyes, While he, with bis ſtill fixed 
on the floor, echoed back my ſighs, when, as 
if ſtruggling to conquer the glut of ſorrow 
which choak'd up bis voice, O my Felicia 
my dear, my lovely Felicia! ſaid he, let me 
perſuade you to forget me; I will never in- 
volve you in the miſeries of our unhappy fa- 
mily, —-— What do you mean, cried I, 
haſtily interrupting him, and ſcarce able to 
believe my ears, I don't underſtand you 
Alas, my dear, rejoin'd he, in a forrowf::] tone, 
you can't be mine, I don't delerve—How l inter- 
O rupted 
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rupted I again, ſtunn'd at his words ; but im- 
mediately my pride helping me to recolle & my 
ſelf, I coldly rejoin'd, Well, Sir, juſt as you 
pleaſe. 

HERE I was going to fling out of the room, 
when a ſudden glance, in a moment diſpell'd 
my indignation, while Love, with all its hum- 
bling powers took intire poſſeſſion of my ſoul, 
I ſaw him with his eyes greedily fix'd on me; 
they overflow'd with a melting ſoftneſs, and 
at the ſame time, ſparkling through the cryſtal 
ſwell, with awful dignity, ſeemed to expreſs 
ſome great, ſome hidden purpoſe. Every de- 
gree of confuſion was vaniſhed, not the leaſt 
tincture of ſhame remained, His countenance 
had an air of open frankneſs, and no other 
traces were viſible there but thoſe of perfect 
tenderneſs and ſoft regret, What could I now *? | 
think ? or what could I ſay? I perceiv'd that 


there was ſome extraordinary cauſe that forc'd f 
him to behave in this manner; I perceived (or | 
: at leaſt I thought I did) that it was with re- l 
7 luctance he ſtruggled againſt his love, and en- : 
: deavoured to forget me; yet I flatter'd my : 
ſelf, that if I did but know the motive to this 6 
painful task, I ſhould be able to give him ſome } : 
relief, and perhaps let him ſee, that there was thi 


no occaſion for ſuch a victory over his paſſion : 
yet 
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yet, however glad I ſhould have been to have 
heard his reaſons, I had ftill too much pride to 
ſuffer me to enquire into them ; the ſhame of 
meanly ſtooping to defire to be inform'd of 
theſe particulars ſhock'd me immediately; [ 
ſaw plainly, that this would appear too 
forward, and too evidently expreſs the diffi- 
culty I ſhould have to overcome my tenderneſs. 

THesE reflections, which glanced through 
my mind in a moment, kept me ſilent, 
and prevented my asking to be inform'd of what 
] impatiently long'd to hear; when finding 
me {till continue ſpeechleſs, You wonder, my 
Dear, ſaid Lucius, and are at a loſs to find 
arguments to excuſe my behaviour, but could 
| prefer my own happineſs to yours, I might 
fill be as bleſt as I could wiſh ; as bleſt as 
the moſt high wrought imagination can con- 
ceive : I might barbarouſly conſult my own fe- 
licity to the prejudice of your happineſs and fu- 
ture peace of mind. But I love you more 
dearly than life, and therefore can never con- 
ſent to involve you in my misfortunes. I wilj 
never be guilty of ſuch baſeneſs. Oh my dear 
Felicia! call not this a want of affection; ra- 
ther think it the triumph of the moſt perfect 
love, the ſtrongeſt proof of the moſt generous, 
diſintereſted tenderneſs But what will 
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this coſt me? In loſing you, I abandon 
every earthly joy I bid adieu to the 
moſt pleaſing - proſpects, to the enchanting 
ſweets of the moſt pure and virtuous——— T0 


ſee you no more 
Ar this moment my aunt's return put a 


ſtop to this moving diſcourſe ; when Lucius 
and I endeavouring to compoſe our counte- 
nances, he enquired if my father would re- 
turn that evening (for he had been out all day) 
and being told he would, he promiſed to come 
the next morning early, to pay him his reſpects, 
and immediately left us. 

In this ſituation I am in at preſent, I form a 
thouſand conjectures, each of which perhaps is 
groundleſs; and notwithſtanding all my andea- 
yours to penetrate the cauſe of this ſudden 


change, am as much in the datk as ever. 


However, I muſt believe him ſincere, and 


therefore can't ſuſpect that he wants a pretence | 
to break his engagements: No, I am ſure he | 
tenderly loves me It would be criminal to doubt 
it. But a few hours more will now diſcover 


the whole affair, *till when at leaſt I ſhall be, 


Your LapysHiP's 
Maſt unhappy Friend, 


FELICIA. | 


P. & 
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P. S. The uneaſy torment of ſuſpenſe, not 
allowing me to ſleep, I could not think 
of any expedient to paſs away the tedious 
interval 'till Lucius's return, ſo azreeably 
as in opening my heart to you: I there- 
fore aroſe two hours before the reſt of the 
family, and employ'd my time in writing 
you the above. 


__—_ 


E ET T ER I. 


My DEAR FRIEND, 


NOW ſend you two letters together, the 
dates of which will tell you in what order 
they are to be read, In the firſt you find me 
plunged into freſh anxie'y, into all the pains of 
diſappointed love. In this you will fee the 
cauſe of this mighty change,. a great, mind 
ſtruggling between love and generoſity. 
ABouUT an hour after I had concluded the 
other letter, aſervant came to tell me that break- 
fait was ready. I went down with, a min! ex- 
tremely perplexed, when in ſpite of all my 
endeavours to aſſume an air of eaſe and gaiety, 
they perceived my diſorder, but inſtead of 
O 3 enquiring- 
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enquiring into the reaſon of it, as I expected, 
only ſtrove to divert my penſive thoughtſul- 
nes, by turning it into ridicule. At laſt how- 
ever, Lucius appeared, and by his preſence 
put an end to their unſeaſonable mirth, which 
began to grow extremely painful, Breakfaft 
was now over, and the dear youth defiring my 
futher and I to favour him with our company, 
went with us into a room, where we had 
no reaſon to fear being diſturbed ; and having 
taken our ſeats, with eyes in which were in- 
termingled an air of dignity with the ſoft lan- 
guiſhment of love, he caſt a gl:nce at me, 
and then fixing them on my father, Sir, cried 
he, Iam now come to thank you for your un- 
merited goodneſs, and by an ingenuous con- 
feflicn of my circumſtances to let you ſee, that 
I am unworthy of the happineſs of poſſeſſing 
your daughter, Nay, Sir, continued he, ſee- 
inz him look aſtoniſhed, I don't wonder at 
your being flartled at an addreſs of this nature, 
but fince I cannot now marry her with honour, 
I muſt do you and her the juſtice to decline 


I, 

STRUCK dumb with ſurprize, my father at 
fiiſt ſeem'd incapable of making a reply; he 
riveted his eyes upun Lucius, who at the ſame 


time caſt his to the floor z lis colour came 
and 
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and went, he knit his brows, while his coun- 
tenance expreſs'd a confuſed mixture of vexa- 
tion, anger and diſappointment ;z when, at laſt, 
ſeeming to collect his ſcatter'd thoughts, What 
can this mean? cried he, I deſire you would 
explain yourſelf, What diſadvantage can there 
be in your circumſtances that you ought not 
to have mentioned before? It was a baſe and 
ungenerous part to endeavour to engage my 
daughter's affections, and thus to carry things 
to the laſt extremity, when you knew yon 
could not marry her with honour; and I don't 
doubt but ſhe will reſent ſuch treatment as ſhe 
ought. She will regard your conduct as an 
inſult to humanity, and as an affront that de- 
ſerves only to be anſwer'd with contempt. 
Tuo' this was expreſs'd with all the bit- 
terneſs of reſen:ment, in his voice and air, yet 
it appear'd to make but little impreHon on 
Lucius ; only a modeſt, guiltleſs bluſh flaſh'd 
in his cheek, which ſeem'd to ariſe from the 
indignant pride of injur'd innocence z when 
finding that my father, by his ſilence, waited 
for his anſwer, I am ſorry, Sir, faid he, in a 
bold and manly tone, to find you entertain 
ſo ill an opinion of me; but were I that un- 
grateful wretch you now think me, I ſhould 
deſerve even greater reproaches than thoſe you 
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are pleaſed to load me with; Felicia's merit 
would then juſtify this warmth in an indulgent 
father ; but I beg you would do me the juſtice 
to hear me, and I don't doubt but that, not- 
withitanding I may appear a more unequal 
watch than ever, you will ſtill think I deſerve 
a place in your eſteem. My . misfortunes call 
for pity, and not reſentment. I have choſen 
to be unhappy rather than to ſee my father ex- 
poſed to the miſeries of a priſon, I have loft 
Felicia to fave my father! Think, Sir, 


what a ſon muſt feel at the very thought of 


ſeeing a perſon whom nature, whom ten thou- 
ſind obligations has bound him to love and re- 
vere, in a jail, in a dark unwholeſome priſon, 
excluded from the chearful face of man, linger- 
ing out a wretched being in penury, while he 
enjoyed Oh it is too much; affluence 
in ſuch a circumſtance, would be a curſ:, 
while nature would extinguiſh all the delight 
of love, and imbitter its moſt pleaſing ſweets. — 
*Tis true, I might have conceal'd my giving 


up my fortune to procure his liberty, —I might 


have done it—and had I been baſe enough to 
injure your goodneſs, I had done it. I might 
in this caſe, have confided in the generoſity of 
Felicia's mind, who after our union, might 
have excuſed my deceiving her, and have kept 

it 
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it a ſecret, But I cou'd neither reſolve to 
marry her in ſuch wretched circumſtances, 
nor to impoſe upon you. I had yeſterday morn- 
ing five thouſand pounds, I have now but two, 
a miſerable pittaace to ſupport the exigence of 
a family, born above the inconveniences of 2 - 
low life! for to this ue it mult be applied: 
Alas, what inconveniences ſhall we labour 
un ler] but what are theſe inconver e nres to 
the ten thouſand times more painſul . ſhock of 
the rich man's ſcorn, the indignant leer, the 
cont:mptuous taunts and ſhrugs of the wealthy. 
fool, the dread of nee-ly creditors ! theſe, even 
at a diſtance, ſtrike terror through the foul, 
and damp the ger.erous pride of uprizht virtue. 
But is a wretch like this a proper match for 
the lovely, the wealthy. Felicia? No, you 
cannot, and I ought not to think it. Inſtead 
of an eſtate, ſhall I bring her the neceſſities of. 
an unhappy family? forbid. it heaven] forbd. 
it love! Can I in theſe circumſtances un- 
orate:ully impo'e on:that generoſity that made. 
you overlook the diſparity of our fortunes, - 
vrnich was too great before? No, no, Sir; 
you mult no longer think of me as your lon, . 
n. r I of her az the dear companion of my life. 
The conſciouſneſs of having now done my 
duty, in reſigning all my pretenſions, will help 
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me to ſupport her lo%$———T already feel it 
Will Do you then teach her to forget 
me. Tho I ſhell ſee her no more, ſhe ſt all 
have my prayers, and all my fondeft wiſhes— 
Good God! whatever I ſuſter, may Felicia 
at leaſt be happy! 

O Mapan, had you but ſcen with what 


a flood of paſſion this ſpeech was utter*d, you 


would — I am ſure you would have 
been extremely moved. He wopt———— ard 
ſure never did tears lock fo graceful on a 
manly cheek beſo e! My father wept t o, and 
I faſter than them both, while he purſued with- 
out interruption the noble dictates of his gene— 
rous heart, burſting into the incohercnt lan- 
guage of tender diſtreſs. But I muſt be more 
particular, with reſpect to my father, for Lu- 
cius had hardly began this apology when the 
reſentment which reddened in his cheek began 
inſenſibly to van ſh ; his features, before ſwell'd 
with indignatizn, now ſunk imperceptibly, 
and left only tie ſoft traces of pity, blended 
with a wonder that ſeem'd to ariſe amidſt thoſe 
generous ſentiments, which elevate the foul 
above it ſelf, He appeared intereſted in every 
word the dear engaging youth uttered ; nor 
did the broken ſighs which frequently di-jointed 
them, the groan of his throbbing heart, the 
trembling 
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[rembling accent of his voice, or the leaſt 
change in his countenance, ſeem to eſcape 
his notice. I ſaw it did not —-with a ſecret 
joy I ſaw it ; and rejoiced in the hurnanity of 
his heart, which made him pity the noble 
diftreſ: of my lover at this moment more 
dear than ever. Never did the bigh-wrought 
images of even a fictitious tale preſent a ſcene ſo 
moving as this would have been to an indiffe- 
rent ſpectator ; the moſt inſenſible breaſt muſt 
ſure have melted into ſoftneſs, the dryeſt eye 
have guſh'd into tears, 

AFTER Lucius had finiſh'd, there remain'd 
a filence which laſted near a minute an 
awful, tender filence, which was only inter- 
rupted by a few heaving ſighs; when at Jaſt 
ray father ſmiling, wi h an expieſſive affection 
in his look, Indeed, Sir, ſaid he, I have been 
too haſty ; you d-lerve to be pitied: but what 
ſtrange magic do you find to ſoften me thus? 
] profeſs I have not ſhed ſo many tears theſe 
eizh'een years; never fince I Iſt Felicta's: 
mother, my dear Elmira, But I beg you 
would do me the favour, my friend, added he, 
to give me the particulars of this affecting Rory, 

Ou! Sir, reſumed my dear Lucius, you 
have a right to demand every thing from. me:. 
aud thu” no mercenary view can tempt me, 
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to betr:y Felicia into ruin, tho' IT have not the 
leaſt diftant hope of ever obtaining her by this 
confeſſion, which can have no other effect than 
to convince you that heaven never deſign'd her 
for me, the reſpect I owe you, and the de- 
ſire. I have to appzar ſtill worthy of your 
friendſhip, will make me give you all the fa- 
tisfaction you can defire. To days ago, as 
[ was preparing to pay this lovely maid a 
viſit, a meſſenger from my father (who went 
cut pretty early tl at morning) bro ght me 2 
rote, by which I was informed that he was 
under an arreſt from one of his principal credi- 
tors. What could I do, but inſtantly fly to 
him ! I found him in the houſe of one of our 
dependants, with no other company than the 
officers, who deprived him of his liberty. 
He received me with an air of dejected fadnels, 
while his attendan's ſtep, ing to the door, left 
me at liber ty to indulge the torturing anguiſn 
of my heart, by endeavouring to give him the 
comfort I wanted my ſelf. Oh Lucius! faid 
he ſeeing me enter, you ſee your father a pri- 
ſoner | This was all he could ſay, before I 
ſprung into his arms. I could not ſpeak t) 


bim; we both feated ourſelves on a bench 


near the table, when having caſt hs eyes upon 
me again, with an air of the deepeſt melan- 
choly and diſtreſs, he gave me a particular 

account 
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account of the ſituation of his affairs; an ac- 
count that fill'd my mind with diftractfons,. 
yet in a great meaſure put a ſtop to that tor- 
turing hurry, that flutter of ſpirits with which, 
I had, before caſt about my thoughts, to give 
him relief; ſince I was now ſenſible that there 
was but one way to fave him, and that at firſt 
view gave the moſt violent ſhock to my ſoul. 
Oh ! Sir, how hard how intolerably hard 
it is to root out of the heart a paſſion like mine! 
Jou, Madam, continued he, looking at me, 
appear'd in that moment more charming than: 
ever —— ten thouſand pleaſing, diftraQing. 
ideas crowded upon my mind, and overwhelmed ' 
my ſenſes in a mazy whirl of bitter giddinefs.. 
My reaſon ſeeme.! departing, while my breaſt 
was torn between love and nature, between 
duty and the tender too tender ſoftneſs. 
that melts, and charms, and ſwallows up the 
ſoul. Good God! what did I feel! the ſigh, 
the tear, the unkind reproach from my dear 
Felicia, and a'] the diftraftion of her boſom 
was felt with a double emphaſis in mine; but 
I ſoon. came to a reſolution ; the manner in 
which my father concluded the painful ſtory of 
the ſituation of his aſfairs, fix'd my wavering 
thoughts, cal'd in my reaſon, and pleaded in 
his look, his air, his words, fo ſtrongly for. 

Cuty, 
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duty, that it was almoſt impoſſible to reſiſt its 
impulſes. Oh Lucius! ſaid he, in a moſt diſtre{- 
ful tone, You ſee I can have no proſpect of 
relief No; have not the leaſt hope 
the leaſt glimmering hope of ever procuring 
my liberty. Here preſſing my hand, and giv- 
ing me a look painfully affectionate, 'tis a me- 
luncholy thought continued he, the dreary hor- 
rors of a priſon are extremely ſhocking ; they 
diſirm my reſolutions, and make a coward of 
me!] But | have no body to reproach but my- 
ſelf. - To be buried alive, to be for ever de- 
prived of that wholeſome air, which the meaneſt 
ſlaves breathe at liberty Nay, don't look fo 
tenderly upon me! continued he, prefling my 
hand again, and tlien looking at me, with 
the utmoſt exceſs of paternal affection, he ad- 
ded, Will you not come to ſee me ? -- I could 
bear no mcre: thee laſt words pierced thro” 


my foul. Don't, pray don't, Sir, diſtract 


me with theſe dreadful thoughts, interrupted I, 
you ſhall not go to priſon I am reſolved 
you ſhan't. What do you mean? return'd 
he, I muſt, I have no friend to aſſiſt me. 
What am Ithen? cried I ; you ſhall not, if 
my life or ſortune can prevent it. I will not 
I cannot ſee you ſo wretched! Mention it 
no more, returned he, I won't hear of ſuch 
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a propoſal. Your whole fortune would ſcarcely 
be ſufſicient No, no; you ſhan't ruin your 
ſelf for me. I will not purchaſe my liberty at 
ſo dear a price as your happineſs. Think 
what it is you propoſe, Think of Felicia, 
Ah! that name will ſurely call you back to 
reaſon ; you need but conſalt your own heart 
to find that i: is ſhe, not I, that muſt reader 
vou happy. Leave me then to the miſeries 
have brought up n myſelf. Death will ſoon 
put an end to them all; but oh! how painful 
13 this fituation, in which death, fo terrible to 
A relief do I 
call it !'—would it be a relief to me? No, I fear 


nature, is my only felief! 


not, there is ſomething after death, more dread- 
fa! than death icfel?, more terrible than 
all I ſuffer. O how happy is the virtuous 
man to whom the grim mon er appears with 
an angel's face—with the ſmiles of immortal 
beauty! Io me it is covered with a dreary 
gloom that ſhoots terror through my ſoul ! But 
when you are happy, Lucius, think of me; 


»ilt me in my grave my priſon, Ch 
my father, my dear dear father! cried I, in- 
terrupting him again, Why will you not hear 
me? why do you give way to- ſuch cruel 
thoughts? ſhall I not have the liberty of dif- 
poling of my own? I have already thought of 

what 
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what T loſe in forſaking the gentle Felicia, I, 
know my felicity is interwoven with hers. I 
know that our marriage, on which the hap- 
pineſs of my life depends, will never be con- 
cluded, yet | have made my choice. There is 
ſomething ſo horrible in the apprehenſions of 
ſeeing you a priſoner, that I cannot bear to 
thi k of it, There are no circumſtances, in 
which ſuch a mi fortune to you would not ren- 
der me wretched, Are you not my father, 
and ſhall not nature p'ead for yon? Do you 
thiak me a ſon, ard-yet believe me capatle of 
rug ling againſt my duty ?—my duty to my 
father? a father from hom I have re- 
ceived numbetleſs obligations, that call for re- 
turns of gratitud2 and love, Thi: k what my 
mother will feel, when ſhe hears of 1our diſ- 
treſs, and tho*'] have not the power to ſhake 
your reſolutions, by my entreaties to accept 
of what I offer you, Jet her tears, let her de- 
ſpair touch your heart. Marilla too will be 
diſtrated with grief, and I know her fo well 


that were ſhe of age ſhe would g'adly make 


you the ſame. offer that I do now. Indeed, 
Sir, we can none of us feel more miſery than 
in ſeeing you . miſerable Good God 
cried my father, with uplifted hands, iracn me 
how to act. Never did my conduct, in my 
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calmeſt intervals of refleCtion appear ſo black as 
it does now. Oh ! Lucius! I am aſbamed of 
thinking how I have injur'd you. Your kind- 
neſs is more inſupportable than all my ſuffer- 
How ſeverely docs all this goodneſs 
reproach me this undeſerv'd goodneſs, 
It touches me to the quick it makes a 
monſter of me beg pardon, Sir, replied. 
I, if I have done any thing to occaſton theſe 
cruel reflections. In ſerving you I only do my 
duty. — But ah] it i a painful duty, in- 
terrupted he, I Know it is, your fortune is 
your ſmalleſt loſs. If I accept of it, I deprive 
you of Felicia's fortune too — and what is 
infinitely worſe co a mind like yours, I deprive 
you of Felicia! I might have given you a 
ſplendid eſtate, but inſtead of that to - Oh 
how unlike a father, who, inſtead of a curſe, 
ought to be a bleſſing to his family ! My con- 
duct has been an outrage againſt nature ——— 
a violation of the deareſt privileges of a parent 
I have forgot the obligations of the husband, the 
father, and the friend, —Thy mother too! 
How miſerable have I made her! I have 
been the ruin of all who have ove me — The 
ruin of my wife and children—the tuin of 
thee . ſad effect of vice] how dearly do 
I pay for my ſolly and madneſs! 
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HERE he pauſed, and I dare fay, it is not 
difficult, Madam, for you to imagine the ten- 
der, the generous, 'the noble ſentiments, the 
relation of this affecting conteſt produced, 
Methought there was ſomething ſo heroic, ſo 
dutiful,and ſo diſintereſted in this part of his be- 
haviour, that I could not help ſecretly ap- 
plauding him. But now my father let me ſee 
that he was of the ſame opinion as myſelf, by 
openly diſcovering his ſentiments : for Lucius 
no ſooner gave him lea ve to ſpeak, by a pauſe 
in which he ſeemed to recollrct himſelf ; than 
my father, as if eager to put him. out of his 
pain, took hold of his hand, and giving 'it an 
affe ctionate ſhake, Generous youth, cried be, 
this was noble done——You are more my fon 
than ever. I ſhall think myſeif happy in b. 
ing allied to a perſon of ſuch worth, How 
greatly do theſe tears become you ! this ſoft 
adopti en of another's ſorrow, this exceſs of 
humanity, which the ſavage mind cannot (or 
at leaſt will not) feel, is the trueſt mark to 
know the brave, the generous heart by. Ac- 
tions like theſe give a perfect inſight into cha- 
racters, and while they add a dignity to the 
higheſt ſtations, they ſpread a luſtre that can 
never be equall'd by all the pride of wealth, the 
pomp of titles, or the falſe glitter of ſucceſsful 

ambition. 
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ambition, Dear Lucius! how happy will my 
daughter be in ſo worthy a husband 

Tris was utter'd in that peculiar tone in 
which we always expreſs ourſelves, when the 
full heart, burthened under its joy, breaks forth 
into an unreftrained tranſport, into elevated 
ſurpriſe and generous affection. While he 
ſpoke the tears ſtarted afreſh into his eyes, and 


added an endearing tenderneſs to the ſmile of 


gladneſs, which enlivened his countenance, 
His ſou! beam'd in his looks, and diſcovered 
a mind foftened, delighted, and rais'd above 
itſelf ; while I dwelt upon each word he uttered, 
and with a moſt charming extaſy aſſented to 
the juſtice of his praiſes. As to Lucius, he 
ſeem'd all this while as if awaking from a trou- 
b.e.ome dream, while ſurpriſe, gratitude, and 
a modeſt joy, diſperſed the clouds of deſpair, 
which hung on his brow, He look'd at my 
father, he look'd at me; the ſame paſſions 
were viſible in buth our faces, only I fancy 
mine had an air of greater ſoftneſs ; he then 
turn'd his e; es again to my father, and preſſing 
his. hand, I am amaz'd, Sir, cried he, What 
can this goodneſs mean? can you really pro- 
poſe to marry Felicia to a perſon wi.hout 2 
fortune? to one ſunk into indigence ? ſure it 


is impoſſible ! have j ou forgot that our family 
depends 
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depends upon my ſupport, and can you re- 
ſolve that Felicia's eſtate, inſtead o being aug- 
mented by her marriage, ſnould be applied to 
remove foreign cares, and foreign wants ? 


Couk, come, Lucius, returned my father 


ſmiling, don't exaggerate the diſadvantages of 
your circumſtances. This laſt inftance of 
filial piety ſhews a greatneſs of ſoul, that not 
only fills me with ſurpriſe, but extremely en- 
dears you to me. The better I know you, the 
more I admire your virtues ; and to be as little 


behind you as poſſible, in point of generolity,. 


I promiſe not only to conſult your ſelicity, but 
the happineſs of all that are dear to you, But 
pray proceed; for I long to knew the con- 
cluſion of theſe affecting incidents. 

De ar Sir, cried the engaging youth, (with 
a ſparkling joy ſwelling into rapture) dear Sir, 
teach me how to acknowledge your go daek; ; 
I would be grateful, but yet cannot expreſs my 


gratitude, My heart feels it all; feels it too. 


ſenſibly to be expreſs'd. O my dear, my 
lovely Felicia, cried he, ariſing haſtily, run- 
ning to me and giving me an eager aftectionate 
embrace, while my father could not forbear 
laughing at this natural tranſport, this ſudden 
impulſe of affection, nor could J help being ex- 
tremely delighted with it; with extaſy he 

preſſed 
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preſſed my hand to his boſom, his eyes ſpoke 


unutterable things. But having indulg'd for 
near a minute this ſudden tranſport of joy, he 
returned to his chair, and concluded the ſtory of 
his father's misfortunes; but he neither ſuffi- 
ciently enter*d into the ſubject, nor dwelt ag 
before upon the moſt melting circumſtances, 
His own paſt ſorrow and his father's were ſwal- 
low'd up by the joy of the preſent moment. 
He told us, that after many arguments, his 
father at laſt conſented to his propoſal, but not 
without the ſevereſt reproaches upon the mad- 
neſs of his own conduct. His creditors were 
lent for, when offering a handſome compo- 
ſition, which was readily accepted, their af- 


fairs were concluded the next day; and in 


ſhort, that his misfortune, with the tender- 
neſs of Sophronia and Marilla, had wrought the 


molt happy change in his conduct; a circum- 


ſtance which, as it gave Lucius the higheſt 
pleaſure, he mentioned with peculiar ſatisfac- 
Lore: 

As ſoon as he had done, my father renew'd 
the friendly proofs he had given him of his af- 
fection, and promiſed to uſe his endeavours to 
make us as happy as poſſible ; fo that before dinner, 
we were more firmly united than ever. What a 
delightful change in our affairs! In two days 

| more 
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more my circumſtances and manner of life will 
be changed, fo that when I write next, you 
will find me ina different claſs of mortals ; but 
in whatever ſtate I am in, if you do me juſtice, 
_ you will believe me to be 


Unalterably yours, 


FELICIA, 


